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^0 OUB 

The ‘'Bevelatioos of London” will be discontinued in this 
Magazine 

We are gratified to 'announce that we shall in future have the 
opporti^ty of offering to oifr readers the works of several of the 
most distinguished Authors of the day, whose wri^ngs have not 
hitherto appeared in our pages 

This arrangement, it ^ believed^ will materially elevate the 
character, and add to ^e popularity, of this Magazine 


TO COKKESPONDENTS 

IT IS re^uestipd that all communications will in future be 
addresse^to The Editor of Ainsworth’s Magazine, Adelaide* 
street,” and such as are not accepted w,ill be left at the office of 
the Fubhaher 


In preparation, a new Historical Bomance by the Author 

t 

of Whitefhars,” whic^ will appear in this Magazine, with 
Illustrations 
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'EHRENSTELN 

BX G P R JAM£S, ESQ* 

CHAPTER I 

It was an awfully dark and tempestuous night the wind 
howled in fury througlkthe trees and round the towers, the 
large dio].)S of rain dasndd against the casements, the small 
lo/cngcs of glass rattled and clattered in their leaden frames, 
and the duck boards of die ^aken floor hea\ed and shivered 
under the force of the tempest from time to time a keen, blue 
streak of lightning crossed the des( ending deluge, and for an 
instant the great black masses of the forest, and the high and 
broken rocks around, appeared like spectres a gaue-by world, 
and sunk into Egyptian darkness a^ain almost as soon'iis seen , 
and then the roar of the thunder was added to tiiP'BUlXJam of 
the blast, seeming to shake the whole building to its foundation 
In the midst of tips storm, and towards one o’( lock in the 
morning, a young man, of about one-and-twenty } ears of age, 
took his way silendy, and with a stealthy step, througli tlie large 
old halls and long passages of the Castle of Ehrenstein His 
dress w’^as that of one moving lu the higher rankb of society, but 
poor foi his class , and though the times were unusualh peaceful, 
he wore a heavy sword by his side, and a poniard hanging by a 
rmg fiom his girdle Gracefully yet powerfully formed, his 
frame afforded the promise of great future strength , and his 
face, frank and handsome, without bping strictly beautiful, ow ed 
perhaps more to the expression tharfto the features He carried 
a small brazen lamp in his hand, and seemed bound upon some 
grave and important errand, for his countenance was senous 
and thoughtful, his eyes generally bent down, and his step 
» quick, although, as we have said, light and cautious 

The room that he qmtted was high up m the building , and 
descending by a narrow and steep staazease, formed of large 
square blocks of oak, with nothing but a rope to steady the 
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steps, he entered a long, wide comdotsfl^w,* flanked on one 
side by tall windows hke those of a chur^alid^n the other by 
numerous small doors The daikness wa*8o profound, that at 
first the rays of the lamp only served to dissipate the obscurity 
immediately around it , while the lest ol th( corridor beyond, 
looked like the mouth of a yawning, interminable vault, filled 
with gloom and shadows The next moment, however, as he 
advanced, a blazing sheet of eleetric flame glanced over the 
windows, displaying their long line upon the right, and the 
whole interioi ol the eomdor , Here ind there an old suit of 
armour cau^lit the light, and the grotesque figures on two laige 
antique stone benches scemeS to grin and gibber in the flame 
Stdl the young man w alked on, pausing onlj#flji one moment 
at a door on the left, and looking up at it with a smile some- 
what melanc hol^ * 

At the end of the corridor, on the teft, he f atne to a larger 
staircase than that which he had before descended, and going 
cftutiouslv down, and through some othci passage s, he ioinicl 
himsell in a small vestibule, with two doois on eithei hand 
They weie of various dimensions, but all studded with large 
nads, and cured bj thick bands^ifiron , and turning to the 
largest ol the foiu, he qmctly lifted the latch and pushed it 
open The wind, as he did so, had neailj blovsn out the lamp , 
and in suddenly shading it with* his hand, he lot slip the pon- 
derous mass ol wood-^^ork, which was blown back agiinst its 
hntels with a dull* clang, which echoed far away through the 
vaulted passages of the erstle • 

The^oufig mfth paused ^ind listened, appaiently feaifiil that 
his pyf.efj d ings might b( noticed, but then, as all was silent, 
till a loud peal of thunder again shook the ear of night, he 
opened the door once more, carefullj' shading the lamp with his 
cloak Then, closing the door gentlj beinnd him, lu turned a 
4argc kc}^ that was in the lock, seemingly to ensure that he 
should wit be followed He was nov^ in a v ast old hall, which 
appealed to have been long unused, for diere v^tre manifold 
green stains upon the stone pavement, no customary rushes 
strewed the floor, no benches stood at the sides, and the table, 
at which many a merry meal had passed, was no longer to be 
seen A number of torn and dusty banners and pennons, on 
tlie lances w^hieb had borne them to the field, waved oveihead, 
as the wund, which foundj|Lts way through many a broken lozenge 
in the casements, played amongst &ese shreds of departed 
glones A whispenng sound came firom them likewise , and to 
an imaginative mind like that of the youth who walked on 
beneath them, some of the nistling banners seemed to ask, 
“Whither, whither^ and others to answer, “To dust — ^tc^ 
dust 

In the middle of the hall he paused and thought A degree 
of hesitation appeared to come over him , and then murmuring, 
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It must be all nonsense — ^but, true or not, 1 have promised, and 
I will go,*^ he wa&ed forward to another door at the &r end of 
the h^, much smaller than that by which he had entered 
Apparently it had not been opened for a long time, as a pile of 
dust lay thick against it There was no key in the lock, and it 
seemed fastened horn the other side A^r pushing rt, how- 
ever, to see if It would give way, the young man drew forth a 
key, saying to himself, “ Perhaps tins opens all and applying 
It, after some examination of the keyhole, he turned it and 
threw back the door Then holding up the lamp ere he entered, 
he gazed into the space before him It was a^low, narrow 
passage in the stone-work, with^o windows, or C^en loopholes, 
jierceptible , h^t yet the damp found its way in, for the walls 
were glistening aU over with unwholesome Slime The pave- 
ment, too, if pavement indeed there was at all, was covered 
tliickly with ft coating «of black mould, from which every here 
and there sprung up a crop of pale, sickl> fungi, covered with 
noxious dew, spreading a sort of faint, unpleasant odour 
around 

bo foul, and damp, and gloom} looked the place, that it 
evidently required an ?^ort of resolution on the j oung man’s 
pait to enter , but alter pausing lor a moment he did so, and 
closed and locked the door behind him Then turning round, 
he looked on, stall holding up«the lamp, as if ho expected to see 
some fearful object in the wa} All was vacant, however, and 
as the faint rays of light dispersed the darkness, he could per- 
(K>i\c another door at thejend of the passage, some twenty yards 
111 advance It, when he reached^ it, was faund%unfastened , 
and on diawing it back, for it opened inwards, the ^top of a 
flight of stone steps was before him, descending appareSHy into 
a well 

It was no faint heArt that beat within his bosom , but those 
weie days in which existed a belief, almost universal, in things 
which our more material times reject as visionarv, eg:, which, at 
least, art only credited by a few, who can ste no reason why, 
in the s( heme of creation, there should not be means of com- 
munication between the spiritual and the oorjioreal, or why, 
the bond of mortal life once dissolved, the immortal tenant of 
the fleshly bod\ should not still feel some interest in the thmgs 
of eartli amongst which it moved so long, and have the power 
and the permission to make its prepuce felt for warning and 
for guidance It is very different to* feel an awe and a dread 
in any undertaking, and to shrink from executing it The 
young man did feel awe, for he was going, in solitude and the 
midst of night, into places where moi^ foot rarely trod, where 
«every association and every object was cQxmected wi& dork 
and dreary memories, and with still more gloomy anticipations 
— the memorials of the dead, the mouldermgEiuns of fellow-men, 
the records of the tomb, the picture of a& that worm existence 
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comes to m th^ end He stopped for a moment there, and 
gazed down into ihe dark void below, bat the next instant, 
with a slow and careful foot upon the wet and slippery steps, 
be began the descent The air, which was sultry above, felt 
cold and chilling as he descended, and the lamp burned dun, 
with a dimmished flame, from the impure vapours that seemed 
congregated in the place Each step, too, produced a hollow 
echo, ringing round, and decreasing gradually in sound, both 
above and below, tiU it seemed as if voices were whispenng 
behind him and before him^ Twice he paused to listen, 
scarcely ab\e to persuade himself that he did not hear tongues 
speaking , obt as he stopped* the sound ceased, and again he 
proceeded on his waj The smiore-cut stouts forming the 
shaft in which tlfc staircase turned, with the jointing only more 
clearly discernible from the mortar haMng ^dropped out, soon 
gave way to the more solid masonry (rf nature, mnd the rude 
rock, roughly hewn, was all that was left around him, with the 
stairs still descending in the midst A hundred and seventeen 
steps, some of them perilous from decaj , brought him at length 
to the termination, with a door ajar at the foot All was dark- 
ness bc>on{} , and though there scenj^d a freer air as he pulled 
the door back, and the lamp burned up somewhat more elearly, 
yet the vast gloomy expanse before him lost scarcely a particle 
of its gloom, as he advanced with a beating heait, bearing the 
light in his hand He was unconscious of touching the door 
as he passed, but the moment he had entered, it swung slowly 
to, and a solemn clang echoed through the \ault 

Laying bis IcftThand on his dagger, he turned suddenlj and 
look ed^behi nd him , but there was no one there, and he saw 
nothmgTSut the heavy stone walls and low groined arches, 
which seemed spreading out interminably on either side The 
next moment a bat fluttered across, and^wept his face witli its 
cold dewy wing, nearly extinguishing the lamp as it passed , 
and the% as he took a few steps forward, a low voice asked, 
Who IS he 

" Who, who several other voices seemed to say , and then 
another cned, ** Hush 

The joung man caught the lamp in his left hand and half 
drew his sword with his right, demanding aloud, “Who 
spoke There was no reply but the echo of his own ^oice 
amidst the arches , and holding the lamp before him, he turned 
to the side from which &e first question seemed to proceed, 
and thought he saw a figure standing in the dim obscunty, at a 
few paces’ distance “ Who are you ?” he cned, stepping for- 
ward, but there the figure stood, grew more defined as the rajs 
fell upon it, and the eyeless gnnnmg head, and long mouldjs 
bones of a skeleton, appeared bound with a rusty chain to a 
thick column Instinctively he started back, when he first dis- 
covered what the object was , and as he so, a low, wild, 
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eehoing laugli rang ronnd through the arches on eveiy side> as 
if mocking tihe horror which his countenance express^ 
Nothing showed itself, however, and ashamed of his own sensa- 
tions, he drew his sword out of the sheath, and walked quickly 
on His path soon became encumbered, and first he stumbled 
over a slimy skull, then trod upon some bones that cranched 
under his feet, while strange whisperings seemed to spread 
around him, till with no light joy he saw ^e further wall of the 
vault, with an open arch, leading out into some place beyond 
When he had passed it, however, the scene was no less sad and 
gloomy, for he seemed now in a vast building hke a chapel, 
where, ranged on either hand, were sepulchral monfiments 
<5o^ered with duSt, and between them long piles of mouldenng 
coffins, with, o\erhcacl, a banner here and mere, gauntlets, and 
few Olds, and tattered surcoats, the hues of which could scarcely 
be distinguislicd through the deep stains and mildew that 
covered them Here frowned the figure of a warrior in black 
marble — ^theie lav another hewn in plain stone Here stood* a 
pile of coffins, with the velvet which once covered them, and the 
gold with which they wijre fringed, all mouldering in shreds, 
and offering a stem cOminent on the grossest of human vanities, 
that tries to deck the grave with splendour, and serves up the 
banquet of the worm in tinsel When he had half passed along 
the solemn avenue, he thouglit he heard a sound behind, and 
turned to look, but there was nothing near except three small 
coffins, and the marble effigj of a lady kneeRng in the attitude 
of prn>er When he turned round again, a i^ddcn light, blue 
and prdc, like that of the uneonfirmad dawn, sfione through the 
long arcades, wavered and fliekeied round, as if nies^is^^om 
place to place, though whence it proceeded he could not see , 
but as he strode on it served to show him a large snake that 
darted from under the cmmblmg base of one of the monuments, 
and glided on along the path before him, as if guiding him on 
Ins way 

“ By Heaven, this xs all very strange and horrible he 
exclaimed aloud, and instantly there was a wild “whoop,” 
coming from several parts of the chapel The pale light that 
shone around was extinguished, and nought remained but tlie 
dim lamp in his own hand 

He would not be turned back, however, but burned only the 
more quickly forward, till he reached a door at the opposite 
«ide It was bolted within, but not locked, and pulhng back 
the iron bar from the staple, he rushed out, the strong gust of 
the night our, and the pattenng drops of rain, instantly extin- 
guishing the lamp A shnll scream met his ear as the door 
%vung-to behind him, but nevertheless he paused and put his 
hand to his brows, with sensations in his bosom which he had 
never felt before, and which he was ashamed i6 feel 

While he thus stood, a fierce flash of lightmng blazed around, 
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dagzlmg his otss iox a moment^ but serving to fidiaw huu the 
exact poiat of the roehy luU which he had now reached^ and a 
path winding on down die woody descent, narrow, rough, and 
stony, looking more as if it had been traced by some torrent 
pounng down the side of the slope, than by the foot of man 
Along it he turned his steps, guided by the trees and bushes, 
which rendered it impossible that he should miss his way, till, 
nearly at the bottom of the hill, a famt hght shone before him, 
from the window of what appeared a litde chapel 

The good pnest is watching for me,” the young man said 
to himself, ai^, hurrying on, lifted the latch and went in 


CHAPTER II 

% 

The intenor of the buildmg into which the young man now 
entered, afforded a strange contrast to the wild and fearhd 
scenes through which he 1 ^ just passed It was like life and 
death side by side — ^the world and th^ grave , and tlie change 
struck him m much, or perhaps mc^re, than if the particulars 
had been reveised It was a little cell, dependent upon the 
neighbourmg monastery, with a chapel attached to it, dedicated 
to Our Lady , but the room mtf^ which the door immediately 
led w as one of the two dwellmg-chambers of the pncsts, who 
came up there in v^ekly turn to officiate at the chapel It was 
low-roofed and small, but, nevertbclesi^, it had an air of comfort 
and ch(^er£[flncs^*about it,9and the large well-trimmed lamp 
showgihithe whole extent, and left not one comer m obscunty 
A little table stood m the midst, with the good pnest seated at 
it, a book open before him, and another c]osed at his side , but 
besides these objects of study or devcftion, the table bore 
several thmgs connected with our corporeal comfort, which 
showed that, at all events, the chapel was not a hermitage There 
was a well-roasted capon, and two or three rolls, or su^l loaves 
of white bread— a ranty in that part of the country, and at that 
time — and besides these, there appeared two or three neat 
glasses, With twisted stalks, and a capacious green bottle, large 
in the bulb, flattened at the sides, and with a neck towering 
like a mmaret. It was a very proxmsing vessel, indeed , for its 
peculiar shape, form,, and ^hickness were too expensive to be in 
general bestowed upon bad wine , and the monks were sup- 
posed m those days, as at present, to be very accurate judges 
of what was really good* 

Amongst the most cheerful things in the plaee^ however, was 
the countenance of the pneG^ lumself He was a man of some-^ 
what more than sixty years of age, but fredi, firm^ and un- 
broken , with a coiiiplexi0n which, ongmeily fhir aii^ smooth, 
seemed only to ham qeowx fanrer and more smooth with years , 



attA the untanisiQped paxt of his hair wa» as ^sdlsto as 

dnyes saow, his Uue eye was as clear aatd bfight as m 7011th 
His fbaatnives were high and son^wha;!; afoihne, his eyebroww 
long and white , but that which denoted age more than aiagM 
else was, the falling-in x>f the lips, by the sad ravages of ttme 
upon those incessant plagues of 1 ^, Ae teeth. His countenaaEiee 
was a cheeihil and contented one, not without lines of thought, 
and perhaps of care , but to the eye of one accustomed to read 
the character upon fsice, the expression would have indi- 
cated a temperamrat and disposition naturally easy and good- 
humoured, without any want of mental energy andsactiYit^ 

Ah, Ferdinand he said, as soon as he beheld his visitor, 
“ you have keprme long, my son , but that masters not , it is a 
terrible night, and^the way somewhat troublesome to find But, 
all good angers * what me^es you look so pale, boy ? Yours is 
not a cheek to turn white at a flash of lightning Sit down, sit 
down, my son, and refiresh yourself* See, I ha^ie provided for 
your entertainment ” 

The wav is a terrible one, good fiither,” replied the young 
man, seating himself, and resting his arm upon the table , and 
it IS one 1 never tread wilhngly again, unless it be to return 
home this night, though that 1 would not do, if there were any 
way of avoiding it ” 

Why, how now — ^how now ^ asked the pnest Never let 
It be said that you have been frightened bv a score of old 
monuments, and a few dry hones ^ 

That’s not all, good fiithcr — ^that’s not answered the 
^oung man , and he proceeded to relate in a low voice all that 
he had heard and seen as he came thither 

" Fantasms of the imagination,” exclaimed the pnest 
“ Voices m the serfs’ hurymg-place, hghts m the chapel-vaults * 
No, no, good youth, such things are quite impossible These 
are hut tales of the oasde-haU, told m the winter’s e\emng 
round the fire, which have so filled your imagination, that you 
reahze them to yourself m a dark stormy night and a gloomy 
place 1 have gone up there a hundred times, by night and day, 
and never yet saw aught but old crumbling stones, and mouldy 
arches, and fleshless bones, here and there , things fitted surely 
to produce solemn thoughts of the mortality of man’s frame, of 
the vanity of all his works, and the emptiness of his gloiy, hut 
not to fill your head with fenmes such as these ” 

" But, father,^ I tell you I heard the voices as distinctly as I 
bear you speak,” the youdi rejomed, in a half-angry tone, 
“ that 1 saw the Im^t as phunly as 1 see this belbre me ” 

^ A flash of lightning,” repl^ the pnest 
^ ^No,no,” answered Ins eompamon, never saw a flash of 
lightning that lasted uninterrupted^ eahki axid qmtet, for five 
minutes, nor you either, fatiter Nor did i ever hear the 
thunder ask ^Who is he^’ iter laugli nd hont like a devil 
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I would not bate bdieved it had I Hot had eyes and 

ears to witness > and so I oannot blime yon for doubting it I 
never was a believer in ghosts or phantoms^ or spirits visiting 
the eartkj till now 1 thought &em but old women’s tales^ as 
you do ” * 

"Naj, nay,” exdaimed the priest, eagerly, "I did not say 
that,” and he fell into a deep fit of tiiought, before he pro- 
ceeded ferther At length, he continued, in a grave tone, 
saying, You must not siqipose, Ferdinand, that I doubt, m 
any degree, that spints are at times permitted to 'visit or revisit 
this world We have the warrant of Scripture for it, and 
many facts of the kind are testified by fathers pf the church, 
and holy men, whom it would be a sin to suspect of falsehood, 
and a presumption to accuse of foolishness • But I do think 
that in thousands of instances, where suqji appantjons are sup- 
posed to have taken place, especially in the present day, there 
IS much more either of folly or deception than of truth In 
this case, although I ha^e heard the women and some of the 
boors declare that tliey have seen strange sights about the 
castle, I have always fancied the Tep<9rt mere nonsense, as I 
never behclfl anything of the kindmijself, but there certainly 
was something odd and Unaccountable in the Graff suddenly 
shutting up the great hall, wheip his brother used always to 
least with his retainers , and people did say that he had seen a 
sight there which had made him dread to enter it again , } et I 
have passed thiough the vaults and tlie hall many a time since, 
without ev^r bejiolding aught to seftre me — ^But take some 
food, my son, ay, and s<fme wine too It will refresh and 
reviw'ytm” 

The young man did not object, for, to say truth, he 
much needed refreshment — the agitatioja of the mmd being 
alwavs much more exhausting than mere corporeal fatigue 
The good pnest joined in his supper with moderation, but with 
evident satisfaction , for — alas, that it should be so* — ^yet never- 
theless It IS a fiict, that as we advance in life, losing pleasure after 
pleasure, discovenng the delusions of the imagination which 
are mixed up with so many of our joys, and the deceitful cha- 
ractei of uot a few even of our intellectual delights, there is a 
strong tendency to repose upon the scanty renmant of mere 
material gratifications that axe left to us by the infirmities of 
the body He helped hnnself and his guest to a g^ss of the 
good wmc, took another without hesitatiou, and then insisted 
upon Ferdinand replemshmg his glass, and, encouraging him 
to do so, bore him company The young man’s spmts rose, 
the scenes he had just pass^ through were partially forgotten^ 
and the feelings am impressions whu^ he had felt before he 
set out, and which, indeed, had brought him thither, once more 
became predominant finishing his meal, he wiped his dagger, 
and thrust it back into the sheath , and then, turmng to the 
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monk, he said, ^ Well^ good Father George, I bare name at 
your bidding, and would come further to please you, ihoiagh 1 
know not well what you want, even if I saspaet a litde Thei© 
was nothing reiy wrong, thoi^lh I saw you gave me a fiown ” 

I never thought there was anything wrong, my son,” replied 
the pnest, giavely , ^ I saw the lady’s hand in yours, it is true , 
I saw hei eyes turned up to yours with a very beaming look , I 
saw yours bent down on her as if your knee would have soon 
bent also , but I never thought there was anything wrong*— of 
course not*” • 

His tone was perfectly senous,«but whedier it was conscience, 
or a knowledgjg that Father George did not altogether dislike a 
jest, even upon grave matters, Ferdinand could not help sus- 
pecting that his Qpmpamon spoke iromcally He did not feel 
quite sure o4 it, however, and after considenng for a moment, 
he leplied, “ Well, whatever you may think, father, it was all 
ver^ simple Her horse had fallen with her m the morning , I 
had not seen her since 1 had aided to raise her, and 1 v^s 
only asking how she had fared after the accident ” 

Nothmg more, 1 doubt not,” replied the pnest, in the same 
tone • • 

“ On my life — on my honour exclaimed the young man 
‘‘And yet jou love her, apd she loves you, Ferdinand,” re- 
joined Fa^er George, with a quiet smile “ Deny it not, my 
boy, for it is a fact ” 

“ Well,” answered the youth, with a glowing cheek, “ it may 
be true that I lo\e her,4ut Z love without.hope . and 1 do 
trust — though perfiaps you may net believe me wnen I say so 
— 1 do trust that she does not love me , for I would net my 
right hand that she should ever kno^ the bitterness of such 
hopeless passion ” • 

“ But why hopeless ?” demanded the pnest, and paused for 
an answer 

The young man gazed upon him in surpnse, almost amount- 
ing to imtation , for deep feeling, except when it is so intense 
as to lose aU sense of external thmgs, will not bear to be trifled 
with, and he thought the old man was jesting with his passion 
“ Why hopeless he exclaimed, at lengA , “ by diflerence 
of station , i^d^erence of wealth , by all the cold respects and 
icy mandates of the world Who am 1, father, that 1 should 
dare to lift my eyes to the dau^^hter of a high and mighty lord 

like this ? Noble I may be — ^you have told me so — ^but 

“ As noble as herself” reph!^ the pnest , “ nay, xf blood be 
all, higher m station True, fortune has not befhended you , 

^ but that same goddess was ever a fickle and oapnciQUs dame, 
and those raises high one day, she sinks low ^ next, to bit 
up others in their stead How many a mighty Imrd has been pulled 
from hts chair of state to end his days in dungeons 1 We have 
heard of emperors confined to a pocar cell, and of princes and 
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heroes beggoif ibm tarmi Wm tana boy, when 

i]|>onyoiar ana any hang IbrtGmes of tint lady's kauae — 
alien to ym ahe nny dt^ fi» protection and support, and the 
sun lhat now shines for her father may shme ibr you " 
Ferdinand shook his head with a ^sponcfaag snfle, as if it 
were well a modiery to talk of such things^ Whence 
should those golden days come, father?'* he ashed, ^eyen 
opportunity, the great touchstone of the heart and mind, the 
gate of all success, the pathway of ombitton, loye, and hope, is 
closed and barred to me But yesterday — it seems hut yester* 
day — was her fadier’s page ; and aday earlier, aboy running 
through the abbey-giounds under your kind core jmA good m- 
stmction — the obJec*t of your bounty, of your chanty, I do 

beheye • 

" Nay, not so,” exclamied the pnest, quickly , yyu had your 
little store of wealth when yon fell to my en^ge, Ferdinand I 
haye doled it out as I thought best m your nurture and educa- 
tiolf , but I have still some remaining, which I haye invested for 
you in land near the abbey, and am ready to account for all 
But still, even if all were as you say, I see not why you should 
be in so hopdless a mood , all ladies lUay be uon, all difficulties 
overcome There is a chance given to every man m hie, his be 
the fault if he do not seize it ” 

** The distance is too &x, fether,^' answered the young man , 
I have often, when I was a boy, stood and looked at die sun 
rising through the clouds , and, when a bnght broad ray has 
travelled for^, likp a pall laid for some Emperor's tread, stretch- 
ing ftom^the golden canop} hung over the ascending monarch 
of the-^hy, and reaching well-mgh to my feet, I have almost 
thought that I could tread upon it, and wend my way to heaven 
But such fancies have passed now, father , «uch suns no longer 
shine for me , and m the broad harsh noonday of manhood, I 
dream such dreams no more ” 

^ But you dream others no less bng^, Ferdinand,” replied 
the priest , ^ visions of tnumph m the fie^ and nnghty deeds, 
and great renown, and seryice to the state, and beauty's smile , 
fame, happiness, and joy, float even now \)e&m your eyes, and 
those visions may prove true Did 1 want proof that such 
things still are busy in your heart, your very gay and flowery 
words would dio w them to me. I am die last to bid you banish 
them, my sou; when well Greeted, and kept widim reasonaMe 
bounds, they are often the harbingers of great success ” 

But who shoH direct them fov me ?” asked hia young com- 
panion, who ha<d beard encouragement so htde expected with 
evident maahs of snronse, ^^who shall fix the bounds to be 
called reasonable ? To me most of those dsoams seem foohsh, 
— especially that which is Sweetest.” 

will direet, if you wiH let meP answered the pnest, "I 
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win fix tooads, md to begm, I teS you Hiirbope you 
faney the most Tisiouaiy le the least so But le&w the mutter 
to me, my dear Fendiiumd, follow myewnei, mod Adekusfe 
shall be yours, and that speedily ” 

Oh, father exdaimed the young man, stretching forth his 
hand, and grasping that^of the jmest, do not — do not, I beseech 
you, raise m me such hopes, if diexe be a probabihty of their 
&ihire ” 

There is none,^' replied Father George , ^ pursue the course 
before you boldly, seek her resolutely, though calmly and 
secretly , tell her of your love, win her eonfidenae, gam what- 
ever ascendancy you can over her mind,^ and leave eh the rest 
to me ” ^ • 

But, father, will be said of my honour when all is dis- 
covered, as i^must be rejomed the young man , what torrents 
of reproach will fall upon me — what disgrace, what indignity 
will not be heaped tqpon me ' Dfemger I do not fear — death 
itself I would encounter, but for the chance of possessmg hdr , 
but shame — I cannot bear shame, father ” 

“ Think you, my son|’’ asked the pnest, somewhat sternly, 
^‘that I wo^d counsel yoiato anything that is dis^acefiil ^ I 
only advise you to caution and seeresy, because you 'vvould 
meet with opposition in the outset Have no fear, hoi\ever, as 
to the lesult, I Tiill justify you fully I have told you that you 
are her equal^n birth, if not at present m wealth , that j ou have 
a nght to seek her hand — nay, more, that if your heart goes with 
it. It IS expedient both for you and her that y^u should do so ” 
^^This IB all a mystery to me^ replied the joung man, 
thoughtfully - • 

Ay,” answered the* pnest, ‘^but there are many mysteries in 
this hie, which it is well not to scan However, if there be 
blame, your blame be* iq^on me Still it is nght that you diould 
be able to show that you have not yielded to mere passion , 
and be&re you go, 1 will give you, imder my hand, authonty 
for what you do , for you must nei&er doubt nor hesitate ” 

“ I do not hesitate, fiither,” said Ferdinand with a smile ,, 
Heaven knows that my heart prompts me only too eagerly to 
follow such pleasant counsel 1 will go on, then , bat you must 
be ever ready to adrise and assist me , for, remember, I am 
working m the dark, and may need aid and direction m a thou- 
sand difficult mreumstanoesy which neither I nor you now fore- 
see ” 

Advice shall be ever at your command,” answered Father 
George, ^aud aid, stronger better than perhaps you expect , 

only pursue implicitly the course I point out^ and I will be 
^answerable for the end Now let us ta^ of other thin^i How 
goes the party at the castle — well and dieeifolly 2” 

Nay,” replied the young man, never vexy oheerfiil, good 
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fii&er The counti^ yoa know, is not of a meny dis- 
position ” 

“ No, indeed,’’ said the pnest, he never wes so, even A*ani 
a youth , a dark, stem heart throtrs its shadow far around, as a 
bright and benevolent one casts hght on everything He is a 
very different man from his In^iher, Ihe last count, who was 
cheerfulness itself, full ofgay jest and mdhy happiness, lookmg 
lightly and xmrfhlhlly upon all indifferent things , yet not with- 
out deep reverence and feehng for the essential duties of a 
Catholic Chnstian and a man Ah, those were merry days at 
the old castle, ^hen The boacd was always well filled in the 
great hall , good meat, good wine, gay guests, and pleasant 
talk — in which th^ noble lord himself still led* others on to 
enjoy, and seemed to find a pleasure in their ^pleasure — tliose 
were things always to be found, where there is now nothing but 
gloom and state, and cold ser^ace There w^ere no**ghosts then, 
Ferdinand , no spirits but cheerful ones haunted hall or bower ” 
And the old man fell into a fit of thought, seeming to ponder 
pleasantly upon the times past, though they might contrast 
tin mselves in his mind with the darker ^spect of the present 

Feidmand also remained thoughtfU for several minutes, but 
then rose, saying, ‘‘I must be wending my way homeward, 
father, though I doubt I shall hardly find it, as 1 have now no 
lamp, and tliose vaults are intncate ” 

Stay a while, staj a while,” answered Father George , “ the 
storm will not last^long, and I will go with you No spints 
will show themselves in my presence, kam suie ” 

“ Oh, J fc£fr tlicfu not uow^” replied Ferdinand , such hopes 
as } Qii have given me to-night, father, will be a spell to lay 
them ” ‘ 

The old man smiled, well knowing that, •notwithstanding the 
boast, his j oung companion would not at W1 object to his com- 
pany , but he merely rephed, ‘‘ I will take my lantern, youth , 
lor without a hght you might lose yourself in the caves, as some 
have done before you Look out and see how the sky appears 
The thunder has ceased, I think ” 

The young man opened the door, and took a step forth, and 
then retunuug, said, It lightens s^l, but fiuntly , and it rams 
a little It will soon be o\er, though, I think ” and seating 
himself again, he spent about half an hour more in conversation 
with the pnest At the en<} of that time, the rain havmg ceased, 
they set out together for the castle, while the faint flashes of the 
electne fluid, with which the air was still loaded, gleamed over 
the skj from time to ihme, and a distant roar to the westward 
told that the storm was visiting other lands It was a toilsome 
journey up the steep ascent, rendered shppery by the wet, for 

* I shall flydopt the word “count,** instead of “ graff,*’ as the English translation 
of the G\.rmaii title , and shall also follow throushont the aaxne coarse with regard 

to other honorary designations, as more conTement. 
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a man of Father George’s years^ but he bore up stoutfy^ and at 
length tliey reached the entrance of the crypt below the chapel 
Pushing the door open boldly, the old man went in, and ad- 
Tancmg some twenty or thirty steps, held up the lantern and 
looked round Nothing was to be seen, however, and no sound 
but the fall of their own footsteps reached the ear of either of 
the two wanderers, as they pursued their way through the 
chapel-vaults and excavations in the rock against which 
the building was raised In the midst of what was called the 
Serfs’ Burying Place, however, close by the spot where tlie 
skeleton was chained to the column, Father George paused, 
and gazed for an instant at the sad sight whiofi it presented 
Ah, poor feHow'” he said, they bound hipi there, and stran- 
gled him against the pillar for murdenng his master, the last 
count, when fighting far away , but to the last he declared that 
whatever luftid had <k)ne it, it was not his act , and I beheved 
him, for he loved the count well, and the count loved him ’Tis 
twenty years ago, and yet see how the bones hold together 
Come on, my son , I will see you to the hall-door, and then 
leave you” ^ 

Ferdinand, who was no^ at all partial to a pioU>nged stay iii 
the vaults, readily followed , and when they reached the little 
door that led into the hiill, the good pnest remarked, with a 
quiet smile, ‘‘We have seen fio ghosts, iny son, nor heard them 
either ” 

“True, father, true,” leplied the young man, “but those 
who hav e heard and seen must bebeve I trust that you may 
pass back as unmolested as vve caqie ” * 

“I fear not, Ferdinand,” answered Father George .“and 
what IS more, you must also shake off all apprehensions , for 
m order to win her jou love, you may have often to tread these 
same paths ” • 

“ If there were a devil in every niche, father,” replied Ferdi- 
nand, “ I would face them all for her sake ” 

“Well, well, good night,” said the pnest, shaking his head 
“love’s tlic religion of a young man, and if it lead him not to 
wrong, it may lead him to things higher tlian itself Keep the 
key as a treasure, good youth , for it maj prove one to you in 
case of need ” 

Thus saying, the old man suffered him to bght his lamp at 
the lantern, which was not done without difSculty, as the drops 
of raiu had somewhat wetted the wick , and ere Ferdinand had 
reached the opposite end of the hall, after leaving the pnest, 
his light was extinguished again, and be had to feel his way to 
his own chamber, along the dark corridors and staircases of the 
building He was wet and tired, but he felt no mcbnation to 
sleep, even though darkness contmued for more than one hour 
after he had returned to the castle There was a bnghter light 
in his heart than that of morning, and in it the new-born hopes 
sported hke gay children at their play 
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CHAPTER HL 

The xnOTmng rose bnght eani beautrfdl after &b stearin, shining 
down the yolley, glittermg oniihe stream, and illuminating the 
castle high on its rodk, firom die base of which, steep and 
rugged as it was, stretched forth about a mile of more gradual 
descent, broken and undulatmg, thickly ooTered with trees, and 
here and there presenting a large mass of fallen stone, looking 
like the wall of some outwork, ^eeayed by time, and garmented 
with moss The whole surface on the summit of the hill was 
crowned with Vails and towers, and such was the commanding 
situation which t|iey occupied, that, in days when the science 
of warfare, though often practised, was but little known, it 
might well seem a hopeless task to attempt tb take that castle 
by any means but famine On a lower point, or what may be 
cdled a step in the rock, appeared a very beautiful and graceful 
budding , the lower part of which displayed strong masomy, 
and manifold round arches, filled up with stone , while in the 
upper, the lighter architecture of a laterjpenod was seen, in thm 
buttresses apd tall pointed windows^ pinnacles, and mouldings, 
and fret-work Built against the steep side of the cliff, below 
the castle, there seemed, at first sight, no path to this chapel 
but from the fortress above, with*^ which it was connected by a 
few steps flanked by a low square tower , but to the eye of a 
traveller, riding or talking along the ridge of hills on the oppo- 
site side of the valley, glimpses of a path displayed themselves, 
winding in rand -dut amongst the wood , and somewhat more 
than_h£Qf-way down the hill, appeared a small edifice, in the 
same stjlc of architecture as the upper story of the castle- 
chapel 

On tliat opposite ndge of hills was afhother stronghold, or 
rather, what had been so, for, at the time I speak of, it was 
already in rums , and down below, on either hand, swept an 
ocean of green boughs, covenng the dechvities of the hills, and 
leavmg a narrow track of little more than half a mile in breadth, 
for ^erdant meadows, hamlets, and a small but beautiful stream 
Following the course of the little nver, the eye rested, at about 
two miles’ distance, upon the towers and pinnacles of a large 
bmldmg, half concealed in wood , and from the walls thereof, 
at the hours appointed for the various services of the Roman 
Cathohe Church, might be heard the great bell of the abbey 
swmging slow upon the breeze the call to prayer 

Beyond the abbey and the woods that surrounded it, a world 
of hill and valley was descried, with rocks tossed in wild con- 
fusion here and there, takmg every different variety of form* 
Now like a giant sitting on the side of a hill, now like the ruined 
wall of some old fortress, now like a column raised to comme- 
morate some great event, now hke the crest of a warrior’s 
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helmet pliimed with fesdheiy trees, tbef offered to uaagmation 
inhnite matenals for the sport of &noj All the hollows, too, 
except those directly facing the east, were filed with muits and 
shadows, while the tops of the mountains, the hi^er csagfs, 
the old rums, and the steeple of a distant church, ro^ as if 
from the bosom of a dun and gloomy ocean. 

Such was the aspect of the scene about an hour after day- 
break, and all was yet in the stillness of the early morning , 
not a sound was heard save the whistle of one of the peasantry 
going to his work in the fields, or the lowing of the ca^e dnven 
down to the stream to dnnk, — ^t^hen suddenly the whole valley 
rang with a wild and peculiar *alang The sotind of horns 
winded loud and clear, die trampling of horses’ feet in fiill 
career, the loud tongues of dop, die shouts abd calls of hunts- 
men, echoed along Ihe steep opposite to Ehrenstein, sweeping 
on fiercely through the woods, apparently from the dilapidated 
walls of the old stronghold towards the alhey below On, on 
wxnt the sounds unceasingly, as if some beast had made jts 
burst from the wood and was hotly pursued by the hounds , but 
nothing appeared beyond the green branches Neither dogs, 
nor huntsmen, nor horsCs were visible to the watcher on Ae 
walls of the castle, though jhany a break in the forest, and an 
open piece of road, ought to have gi\en him ghinpses of the 
chase, if it took the course winch the sounds seemed to indi- 
cate 

There were two peasants, however, wendyig theu way from 
the hamlet near the abbey towards a vinej ard which la} on the 
other side of the hills, and as their road lay through the wood, 
they soon heard the noise come rusMng on towards them* Both 
stopped at once, and (^rew a httle out of the direct path^tibc 
one saying, The count is hunting early in the year the other 
exclaiming, Gome a^ay, man — come away * This is not the 
eoiint 

The next mstant the whole hunt swept by, and the two men 
drew back m terror, for, instead oflhc iorest green or tlie gay 
philimot, the dresses of the hunters were all as black as night, 
and al / iieir head rode a horseman, magnified by their fancy to 
gigantic stature, clothed from head to heal in arms of the same 
sombre hue The men fell down upon their knees, and scarcely 
dared to raise their eyes , and when one of them did so, he saw 
the strange leader of that dark array, shaking his gauntlet at 
him with a menacmg gestm^ 

In a few seconds all were geme, and the two peasants stood 
tremblmg, while the sounds died away in the distance 

“ We shall have war within the twelvemonth,” saad the 
pne 

Ay, that we shall,” answered the other , I never thought 
to see the Black Huntsmen with my own eyes Let us go and 
tell the count , for he will need to prepare. The castle is getting 
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romoas , and there is neither much wine nor much com in the 
neighbourhood 

No, no , to the abbey — to the abbey, man,” rejoined his 
companion there we owe our duty, we are not the 

count^s men ” 

“ Ay, but the count may give us a crown for the news,” an- 
swered the other , from the monks we shall have nothing but 
a benedioite ” 

Well, wait a little — ^wait a little,” was the reply You 
know It IS dangerous to follow him too close ” 

“ Ay, that's true,” replied tBe first speaker , “ and he shook 
his fist at lUe as he passed, *for just aanng to look up at him 
Let us sit down here for awhile ” 

The other agreed , and the two men, seating themseh cs, con- 
tinued to converse for about a quarter of an hour the one, to 
make himself agreeable, prophesying that his fciend, to whom 
the Black Huntsman had given so menacing a sign of notice, 
would be forced to go to the wars, and never return alive , thevr 
other, though in no little dread, endeavounng to persuade him- 
self and his comrade that no such result would or could ensue 
‘‘ I will^ever be killed m the wars,* he said , “ for I wont go 
I would sooner shave my head, sefl all 1 have got, and become 
a serving-brother in the abbey ” 

** Then they’ll pillage the •abbey, and you’ll be killed,” 
rejoined his companion, who was determined, it would seem, 
that the other sjiould not take any false hope to his bosom 
Hark, here they are coming agmn *” 

Bodi started up, tmd were about to plunge into the wood, 
when, spurring on at fiftry speed, and followed bj two or 
three soldiers half-armed, appeared a young cavalier, with his 
eyes so eagerly bent forward, that he md not seem to pereeiv c 
the two peasants, till one of them exel/Umed, It’s no use fol- 
lowing, Master Ferdinand, he’s gone far enough now ” 

“ He exclaimed the young man , “ who is he, boor — do 
you know him ? Who is it dares to hunt m our lord’s lands ^ If 
I caught him, he should pay dearly ” 

Ah, Master Ferdinand of Altenburg, he is one who would 
meike^ou pay more likely, but, hickily foryou, you can neither 
cross nor catch him — ^it was the Black Huntsman and his tram 
We saw him with our own eyes And you may go back, and 
tell tibe count to prepare for war Twelve months will not pass 
from this day before there are armies waning here Tell him 
that old Werner says so , and I have lived years enough to 
know what I am talking about” 

“ The Black Huntsman exclaimed Ferdinand, holding in 
his horse, which was struggling forward* “ And did you sj e 
him, say you— both of you ?” 

Ay, both of us,” answered the old man* “ And he shook 
his fist at Wettstem here, just because he looked at him a little 
too sharply ” 
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The Black Huntsman cned Ferdinand again I never 
before knew any one who saw him What was he like, Wemer 
He seemed to me ten foot high,” exclaimed Wettstein, 
joining in, ‘‘ and his horse big enough to bear him ” 

Nay, n^y, not ten foot,” cned Wemer, ‘‘ eighft he might 
be, or eight and a half — and all in black from head to heel I 
did not see a white spot about him or his horse either Did 
you, Wcttstein 

Not a freckle as big as a pea,^' rephed his comrade 
“ Here’s a mighty great horse’s footmark, to be sure,” said 
one of the soldiers, who had ^smounted, and was examining 
tlic ground I think, sir, you Bad better go badk and tell our 
loid, for he’ll be glad to know of this ^ 

The young man mused, without reply, for a moment or two, 
and then turning his horse, rode back towards the castle, halting 
from time to«time to hsten for the sounds of the hunt All 
had now ceased, however, the valley had returned to its 
stillness, and nothing but the breeze sighing through the trees 
was heard as Ferdinand and his followers rode up the opposite 
hill 

A number of men were collected under the arched gateway 
of the eastle, and several horses stood ready saddled near , but 
before them all appeared a talh dark-looking personage, some- 
wh it past the middle age, but^still in full vigour, with a stem 
and somewhat foibidding countenance The expression was 
sharp, but not lofty, morose rather than iian , and as Ferdi- 
iifind lode up, and sprang to the ground, he exclaimed, "Ha, 
who are they, boy ? Or have you turned back,*£rom4aziQess or 
fear, without having found them ' 

I erdinand’s cheek grew red, and he replied, " If I had been 
feaiful or lazy, my loid, I should have waited for orders ere I 
went to seek them , but when we reached the road leading to 
Lindcnau, the sounds were scarcely to be heard, and we met 
Weiner and Wettstem in the wood, who told us that it was the 
Black Huntsman ” 

“ Ay, ay,” exclaimed the count, moodily , " doubtless the 
Black Huntsman * There is never a cry of hounds across the 
land, but, if you believe the peasants, it is the Black Huntsman 
They are in league with the lobbers of my deer and boars The 
swine-fed rascals have their share, no doubt ” 

" But, my lord count,” rephed one ef the soldiers who had 
accompanied Ferdinand, " tins time thfe men saw him , and he 
shook his fist at Wettstem for danng to look at him too close 
Besides, old Wemer is not a man to he about it” 

" Wemer and Wettstem said the count " Who are they ^ 

We have a hundred of such hogs m the valley ” 

" They are men of the abbey, my good lord,” rephed Ferdi- 
nand , " and at all events they w ere both m the same stoxy, and 
VOL VIII c 
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told it at ODoe Oao of our men, too-^it was you, Karl, was it 
not? — saw hoof^marks mucli larg^ than the common size 

Ay, that I dwV’ replied the mm, ‘‘ as big as any two in the 
stable My lord can see them too, k he doubts it ” 

I wiUy” rephed the count, sternly , and without more ado 
he turned mto the castle, leaving the rest to follow to the morn- 
ing meaL 

Contrary to a very common practice of the day, when most 
of diose who were qualihed to bear arms were considered fit to 
mt at the table of their lords, the Count of Ehrenstein usually 
admitted none but two or thre£ of his chosen followers to take 
part in the meal at the same board with himself and his daughtei 
The large hall, of whidh we have already spoken, had been 
long disused, &iid a smaller one, fully large enough, indeed, 
for the dimimshed number of retainers winch the castle now 
contained, was di\ided mto two imequaj parts by a step, which 
raised the table of the lord above that of bis vassals it was to 
tJus hall he now took his way, movmg slowly onward with a 
heavy step and eyes fixed upon the ground, till, opening the 
door, he gazed round it for a moment, and his face lighted up 
with the first look of pleasure it had tlispla>e(l that day, as his 
eyes rested on a group at the farther end of the chamber I lom 
the midst of that group, with a hght, bounding step, was e\en 
then coming forward to meet jum, as beautiful a form as was 
ever beheld, even by a father's eyes , and what father m his 
heart has never ^id, when gazing on his child — 

** Da nun als ein Eagrl schon 

t * 

Youi^ she was, very joiCng, m the first early bloom of \outh, 
arid wonderfully fair, for no marble thf,t was e\er hewn bj the 
most fastidious sculptor's hands was whiter, clearer, softer than 
her skin , and yet there was a glow of health therein, not seem- 
ing 111 the skin itself, but shining through it, like the rosy light 
of mormng pounng into the pale sky Her eyes could hardly 
be called blue, for there was a shade of some other colour in 
them , but the long black lashes, together with the strung con- 
trast afforded by the fairness of her face, made them look daik, 
though soft, till one approached her \ery near Her dark brown 
hail, too, foil to profusion, looked almost black where it fell 
upon her neck, notwiihstandmg the bnght golden gleams that 
shone upon the wavy ^clusters Round, yet tapenog, evciy 
hmb was moulded in the most beautifiil symmetry, which even 
the long hue of floating garments from the hip to the heel 
shadowed without conce^ng , and as almost always happens, 
perfection of form produced grace of movement, though that 
grace is in some degree dependent also upon the spirit withip, 
where it is natural and not acquired Even in the light, quic k, 
bounding step with which she sprang to meet her father, there 
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was a world of beauty, though it was simply i&e Wii^iidied 
impulse of filial affection and for an instant, as 1 attid, 
the very sight of her bnght eountenanee dispelled the 
upon her fathei^s face, and brought a momentary gleam of sun- 
shine over It , but the grave, hard look soon returned, and 
taking her hand m his^ be led her on to the upper table, callmg 
to lum two of hiB old ntters or km^ts, and seated them beside 
himself and his child. 

Ferdinand of Altenburg was about to take hts place as usual 
at the other board, not judging that he stood at all high in the 
graces of his lord, but after *a moment’s consideration, the 
count beckoned bun up, saying,* " Sit there, Ferdinand,” and 
then commenced the meal in silence Adelanje of Ehrenstein 
looked down, but yet a momentary hght shone m her ej es, and 
a well-pleased smile, before she could check it, played round her 
hp , tmd the^, as if a;^id that the pleasure she felt should be 
marked bv too watchful eyes, the colour glowed worm in her 
check, #.nd even tinged her fair brow Oh, those tiaitorous 
blushes, how often they hang out the flag of surrender, when 
the garrison would lam hold firm * The j oung lover saw the 
look, and judged it nghtiy , but no one else seemed to remark 
it , and while be was thinkmg what could be the count’s motive 
in thus honouring him, his lord raised his eyes heavilv, saymg, 
“ And do you really believe this story of the Wild Huntsman, 
Ferdinand 

“ Nay, my lord, I know not what to think,” replied the youth 
‘^Tlic men seemed so fiightcned themselves, and spoke so 
naturally, that I could uotMoubt that they bclie'ved it Jjever- 
tlitless, if I could have heard the Sounds anv more, I should 
have followed to see tips Black Huntsman with my own eyes , 
but the noise was by that time done ” 

“ Would you not hate feared to meet him asked the count, 
with a smile 

‘^Not 1, sir,” answered Ferdinand If I find any one 
hunting on my lord s lands, I will stop him and ask his right, 
be he black or white But wc could never catch the noise 
again , and theie was another reason, too, that made me thmk 
It best to retmn , the old man Werner bade me tell you there 
would be war here within a year ” 

“ And so there will,” replied the count, “ if it be trulj the 
Black Huntsman ” • 

I am glad to hear it,” replied Ferdinand , there will be 
some chance of honour and distinction then ” 

The count’s brow grew dark ‘‘ Ay, foohsh youth,” he an- 
swered, and what sums of gold wall have to be spent, what 
lair fields rmned, what crops swept away 

^ And what bloodshed said Adelaide, m a low tone , ^ oh, 
my father, 1 hope it wiH not be 

Bloodshed, that’s but a small matter,’^ replied her father, 

c2 
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'With a gnm smile It does good to these hot youths to bleed 
them Is it not so, Sickendorf?*^ 

“Ay, my l<«rd,” answered the old knight to whom he spoke , 

“ and as to the gold and the crops, that^s no great matter eithei , 
money must be spent, soldiers must bve , and it's a pleasant 
sight to see a troop of bold feUows in a Yineyard, swilling the 
fat boor's grapes I don't let them bum the houses, unless 
there's resistance , for there's no good in that, if the knaves 
giie up their money and their food " 

Adelaide was silent , but as she gazed down, with her beau- 
tiful eyes full of deep bought, *many a dark image of spoUation 
and cruelty presented itself to fancy as approaching in the 
tram of war Her fathbr was silent, too , for he knew that his 
somewhat unknightly love of gold was not hkely to raise him 
in tlie opinion of his followers, but at length he said, “Well, 
then, we must prepare, at all events, SmkendorJ^ if tins be the 
Black Huntsman " • 

. “ Ay, that we must, my good loid," rephed the old man 
“ He never comes out without being sure of what he’s about 
I remember when I was in the OdenwaJde, with the lord of 
Erlach, looking at the book m whfch is wntten down each 

time he has gone forth for these t^o hundred years 

“ And you couldn’t read it, if j ou did look,” said the other 
knight, who was at the same table 

“ Ay, I know that,” replied Sickendorf, “no one better, so 
I made the sacn^ta^n read to me, and it never failed once, when 
that black horseman went forth, or when the cry of his dogs 
was heai49 that there was war wnthiil a twelvemonth But it is 
nght^to be sure that thi^ was he, for it would not do to sit 
here with the place cooped full of meu, fretting ourselves for a 
^ ear with the diought of a brave war coming, and then for none 
to come after aU We should be obliged to have a feud with 
<some friend, just to give the men something to do ” 

True, true,” answered the count, with quick assent, “that 
would not do at all, Sickendorf I will go, after meat, and 
inqmre more into the affair ” 

You had better see the two men, my lord count,” said Fer- 
dmand “ I will fetch them up from the abbey in an hour, and 
you can question them yoursefr ” 

“No, you will stay where you are, sir,” rephed his lord, 
sharply, “I can question them myself without your help I 
will see these hoof-marks, too But tell me more, from the 
sounds I heard, as I hurried from my bed, there must have 
been a whole host of followers with this Black Huntsman 
What said the men ?” 

In return, Ftrdmand gave as good an account as he could pf 
all that had occurred, though he had litde to add to what he 
had told before He neither exaggerated nor coloured his 
narratiTe , but, with the vice of youth, he indulged in many a 
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figure to express his meaning, as was indeed somewhat ous- 
tomary with him, drawing freely upon imagination for the 
language, though not for &e facts This mode, however9 of 
telling his tale, did not altogether please his lord, npon whose 
brow an impatient ffown gathered fast But Adelaide paid his 
fiights of fancy with a smile, and her father’s anger was averted 
by a man commg m hastily from the walls to announce that 
some one, who seemed a messenger, was nding up at full speed 
towards the castle 

Let him be brought in,” rephed the count , and he added, 
with a laugh, perhaps this may .be news of the JJlack Hunts- 
man ” 

Expectation is evei a silent mood , and the^eal continued, 
c\cn the wine circulated without anything more being said, 
till at length a man, dirty with hard nding through a country 
still wet with the stornf of the preceding night, was brought in, 
\nth formal ceremony, by two of the count’s attendants, and led 
to the table at which he sat The stranger seemed a simpfe 
messenger, m the garb of peace, and m his hand he bore one 
of the large folded letter^ of the day, inscnbed with the innu- 
merable titles then and stilk given to every Germaif nobleman 
of rank, and sealed with a broad seal of yellow wax 

^‘Who come you from?” demanded the coimt, before he 
opened the letter which the meSsenger presented 
^‘From the high and mighty pnnee, Count Frederick of 
Lemingen,” replied the man, ‘‘who bade me bear this letter to 
the noble and excellent lotd, the Count of Ehrenstein, his old 
and valued fiicnd, and bnng him back an answer speedily” 

“ Ah, where is tlie count ?” exclaimed the lord of Ehrenstem , 
“when came he back ? ’’Tis many a year since we have met” 
“He stopped last ipght, noble sir, at an abbey some ten 
miles beyond Zweibrucken, and he will reach that place this 
day,” replied the messenger, answering only one of tlie count’s 
questions “ I pray you read the letter, and let me have my 
answer ” 

The count cut the silk, and, unfolding the paper, read, while 
Sickendorf commented m a low tone, with words of admiration, 
but with something hke a sneer upon his lip, at his lord’s learn- 
ing, which enabled him to gather easily the contents of what 
seemed a somewhat lengthy epistle 

“ Ah, this IS good news indeed *” eijLclaimed the count, at 
length , “ first, that I should see again and embrace my old 
friend and comrade, Count Frederick and he bowed his head, 
not ungracefully, to the messenger “ Next, that your lord has^ 
after so many years, coUected together some of my poor 
brother’s wealth, which he went to cast away with has life upon 
a foreign shore It will come well, Sickendorf, rf the Black 
Huntsman make his pronuse of war good — ^You, sir, take some 
refreshment, while I go to write the safe-conduct which your 
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lord requires. Then yon shall s|}ur on, as hastily as may be , 
for, if not, I shall overtake you on the road Tell the mighty 
count, that 1 will not answer his lettei till IVe held my old 
fbend m my arms, and that he shall see me at once at 
Zweibrueken, ere two hours past noon ” Thus saying, he rose 
and left the hall , and while Sickendorf and the other knight 
made the messenger sit down at the lower table, famished him 
with food and wine, and questioned him eagerly as to Count 
Fiedenck’s journey, and when he had returned horn eastern lands, 
Ferdinand of Altenburg leaned across the table, and spoke a ftw 
low words to^ Adelaide of Ehrenstein, which made the colour 
come and go m her cheek, as if some strong emotions were 
busy m her he^t Whatever he said, indeed, was very brief, 
for he feared to draw the notice of those around upon them both , 
and in a moment after he had ceased, the count returned, with 
a paper in his hand The messengei w-buld notTwait to finish 
his meal, but retired from the hall, remohnted his horse, and 
spurred on his way back 

As soon as he was gone, the tables were cleared, and orders 
given for instant preparation, that the count might set out to 
meet his friend with all the state aiad display which befitted his 
station Before he went, he whispered to Sickendorf to bnng 
up, during his absence, all the \assals from the neighbounng 
estates, to swell the number of ^retainers in the castle, against 
the following day , to sweep the country round of its poultr} , 
eggs, and iruit^a pleasant mark of paternal affection which die 
peasantry of that period not unfrtquently received from their 
lords, and to prepaie cyerj thing for one of those scenes of 
festivity which occasionally chequered the monotony of feudal 
life m pcacefrd times. 

Ferdmand of Altenburg stood leady^to accompany his lord, 
with his horse saddled, and his gajest garment displajed, never 
doubting for a moment that he was to form one of the train 
No sooner, however, had the count done speaking to the old 
knight, than he turned towards the j^outh, saving, sharply, ** Did 
I not tell you that you were not to go? \ou will stay and 
guard the castle while Sickendorf is absent, and go no farther 
from It, till 1 return, than the stream on one side or the hamlet 
on the other 

The tone was haughty and impenous , and Ferdmand felt 
his heart bum , but he jinerely bowed, and took a step back die 
count fencying that he had mortified hna by leavmg him belund, 
and feeling tl^ sort of bitter pleasure which harsh men find m 
giving pain, though, m truth, if he had sought to consult the 
youth's most anxious wishes, he would have acted just as he 
did act What was to Ferdinand, Count Frederick of Lemmgen ? 
What oared he for the meeting of two haughty lords ? In the 
castle of Ehrenstem remained Adelaide, and where she 
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was, even though he might not see her, there was festival for 
him 

J\delaide had left the hall while the preparations for her 
father's journey were being made, and was not present when he 
departed Old Sickendoif bustled about for nearly half an 
hour after the count was gone, choosing out men, from those 
left in the castle, to accompany him upon what was neither 
more nor less than a marauding expedition , and he then set 
out with nght good will to perform a part oflus duty which he 
loved the best Ferdinand of Altenburg watched from the bat- 
tlements of one of the towers the •tram of his lordf as it crossed 
the valley and mounted the opposite hill , ai^ then fixing his 
eyes on the spot where the road, emergmg from the wood again, 
wound on through the distant country, continued to gaze till the 
last horseman disappeared on the road to Zweibrucken He 
then paced up and .down till Sickendorf and his people also 
were gone, and then paused, leaning thoughtfully against tjie 
wall, as if considering what was next to be done 

The world is ftill of thin partitions, moral and physical, so 
sbght, so feeble m appearance, that one would thmk they would 
fall with a touch, but often more strong than doors of brass or 
non , and like the airy limits of two hostile countries, they are 
full of dangers to those who pass them There, m tiiie same 
dwelling, with nought between him and her but a door that 
would at once yield to his hand, was she wlyim he loved His 
heart beat to go and join her , hers he fondly hoped would 
flutter gladly to have him near , but yet ho dated ngt go Sur- 
rounded by her women, as he belift\ed she was, he knfew that 
the nsk of such a step would be great to all his future hopes , 
and yet he asked himself, again and again, if he must lose so 
blight an opportunity# It might never return , all the manifold 
chances of human fate presented themselves to his mind , and 
he would have been less than a lover if he had not resolved to 
find some means of drawing sweet advantage from the golden 
present How ? was the only question , and after long thought, 
he descended slowly by the steps that led to the battlements 
beneath the lady's window, and there seating himself, with his 
eyes turned over the distant country, as rf simply whihng away 
an idle hour, he sat and sung 

SONG • 

Wander wifii me, loved one, loved ooe, 

Wandtf wiUi me, where none can see, 

Through die wood, 

By the fiood, 

Under Ihe greenwood tree 

Wander with me, loved one, loved one, 

Wander wittime where none eten hw, 

Where iMme ta mgh. 

But the birds that fly. 

And the timid and silent deer 
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Wander with me, loved one, loved one, 

Wander with me where none ean mark, 

Where the leaves green / 

Our love shall screen 
In their bower ’twizt hght and dark 

Wander with me, loved one, loved one, 

And a tale to thee 1*11 tell. 

Which, if thy heart 
With mine takes port. 

Shall please thine ear right well 

c 

As he ended, the casement, wjfiieh was partly open, was drawn 
fully back, ana the head of a gay, light-hearted girl, one ol 
Adelaide’s attendants, was thrust foith with a laughing counte- 
nance, exclaiming, “ Get ye gone, jou vile siijgcr ^ no one can 
rest in peace for your harsh voice Mctliought it was a raven 
or a daw cawing on the battlements, and 'our lady* cannot read 
her missal for hearing thee talk of thy ^ lo\e*d one, loved one ’ ” 

‘^Nay,lethun alone,” said Adelaide, advancing to the window > 
“ I love music, Bertha ’tis that thou cans! not smg a note thy- 
self that makes thee jealous Sing on, thou wilt, Ferdinand 
I would listen to you with nght good will, but that I promised 
Father George to come down to the shnne to-day , and I must 
read before I go ” 

She said no more, and did ndt even look at him while she 
spoke, but her gaj girl Bertha’s eyes twinkled, with an aich 
smile upon her lip, •as if she guessed more than either the lady 
or her lover suspected Ferdinand r^jplied little, but slowly 
moved ajvayf and* in about #en minutes after, he might be seen 
going forth from the castle-gates, and taking the load which led 
away m a different direction from the chapel in the wood 


BT SDMOND OI«LIEB 

Hope is an angel born of deepest pain , 

A sun-bright glory hovering over woe 
Even as that bird which few but seamen know, 

Cradles its calm breast on the frantic mam — 

Hope loves to come anto a care sick brain 
when least expected , as, with welcome glow, 

On some dond-ladai eve, Ihe moonbeams flow 
With sadden light into the skiey plain. 

Oh steadfhst friend m aU we undergo, 

While throngh this wearying world we fight and strain I 
AU-gladdening goddess that, like Spnng, doth strow 
Life’s |wth with flowers, and s^t, refreshM ram , 

Let Fate's sky blacker and still blacker grow, 

If to stay by me Thou dost not disdain * 

e In the above an attempt has been made to ci^e the * Sonnet*' a greater all of uniformity, 
by c o nti n u i ng the rhymes of the major system in the r^if**”* 
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BT GEORGE BATMORD 

Db. Last **HowI tell 70a my secret I A bookseller offered me a thousand 
pounds for it 

Db Skeleton ** Brother CofIn, shall X trouble you for a pinch of your snuff?** 

. ^ Dr. Last, tn kis Cbonot 

Without occupying our moments on surthisefi respecting the thera- 
peutic expedients of either Macl^aon or lapis, or whether the patients 
they slaughtered in their beds might not have outnumbeitd then 
victims in the field (for in thoae'days men confesasd to the double 
trade of war and physic, and honestly confessed ^ too)— or without 
stopping to inquire by how many more than th^ hundred volumes, 
Galen is said to 4 iave outwntten Hippocrates , or without caring to 
settle any fie^ objectiqp taken by Paracelsus to the expositions of Roger 
Bacon, we may be permitted the term “ time out of mind,” as applied 
to one of the most potential secrets m the alchemy of the physician’s 
renown — one ingre^ent, without which, all his compounds of toil* and 
experience u ill be mingled but to little purpose, but in the posbession 
of which (like Frudence/»in whose good company the in hole family of 
the gods 18 to be fi^und) heas forUiied against the possibility of defeat 
—namely, the grand mystiquene of manner* 

Gestus— that physiological plumage by which ignorance perches 
on the topmost round, and wanting which, wisdom itself is but naked 
as an ostrich— that quaint setting, by which we heed not whether the 
embedded substance be a diamond or a Bri^ol stone, has been the 
long-discovered tahsman which has rarely failed the sincere approver 
of Its power, and has singularly crowned the sonspf Apollo with some- 
thing more substantial than the leavife of Petrarch To look wise, is 
far wiser than to be w\pe — a shadow which transcends the substance — 
and as to look wise, is but to look unlike anything which nature in her 
own wisdom has designed, a man must be indeed a fool who is without 
wisdom Let the pharmaceutic journeyman be thus observant, and he 
may use the world as a shop of tools 

A fuarked characteristic — ^a kind of moral alio rebevo — ^lias been the 
medico-practitioner’s stock in trade, from the da^s of Jack Adams and 
Valentine Greatraks,* to the present houB It is far better to set up 
a manner than to set up a coach — ^nay, by starting the one in a market 
town, he may drive the other through every mty in Europe Though 
It be his profession to study the physical economy common to all men, 
yet in his own temperament some violent contradiction must be dis- 
covered From the body of the comi4unity he must be sequestered, 
if with the bodies of in<kvidual 8 he wc^d meddle He must neither 
hunger nor thirst, nor be glad nor sorrowful with his neighbours He 
must live an antithetical life— an eccentric from the orbit of motion 
From the whole world he must differ, but with himself he must be 
scrupulously consistent , and having taken the monastic vow of some 

* Valentine Greatraks lived m the reign of Charles II Be pretended to cure 
persons of distempers by mystenenslv stroking their faces with lus hands How 

ikr does this differ from the modem science, called MemeHm f 
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anomaly, he most never again presume to enter the c^ven- ^ 
ibn of the world's habit * ' 

NSTescience or obscurity are no let nor hindrance to his advanceimp^ 
if he be a tailor, no matter, so long as he be a John Boccold, ^Tnd 
oy some sudden stroke paralyze the imaginations of the crowd He 
IS safe from detection in the very occultation of his art, and if hunted 
by the insolence of inquiry, like the cuttle-fish he turns the waters 
around him into ink, and escapes exposure in the muddiness of mysti- 
fication The physician,” says an observant writer, has this great 
vantage-ground, the sun gives light to his successe*^ and the earth covers 
all his miscarriages ” He ei\)oys that"^ enviable converse to the poet’s 
words, ^ * 

** The evil vhich men do IWes after them, 

The gooDis oft interred with their bones ** 


He is followed by the benisons of the stone-cutter, ^ho prophetically 
prepares the marble, from the first hour the patient passes into the 
doctor’s keeping, well knowing if he be at death’s door, the practi- 
tioner will hospitably let him in, and the monumental tablet be want- 
ing to a dead certainty But if nature, in her very good nature, 
should suffer not the pl^sician to do his worst, and gently steps in to 
remove for awhile the poor wretch’s name from the gloomy register, 
the doctor pocksts the renown, as a bonus to his fees , and though van- 
quished in his present attempt to kill, receives no less than the rewards 
of victory 

The Chinese, whom we have long afiected to despise, manage these 
things, at least, better than we do Their language is, No cure, no 
pay,” hut then they keep their words Unlike the doctors of smoky 
diimnays, in our own murky laqd, who thou^ advertising the same 
teims, get, at Iqast, tha soot, if they fail, hut poor Foh-Foh, the China- 
man, IS regarded with the bastinkdo, or pays the penalty of his tail 
In like manner, with an admirable sense of jnstire and some notion of 
self-preservation, a certain princess — Austngilda, consort to a king of 
Burgundy — on being sick, desired, if she were nci cured, her physician 
shoiUd be strangled forthwith and inhumed with her own nyal person 
She died , and the queen’s retribution was accomplished. Her doctor, 
like the fieiy Tybalt, ** was huned in a triumphant grave,” and received 
that favour in death, which would have been high treason to have 
dreamt of while hving 

But to pursue these tnomphs a little further , how often is it that, 
whatever way the question may go with the client, it looks m the right 
direction for the doctor We have somewhere heard of a physician, 
who having drugged a far humbler p^ient than a Burgundian princess, 
namely, a citizen’s wife in Aldemanbury, who died, Sie doctor, to his 
astonisWent, received no leas a fee than one hundred gumeas ^ Alas 
cried he, what should Z not have profiled, had I but saved the lady^’ 
— “ Be not distressed,” reffiied the husband, I should not have given 
thee a farthing ” 

Cozenage is pecuhar neither to country nor age— *itas an animal, to 
use the language of naturalists, found in nearly all parts of the world, 
and os successful imposture mustnecessanly be the more creditable of the 


* Sir John Btliot — a physician, who flounsbed in tho middle of the last centniy, 

acquired great notoriety and practice by a HtadI pamted on his chariot. 
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two, wo take me^cme, on the whole, to present the most striking 
specimens The Pharmacopceia offers certamlj the easiest terms of 
success, because the traffic depends as much on the faith of one party, 
as the skill of the other-^t is partly revealed and partly in mystery, 
and therefore the professes has to win the creduhty of mankind as well 
as their judgment , and if he must give the preference to one, he had 
far better stick to the former Apply where he will, he is sure to 
find a certain quantity of iAts material to work upon , but if he wait for 
the fine-gram texture of solid judgment, he may perhaps be frequently 
out of work, while the commodity itself, when found, might turn the 
edge of his chisel Besides, thq;re is no doubt that a concurrence of 
credulity and cunning, hke the mingling of on alkffii with an acid, will 
produce a moral draught healthful to the bodjf itself For instance, 
Granger has the following story “ There was an old woman in the 
workhouse of Teovil who had long been a cripple, and was induced to 
dnnk the famous Glastonbury waters, which she was assured would 
cure her lameness. The master of the workhouse procured her several 
bottles of water, which had such an effect that she soon laid aside her 
crutches, which, like trophies of victory, were suspended on the walls 
The man, however, confessed he had juggled her, having imported the 
water from a neighbouring duck-pond 

But how sliall we sufficfently sympathise with the tbuching narrative 
of “ Hermippus Redivwus,^ who compassed the prolongation of life, 
by a potion sweeter thiln a philter, namely, inhahng the sighs of darn- 
ed as tliey slept , and of a ^rtain physician too, who was so ena- 
moured of the prescnption (as no doubt our readers equally are) that 
he secured lodgings at a ladies sdiool, as a parlour boarder, for the ex- 
press purpose of taking his medicine regularly — an experiment which 
might have roused Dioscorides finim his sepulchre, who is ^aid to have 
tried the hazard of cures first upon himself^ before offering them to the 
sick “ Hermippus Redtmvus^^ was founded on the following inscrip- 
tion, said to be preserved by Beinesius, a German physician 

* ^flcolapio et Saiiateti 
L Clodius Hermippus 
Qui vizxt anaos CXV 
PueUarum anbUitui 

This venly was purchasing life on no hard oj: tyrannic terms Who 
would no*- willingly ha\e paid down the ceftuxy, m one round sum, 
for the acquifiitimi of the saoehaHne k 

But let us tom our eyes for a moment to that iMlemity denominated 
** the long robe ” Year lawyer, finr mstaace, wi| should jeopardize a 
cause committed to his skill, can in vam explain away the pitiful up- 
shot, otherwise than by at once confessii^ that, like necessity, he had 
no law , and if his cbent be cast in damage he will have a hard matter 
to persuade him he is the bettar for the trial But If the sick man 
dies, the doctor has as many escapes as water from a sieve — ^nay, if 
he should really die, such are the good turns which fortune smnetimes 
concedes to the agent of the grave, that he may produce very 
evidence of his shame to his own glorification We hfre heard of a 
notable m physic who was in the habit, once a month, of exposing to 
the multitude a diseased man, who probably in a few days died, but 
within a fortnight fimn the event, the ^ysician exhibited as perfectly 
healthy a ruffian as any in the ten tithings, impudently avowmg he 
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was the identical sn^Teirr who had been miraculously cured , on which 
the athletic vagabond made ready oath before the aaaeiit^bly, and 
pocketed half a crown for his part of the ceremony * 

The Speetalor amuses us with a certain doctor in Mouse-alley^ 
Wapping, who by compliment extern,’’ had so fascinated the wits 
of the good citizens, that he set up for cunng cataracts on the sole 
credit a£ having lost an eye in the Emperor’s servicel — a humorous 
piece of inconsequence, which reminds us of the sign at the Bohemian 
inn, as recorded by the late Mr James Smith, ‘^Fut your trust in God, 
for this is the Black Boar 1” Had, howevpr, these good natives of Wap- 
ping travelled somewhat further to the East, they might have heard oi a 
certain Oriental law^ salutaiy to all nations, that whenever a cure was 
made, the whole secrety|apth of the disease and remedy was publicly 
proclaimed in the market-place 

About the year 1^30, a cunning fellow from Lanca^ire, with just 
enough acquaintance witli drugs to have been the |}tath of qfiout one- 
tenth of his fellow townsfolk, found his way to Xiondon Being per- 
fectly aware thi^e carried no letter of recommendation in his coun- 
tenance, and that his dialect would do as httle for his advancement m 
polite ailments, he hit upon the following expedient — Having procured 
a kind of Turkish costume, and secured as greatika rascal as himscli for 
a confederate, he» boldly Advertised his prcK^ensions as the celebrated 
doctor from Moldavia, and chief physician to the Sultan ^ Asbumiiig 
total Ignorance of the English language (the least part of his imposi- 
tion) he was consulted through his confederate as mtexpreter, whose 
duty It was to mix the di ugs dunng tlie patient’s consultation with his 
master, and receive the The fraud succeeded to a consideiable 
extent — ^the doctor was visited by patients in their own carnages, 
whiles many with^no other disease upon them than curiosity, put on an 
ailment for the occasion, and paidiiandso^aely for a visit to the lurk 
How long the imposture would have lasted there^ is no ascertaining , 
but the two rogues quarrelled, and there was an end of tlie business 

But well indeed might England be denominated The Paradise of 
Quacks,” when even philosophers baeaipe willing devotees m their 
conventicles Who would believe that fi^ley himself could be per- 
suaded to eat 200 lbs of soap, which venly he did — a scouring, with a 
vengeance , or that Meyer would swallowl2DQlbs of crabs’ eyes, yet 
this he did — and without seeing his folly 

But to return to the talismanic mdueiieea of Gbstus, so emphati- 
cally denommated an imponng manner It behoved the physician to 
adopt some absolute oneness of external, by which he may be better 
acknowtedged than by either his patronymic or hia merits is re* 
lated, that in 1749 an action gt trover was brought against a cer- 
tain accoucheuiv—as great a rogue as Cock Lorell himsdf, — for two 
dead infants^ of whieli a poor woman haiil just been delivered The 
infants weie cunously united, like the Siamese birth lately exhibited 
m liondon A verdict was given for the plamtiff, and the children 
were, of course, recovered. This event, however, wm the very talis- 
man of the doctor’s prospenty Suddenly, he foundThimself in im- 
mense business by the notonety he had acquired , taking ad\ antage of 
which, he caused a representation of the baby-biune to be painted in 
the centre window glass of his paHour— which became henceforward 
the sign of his calhng, and the zodiacal figure of his fortune 
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Of this manner^ however— this "goodly outside”— the choice may 
be left entirely to the adventurer himsidf He is at liberty to choose 
It as a coquette her colours^ but unlike a coquette, he must be constant 
to his choice He may chmige the treatment of his patient’s interior 
a hundred times, but the habit of his own extenor must be unalterable 
Like one, who having broken his leg, on being put to bed, may de- 
clare whether he will he on this side, on that, or on his back, — but 
having once made his election he must keep to his position, or he will 
never be a man again So, let him alter but a letter, and he becomes 
at once a cancelled deed, and all that can be said of him is, that he has 
outlived his funeral In the Wbrds of an old play — 

“ Choose now your pibt, there is no after siioice. 

By that you must abide through weal^r woe, 

Therefore, bethink yon well ere you (recide 
Upon the Tenture that shall form your fortunes, 

Or leave you bankrupt quite " 

For instance, should it be " the silent system” he would take up, 
let him hold to it, and maintain that Delphic mystenousness of aspect, 
which, like Juliet’s eye, may speak though it says nothing • The 
taciturn is a safe and easy assumption — a diploma gamed without any 
arduous examination — ^but the observance, like the rest, must be a 
diuturnity, rememberiftg the account of one, who oi^ visiting Apelles 
in his studies, sat still for Some time, without speaking a word, but at 
last having the rashness to ntter something, the pamter observed, 

While you were kilent you passed for a man of some account, as 
objects are magnifted by mist* but now 1 have heard you speak, the 
cloudFis altogether removed, and I see clearly you are httle better than 
an idiot ” • 

Should verbosity be the line of his assumption, he may be equally 
safe fiom detection, if he take good heed never io be ihtell gible He 
will piobably meet with an opponent who protects himselt after the 
same manner, — and m the common confusion, each may lay claim to 
Victory 

** So wBen the chimney sweep and barber fi^bt, 

The barber beats the chimney sweeper white , 

The chimney-sweeper heaves hi| ponderous sack, 

And big with vengeange beats ^be barber black. 

^ In comes the scavenger with bnck-dust ^read, 

And beats the sweeper and the barber red. 

Black white, and red, m vanoos shapes are tost, 

’fill m the dond the combatants are lost” 

1 

This rmwier may dso be either gjfavity or humour, but whichever 
may be selected, the one must be fim and^roof against the other, for 
these, like rat and ferret, are lUAural enemies It was a doctrme of 
an ancient sage (Gorgias XeonftBua), that humour was the hardest test 
to which gravity could be put, and that gravity was the severest trial 
that humour could undergo A grave adventurer who could not bear 
raillery must inevitably be soon exposed, and a jester who could not 
sostam a serious attack would speedily be rewarded with kicks. 

Of successful peoulianties, a recent writer has noticed, diat the 
Th^e and Thou of the famous Dr Fothergill were worth, at least, two 
thousand pounds a-year to bun, and which we are not mdined to dis- 
believe, but we beg leave to speak of this great physician in the 
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language of unfeigned respectf and with those sentiments which are 
due to virtue and viduable acquirements The hSer tells us of a 
certain strange squire, who was in the habit of throwing open the 
window of his sleeping apartmmit every morning, thrusting his head 
into the open air, and roaring aloud a certain number of Greek verses, 
to the very pitch of his lungs It was an amusement with \ iHagers, 
who wmre acquainted with his peculiarity, to assemble under his eaves 
at the appointed hour, and grm a chorus to his iambic lines Had this 
said squire set up for a curer of diseases, he would in due tune have 
been lord of a principality 

No man is a prophet in his own eoimtry, so that he who would be a 
prophet at all, if h^ wdl not travel mto another, must at least put on 
the gaib of a forel^er at home, — and this, perhaps, will be pretty 
neaily the same thfflg An astrological aspect is most potential, 
“ medicus sine cceh peritia nihil est’’ — and although no one in these 
days may profess positively to consult the stars, yet lie must ever be 
in the clouds if he would rise For let it be received of ft truth, th it 
the more tlie people understand the less they will believe, and tlie 
words of Lucretius will apply equally to our own geneiationa as to the 
days of the poet 

Cxarns ob obscuram Imgaam xnagis inter manes 
Omnia enim stolidi magis admir^ntur, amantqae 
Inversis qase sub verbis latitantla cemunt' 

Swift gives us humorously a remarkable example In relating the 
conversion of Edmund Curll to Judmsip, he says, They spoke to him 
m the Hebrew language, which he not understanding, it w as observed 
had considerable weight with lum ” “ Majorem fidem homines ad- 
hibent eib quae non intelligunt ” So great a charm have mystenoua- 
ncss of manner and eccentricity of deportment, that we follow such a 
man with the iSame interest that we pursue a charade we can think 
of nothing else so long as he remains a puzzle, but he is no sooner dis- 
closed than our wonder is turned against our owh blindness “ Eveiy 
man,” observes also the above author, ‘*is morqable to explain the 
subject of an art them its professors — a farmer will tell you in two 
words that he has broken his leg, but a surgeon aftei a lengthy dis- 
course will leave you as ignorant as you were before 

We aio mformetl that no Roman till Pliny^s time ever iircsnmcd to 
practise physic, that office being performed by foreigncis “ If the 
nations,” says Montaigne, “ whence we obtain guaiacum, sarsap irilh, 
and China wood, have any physicians, how great a value would they 
set upon our cabbage and parsley, for who woidd not esteem a thing so 
far fetched^” A clear and^a&onal^e proposition may convince some 
people, but it has no chance with tne multitude against an unknown 
tongue, for when once a fact tiecomes a naked truth, they run away 
from it with that beseeming alarm, which should ever attend an object 
so exposed 

Expel lence has shown to us that the state of the mind has a power- 
ful infkicnce over the economy of the body — Confidence in the 
phj^bician must necessarily be no inconsiderable ingiedient i» the 

• The above observation may remind tbe reader of the surgeon s visit to Tom 
Jones, who had been wounded by Ensign Northerton, at the mn on the Bnstol road 
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patient’s medicine, but where reasoilS||rtRQfidence is found once, 
credulity is met with a hundred time^, and it is upon this fattening oil- 
cake imposture dehghts to fasten By imposture, we do not now 
mean an entire ignoiance of the healing art, only that it is not quite 
necessary to laboui like Haller or Linnmus, but more after the manner 
of Apollonius — a dash of philosophy and a strong mixture ot hocus 
pocus The patient who makes an offering of his credulity to the 
doctor, invests him with a magic far surpassing the diploma of any 
other coiporation whatever 

When Scipio Afneanus Was anxious for victory, (which we may 
take for granted was about as oftpn as he entered the field,) he made 
his soldiers beheve he was inspiied by the gods and that physician 
might liave as many patients as Scipio fighting men, 4 f he would only 
throw a certain quantity of the Apollo myBtificatio|r into his aspect, or 
if he cannot put on the lineaments of a god, to divest himself as much 
as possible of the traces of a human being 

Ml Wadddtellb us, tn his pleasant “ JVkms, Maxims, and Memoiis,” 
that tlie Siamese wer^n the habit of deciding important que<3tions which 
came into court, by means of emetic pills I The stomach of the suitor 
— ^plaintiff or defendant — that retained them the longer time, gained 
the cause, whilst he who too suddenly cast them up again, was lumoelf 
cast in damn,gGS, kicked (Kit of court, and had to pay both costs and 
pills We certainly have keard of many people wh« have Ind no 
stomacfi for law, and here, clearly, the strongest had the best chance 
in the struggle, whilst the loser may be said most emphatically to he 
brought up for judgment • 

No physician ever approved of another’s prescription any more than 
one woman a&sents to the beauty of anotlier, and if, therefore, every 
practising doctor should piofess to have a separate remedy foi each 
known disease, the patient would have a woful chance indeed, — ^but the 
fact i 3 (to he merciful) their nostrums, for the most part, are harmless 
enough, and he who ^ects the cure, does it by the spell he throws 
aiound the imagmation of the patient, with the friendly connivance of 
that good old nurse, dame natuie, who just happens to wake up at the 
identic al moment she is needed. 

We remember somewhere to haye heard of a hard-toihng disciple of 
Apollo, — who had been vainly watering the growth of his piosperity, 
Lke a tender flower, for many a season, — having studied pyramids of 
books, and astonished the very schools of Padua with his erudition 
He had taken his Agrees, but had taken little else, and the only fees 
he had ever toueheu were those which he himself had parted with foi 
his licence to starve No patients anxiously articulated bis name, and 

his knocker enjoyed that repose which was denied to his heait 
Suddenly, liowever, a new light broke*on his meditations, and like 
the lady miraculously restored to sight by the art of her lover, he ex- 
elanned, “ I see ^ 1 see^” The truth was, he suffered his beard to grow I 
In a month he had an influx of sick, “ yon fever, gout, and dl the 
rest,” — as his beard descended bis customer^ increased, and by the 
time it had reached his bosom, he had as many patients at his gate as 
bans upon his chm 

A lean practitioner of Leyden was n&rly reduced by poverty to his 
giave, and being so near to it, he purchased his own coffin, wliich 
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accidental i^himsey wasm^^^rologue to the swelling act” of his fat- 
ness and restoration Most ot his worldly effects had been taken in 
execution, and the beggarly account” would scarce pay the com- 
mission But his creditors, with a kind of superstitious sense of 
hunuinity, left him his couch to lie on — ^his coffin — ** hia bed by mght, 
his chest of drawers day ” The eccentricity of his pallet was the 
very cradle of his fortujae — ^like a phoenix he sprang again fiom his 
own ashes — ^his very (foffin was the saffron rising of his hfe He 
was now a great physician, performing more wonders than the relics 
of St Martin — and i^came at once the averter of death by the diploma 
be had picked from the grave • 

But if the faculty (to use a <permitted term) practise” on the 
credulity as wel^s on the organic parts of mankind, we confess to have 
heard of some patents who have played the cheat in their o^n turn 
A certain w^thy burgomaster was \iolently jiossessed with an 
affection for the pharmaceutic mystenes, and began veiy properly to 
dig up all the dead languages m pursuance of Kls study* He, however, 
made but slow progress, and like the poor girl, who after a long 
schooling was advanced in nothing but a misfortune, so had ho but little 
else than his labour for his pains But being a nch and powerful man, 
he had his true behevers about him, and amongst them, a poor poet, 
^ho having m vain sought remuneration fbr his panegyric,” which 
would have d6ne credit to the venal mu& of Waller himself, he at last 
feigned himself sick of a palsy, and was corned under a piteous attack 
of this pscudonosos to the doors of the equally false physician Sup- 
plying ins ebent, foprthwith, with drugs and elixirs, the burgomaster 
promised him rehef within three days — ^nor was the promise made in 
vain On the tliird day the poet jumped on his legs, and running as 
fast as tliey could^ carry him to his good patron, presented himself 
hearty and sound The Batavian now loaded him with presents — paid 
liberally for the neglected panegyric, and the poet was not only cured 
of the palsy, but became sleek and idle as a courtier 

Many years ago,” says Br MiUingen, in his interesting ^ Curiosities 
of Medical Experience,’ ‘‘ the jaw-breaking words Tetrachymagogon 
and Fellino Guffino Cardimo Cardimac Frames, were chalked all over 
London, as two miracle-working doctors,” and who, like the gemus 
from Lancashire, were long enoygh m repute to swell their pockets 
Some eccentricity — some violent anomaly, therefore, is necessary 
for success amongst a class, in which the least ambitious must ha\e 
a dash of empiricism for there are, ** in every village,” says Bur- 
ton, “ so many mountebanks, empirics, quack-salvers, Paracelsians, 
wizards, alchymists, poor vicars, cast apothecaries, physicians’ men, 
haibers and goodwives, professing great skill, that 1 m^e doubt how 
they shall be mamtained, or who shall be their patients ” The reader 
may be reminded* m conedusum, of a eertam antique fable* — Whilst a 
quack was exposing his pills and nostrums in a market town, a great 
bear, with a nng through his snout, was led through the street, and 
presently drew dl the attention and wonderment to himsdf— “ Harkeel 
my friends” said Brum to the crowd, “ you appear mightily merry at 
my being led by the nose, now let us laugh at one another, for such 
IS the manner in which this Jack Pudding has treated you ever smee 
he has been a visitor amongst you ” 
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BY THE AUTHOR OI> THE FROHIBITEB COMEDl^ 

‘‘ RICHELIEU IN LOVE ** 

“ Quand fetois — it is thus lliat the great traveller Von Humboldt 
commences iieaily all his relations, especially those auent the Isthmus 
of Panima, and as ancKio son vtaggicbtore, 1 see not why I should not 
begin iny story in the same manner 

“ Quand fetois, then, ih Stamboul — ^vulgb, Constantinople — 1 col- 
lected a pretty sight of stones '\|hich are not to be found in the 
‘ Arabian Nights,' at least in that volume of the lour which gene- 
rally known in Europe by that title * Here is one of tliem — ^not a bad 
specimen of oriental humour — ^which you con read/or not, according 
to the weather And don’t imagine that has notlung to do with the 
matter —do you thmk Boccaccio calculated his stories for the meri- 
dian of Londoi^’” ^ ^ 

In the reign of the Stiltan Solyman the Great (to his memory be 
glory there lived in Grand Curo a merchant, who, being blessed 
with more children than an ant, without a pioportional increase ot 
wealth, found himself wonderfully puzzled how to dispose ot them all 
One he made a boatman, anotj^er a woodcutter, a third ^ ropeinaker, 
but it wais remarkable that misfortunes seemed to hunt the whole family 
The boatman was drowned, the ropemaker hanged himself 1 1 acoid of 
his own twisting , the woodcuttcr^truck off his left hand, instead of a 
branch at which he aimed Amazed at these taiious mischances the 
merchant could only resohe not to de\ote any of his remaining sons 
to these disastrous occupations, without being able to select others not 
exposed to similar accidents In this perplexity it ch meed that one 
of the merchant’s friends, intending to take a \ oy ago to Stamboul w ith 
some merchandise, proposed that he should furnish one ot his bons 
with some articles of light sale to accompany him I he old man 
assented to the pioposal with great joy, which he kept carefully con- 
cealed, that his friend might not imagine he had any gteat cl urn on 
his gratitude, then selecting the youngest of his sons, partly because 
he was the least likely to do better, and partly because he was the son 
of a mother whose tongu was more virulent than the ficicest cur’s, 
ho prepared several bales of nch stuff of a novel pattern as his me r- 
chandise Abdool himself, a young man more renowned foi a good 
hv^rt than a wise head, leaped with joy at the prospect of emancipation 
from the tedious restraints of the harem Accordingly, having listened 
to the sage counsels which his father gave him against the dangers 
and deceptions of the world, much as a sieve recei\ es w ater, he bade 
all a kind farewell, and set forth on his voyage, with all the impatience 
of a youth who has seen only the bright side of the future 

A pleasant voyage accomplished, Abdool found himself in the 
capital of the world, the gorgeous Stamboul, where happiness and 
splendour are reflected in a milhon different forms Transported at 
finding himself his own master, and not slightly vain of a well-filled 
purse, and a very handsome, though somewhat simple visage, the 
young merchant, despising the remonstrances of liis elder companion, 
hired a splendid stall in the bezestein, furnished it handsomely, and 
displayed his for sole Nor had he long to wait for customers 
VOL. VIII. V D 
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The public, charmed with the acquisition of so easy a dupe, thronged 
his shop monung, noon, and night Some openly robl^d him, and 
while he was occupied jn pursuing them, others followed the example, 
some few c ondescended to employ ^ litde artifice in their frauds, but 
whether by downright theft, or under|iand deception, Abdool was 
plundered incessantly nght and left, until finally his very despoilers 
gave him the surname of the Simple, and his fame, spreading over the 
i\bole city, invited the sharks and crocodiles in still greater numbers 
One morning, Abdool the Simple opened his last bhle of merchandise, 
and, as he hung it abroad, beat his brains to discover how the former 
had disappear^, without leaving ajiy of those golden fruits which his 
father had taught him to expect qn the tree of industry Scarcely had 
he completed fiis arrangements, when a cry of ‘‘ Make room, make 
room, true behe^rs^” rung through the bezestem, and a lady, riding 
on a muk, and surrounded by about forty blacks with naked sabres, 
entered the market She was nchly habited, cWsely veiled, and, by 
her numerous train, evidently of rank, which- being observed by the 
young merchant, he was surprised to see her stop and dismount at his 
threshold, wliere of late he had beheld only knavish dealers, and 
rogues of n more declared sort To show his sense of the honour thus 

unexpectedly conferred, Abdool the Simple instantly rolled out a piece 
of flowered silk to make a path for the •lady in the dust But she 
kicked it critclessly aside as she dismounted, and holding her veil firmly 
to her waist, requested the merchant, m a voice sweet as the bulbul’s 
compl'iining of the rose’s inconstancy, to show her some of his finest 
stuffs, such as those of which they fiiake the caftan 

Abdool flew to obey the orders of that honied voice, his richest 
wares, those most Esmarkahle for the beauty of workmanship or dye, 
and exquisitely scented, were displayed in profusion. But rich and 
beautiful ar they might he, the lady seemed not satisfied some were 
too bright, others too dull Every disappointment seemed only to 
increase the zeal of Abdool, and at length, the lady, tired of hei own 
fastidiousness, selected as many as she thought proper, and inquired 
the price ^bdool the Simple, enchanted with the sweetness of her 
voice, replied, in some lines from Hafiz, that the sight of her lovely 
face would be a sufficient recompense for the loss of a throne 

“ It is certainly, then, ample payment for these stuffs’” said the 
lad} , with a slight laugh, and 1 take you at your word But there 
are too many persons about us at present — ^look to hear farther from 
me, and that ere long ” She then beckoned to a slave, bade him take 
the stuffs on his head, turned to the merchant, nodded gravely, and 
set off, followed by her attendants 

Abdool was so intoxicated with the sweetness of her voice, that for 
some minutes he remained immoveable, bending forward in an attitude 
of profound acknowledgment Abdool the Simple, indeed, looked 
pre-eminently so, and, as he recovered from his fit of enthusiasm, he 
began to consider that a glance even m a boon’s face was a very 
inadequate barter for six fine stuffs And when, moreover, he recol- 
lected that even dns happiness he had not obtained, and probably 
never would, he felt mchned to knock out the few brains he possessed 
against the wall, but considenng nunre deeply, he resolved not to add 
so signally to his folly Accordingly, he rolled up what remained to 
him of the merchandise, lighted a pipe, and in a short time filled liis 
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shop with smoke, aod emptied his heart of care, to the great memment 
of his surroundmg friends, who declared that Abdool the Simple was 
wasting all that he had obtained in trade— namely, smoke— a 
sitting The young merchant was not m the least troubled at the 
observations of his fellow-merchants, which he asenbed to envy, and 
continuing to await customers with perfect coolness during the whole 
day, he waited in vain 

On the following day, Abdool awaited with great impatience the 
return of the beautiful purchaser of stuffs, lor he had not tlie least 
doubt she would keep her word put evening came on, and Abdool 
was both surprised and displeased with her non-arrival, yet after in- 
dulging for some time in a reverie* on the falseho^ and deceit of 
women, he resolved to think no more about her ^irext day, at noon, 
w]k n he Opened his wares, he had regained all his natur^ cheerful- 
iic^^s, and he expressed the serenity of his heart by singing almost m- 
ctssauily the jirhole d^y His old customers immediately docked 
around him to purchase at their former easy rateia, but Abdool, out 
of humour with treacheiy in general, drove them off like dies, aijd 
sudeicd no one to approach his stall so that it was speedily deserted 
by all but himself Abdool was astonished at this Ht expected that 
when he had driven awajife the rogues, honest men would come m 
abundance, but he seemed to have driven away all the wdild 

In the com be of another day, Abdool the Simple had as nearly for- 
gotten the lady as bhe seemed to have forgotten him One evening, 
how ever, when he had closed a sliop which might as well nei er have 
been opened, and was about to sally forth to procure himself «ome 
melons for supper, he beheld two dguies approaebing towards him 
Oul was a powerful Nubian, not quite black, but of a dusky leaden 
conijih xion, habited richly in scarlet and blue stuffb, witfi a yellow 
shiv\l on his tuiban He carried a ba&ket on one arm, and a sabre 
tucked undei the other, and with him came a young female slave, in 
the I’eisian garb, and very closely veiled 

Hus pan appioaehed to Abdool, and the black, halting oiiposite his 
stall, made three profound reverences, and mquiied if he had the hap- 
pinesb of speaking to the most liberal of men, Abdool the Egyptian 
On his leply m the afhrmative, the Nubian whispered in hib ear, that 
having lieaid the renown of his exceeding wealth and generosity, and 
having a most beautiful Persian 6la\e to sell, he had taken the liberty 
to bring hei for purchase to his magniffcence 

Confounded by the splendid eulogiums passed on his riches and 
liberality, Abdool the Simple had not the courage to deny such flat- 
tciing imputations He thought, too, that by finding faidt with the 
person of the slave, he could at once demonstrate the refinement of lus 
own taste, and get rid of a bargain which he was not in a condition to 
accept He therefore pompoi^y invited them to enter, and escorted 
them mto a saloon, spread with a rich carpet, and cushions of purple 
silk 

Devising the least offensive expressioias of the dissatisfaction which 
he meant to express at the appearance of the slave, Abdool lighted a 
lamp, and mformed the Nubian that he was willing to inspect his mer- 
chandise The latter immediately commanded his slave to unveil » 
and bending submissively she threw aside her thick xnufiies, and with 
downcast eyes stood before the amazed Abdool — a mirade of beauty * 
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So transported waa he with her perfection^ both of form and counte- 
nance, that he threw himself, in an ecstasy of admiration, on his hnee s, 
and kissed the gilded point of her slippers, exclaiming, ‘‘HI had 
paradise, beautiM slave, I would sell it to buy you 

“ She IS not dear, then, at three thousand gold pieces, and as many 
bales of silk?’* said the Nubian, rubbing his hands 

These words suddenly restoied Abdool to his senses , he arose with 
an obvious change of complexion “ Let us sec hei wall?,” he said, 
in a hesitating manner “ 1 hate women tliat walk bke camels ” 

“ Walk, Zulima^” said the Nubian 

“Alas^ she moves like the breath of music on the flowers^” said 
poor Abdool, itmch perplexed, and still more enamoured “ But she 
may have someming disagreeable in her way of eating, or her \oice 
may be unpleasing I have very delicate ears ” 

“ Let my lord himself judge my voice retifrned the sHve , and 
Abdool thought, as the clear rich tones fell an his s^se, that it was 
not for the first time he had kstened to them « 

“ She can sing men into paradise*” said the merchant, somewhit 
warmly, “and has more variety in her song than the bulbul* And 
for eating, if you will give us something to eat, you shall soon discern 
if that small red mouth munches hke a gkoule ” 

“It IS a pomegranate slightly cl^t*” said Abdool, mournfully 
“ It 18 crimson at the edges — ^it gushes with sweetness — and j ou may 
see the white pips within I” 

“ Give us something to eat*” reiterated the Nubian, much excited 
by the suspicions entertained as to his beautiful slave’s manner of 
masticating * 

“ First of slave merchants* I would only be convinced that she is 
not *i peri, for she is more beautiful and fair than those which the 
prophet made of the rose-coloured light of paradise*” said Abdo(d 
“ Name your supper, and the ring of Solomon is on your finder to 
command me ” 

He spoke without refiecting that he bad neither money to purchase 
eatables, nor a 6 la\e to cook them if he had Bemembcring tlu lact, 
immediately after he had made this invitation, the face ot the unior- 
tunate youth imbibed the deep tints of shame, which the f ur bla\ c 
seemed to notice, for she smiled and glanced at the black 

“ Nay, we will not have your large retinue, Abdool the Rich, bi ought 
in to stare and gape, and in case you do not purchase the goods, to 

f ive out that she is not worth the money — ^for your exquisite taste is 
nown,” replied the Nubian “ We bring our supper with us, which 
Zulima will spread, that you may observe how handy she will be in 
preparing your meals ” 

The merchant squatted down on the carpet, according to his coun- 
try’s fashion, on his heels, while Abdool seated himsdf pompously 
beside him, and Zulima, removing her upper garment, appeared in 
white muslin, richly bespangled with gold dust, with a caftan of yel- 
low silk She opened the basket and produced a dean clotli, which 
she spread on the carpet before them, and covered with delicate sweet- 
meats, fruit, wines, and some gddeu cups, with dates and filberts of 
the finest quality Abdool’s surprise during these preparations was 
great, but he dissembled it under an air of stately indifference, al- 
though his admiration every moment increased with observing the 
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grace ind spnghtliness of the young slave’s movements When she 
had concluded her arrangements she crossed her arms on her bosom, 
and stood in the attitude of a slave when he waits on his master 
“ Zuliina may retiie, and when we have done, shall eat in her turn,” 
said tfie merchant 

“ Not so, for I am to see her eat — ^let her even sit beside me, that I 
may l ike what notice it shall please me of her manners,” rephed Ab- 
dooJ, gi icioubly 

“ A barg iin fS a bargain, but ours is not yet concluded,” replied 
the Nubian, significantly “ Zulima may sit on the other side of the 
cloth, and wliile you watch how slvj eats, I will take care she does not 
eat too much, for women and cbil(]^cn never know when they have 
tnongh, and her complexion is of consequence to jne when I meet 
with i customer who, like yout magnificence, prefe^ a blonde ” 

lilt fair si uc obeyed her mastei , and the merchant, observing that 
the tabic was not\ery bioad, seited himself in the middle, combed 
Ins be lid, anditook th^ opportunity to feel that his sabre was easy in 
the a( abb lid lie tlien began talking in an agreeable manner, for he 
wife 1 piofessed wit, and but that it would let tlie reader too much 
into the s( cret, we woul<l tell him that to this day a Mubtapha (which 
wab the Nubiins name) answers exactl} in tlie East to that inteiest- 
ing vp(cieb of anecdote which in the West is called a Joe Miller 
Abdool scarcely noticed wHat his witty guest said, although he took 
cai e to laugh continually , his soul and eyes were lost in contemplat- 
ang the beauty before him, insomuch that he totally forgot liis pro- 
fessed object, and never once ncfliced whether she ate like a pen or a 
ghoule Hut every moment his trouble increased, for he perceived, 
13 om the fascinitions which the fan blive lavished upon him, that she 
took a per>onal intercbt in bringing about the bargain between her 
ownci ind the liaiidbome young Egyptian lo thaw th# ice of a first 
con\ ers ition, to melt it into that charming flow and sparkle which 
form the dc light of society, seemed a natural talent of hei own But 
tlic inoie he felt himself subdued, the more did Abdool feel the neces- 
sity of hiding Ins plejfture, lest he should leave himself no means of 
extrication fiom a bargain which he could not conclude 

ihe charming slave observed his uneasiness, and roguishly increased 
it by all the means in her power, for she seemed resolved, if possible, to 
be bought by Abdool She complimented him on his personal chaims, 
the vivacity of his wit, the gaiety and grace of his manner, though 
with little reason, for Abdool was lost m thought and perplexity 
Meanwhile, the merchant assiduously pointed out all the beauties of his 
slave to eyes that needed, alas^ but little directmg to find them out 
“You observe her cheeks like the ripe plum, with the sun-bloom 
still upon it^ — ^her eyes like those flowers of heaven, the stars ^ — her 
hair dark as the cypresses of Galota* — her bosom soft and undulating, 
as a white cloud floating past the sun^” he exclaimed “ Can she be 

dear at — said 1 three thousand gold pieces^ She is cheap at ten^” 

“ But — if I am not mistaken,” said Abdool, tremuloudy, “ she dnnks 
wine Holy prophet^ what is that she is taking to her bps, and of 
which she has poured us each a cup’” 

“ It is no more wine than the Mufti’s beard I” said the Nubian, pas- 
sionately “ Taste It yourself, it is only rose-water, or, if it be, tha 
sin lb mine ” 
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Abdool tasted— and he tasted again — and he thought it tasted very 
like wine, and of the richest sort, but was it for him to dispute the 
assurances of a man so much older and more experienced than himself, 
and tlie laughing pledge of the bright eyes of Zuluna, as she drained 
her cup, and chucked the drops into her mouth, as if unwilling to lose 
the least portion 

The melancholy position in which he found himself, prevented 
Abdool from enjoying the pleasure which such charming society was 
likely to produce, if he avowed his delight, what excuse could he 
make to the merchant for not concluding the purchase’ He sighed 
repeatedly, and sometimes looked absently into the gardens of a rich 
emir, his neighbour, which bloomed below Zubma, mistaking the 
nature of his em^on, redoubled all her alluring artihces, she selected 
the finest viands fm* his plate, smiled, glanced, blushed — all in vain 
The merchant himself obviously grew uneasy, though frequently pi o- 
voked to hearty laughter at the extreme coldness and serenity of 
Abdool’s assumed manner ^ • 

Meanwhile time wore on, and Abdool felt the*expediency of coming 
to pome decision, to save his credit After musing on a variety of 
faults appropriate to women, none of which he could by possibility 
find in Zulima, “ Excellent Mustapha^” he said at length, “ I cannot 
but agree with you that the slave is well wdHh the trifle you ask for 
her But it fs not beauty I require at pfesent, my harem is a flower- 
garden, comparable to those of Giamschid^ I want a slave who can 
sing me to sleep when I he down at noonday, some voices arc too 
sweet, and are rather of an awakening* influence, disturbing the serenity 
of the heart ” 

^^Can you sing my lord to sleep, slave’” said Mustapha, laughing, 
till the tears ran down his black checks like pearls 

The fair slave pouted, and looked disdainfully down, till her long 
black eyelashes shone with the angry sparkle m her eyes Abdool 
secretly repented, but observed, with a lofty* air, “ Let me heai the 
slave ” 

At a signal from the merchant, Zulima flegan to sing, but she 
obviously took no pains to put Abdool to sleep To the contrary, she 
sung some ironical verses, which she improvisated, representing the 
rose entreating the nightingale to sing her to sleep, informing her 
that a certain sultan had bought one oif the most beautiful sla\ es in 
the world for the purpose — 

“ My soul of perfume, dear bulbul, 

UeneeforUi m dews 1 U weep, 

And all I ask of you bulbul. 

Is — ^lull me, lo?e, to sleep'*’ 

So ^chanted was Abdool the Simple, that, in sheer compassion, 
he feigned to fall asleep, and lay back on the divan, in reality lost 
in a delicious reveno,. Ho heard the Nubian and his sla\ e exc^nge 
some murmured observations, not unmingled with laughter, and, 
apparently at a signal from the former, Zulima crept softly towards 
him, and, after a moment’s hesitation, kissed the sleeper softly and 
balmily as a rose-bud falling on his lips, but Abdool could no longer 
feign, and he started as if from sleep, intending to retaliate on the 
beauteous slave, but, dipping from his arms, and sinking prostrate 
at his feet, Zulima exclaimed— Can 1 not put my lord to sleep’” 
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“ No more of this ^ Will you buy her or not^ I will not have my 
figs handled said the merchant, sternly advancing, with his hand on 
his sabre 

“ Oh, Mustapha^ owner of paradise^ if I were you I would not 
sell her for all the treasures of Solomon ben David sighed Abdool, 
turning cnmson as a poppy Ihe Nubian laughed hoarsely “ I offer 
her for a very small portion of yours, magnificent Abdool’” he rephed, 
in a tone of astonishment 

“ Take all I have ’ I have half a bale of the richest silks and 
cashmere shawls , and when the lady pays me who bought the other 
half yesterday, you shall have • ” 

“ What is she to give you for them^” said the Nubian, attentively 

‘‘ Alas’” said Abdool, colouring at the rccollcctioi^f his lolly, “only 
a look at her face’” 

“ The prophet ^has given this man’s brains to a butterfly ’” said the 
merchant, in a tone ot mingled rage and contempt, and tossing the 
unlinifahed viftnds froSi his platters, emptying the bottles on the floor, 
without reference tcf the injuiy thereby mflicted on the carpet, he 
folded the cloth, and pushed them all m a pet into his basket 3^he 
fair slave, meanwhile, huddled on her upper garments, and tremblingly 
obeying the behests of her master, followed him to the door Mus- 
taplia lucked her arm in ftis own, but he paused for an instant on the 
thieshold, to observe that no* one noticed his appearance* which at that 
lioui might have excited suspicion Convinced then that he was about 
to lose sight ol that divine beauty for e\er, and completely \ anquj shed 
b> love uul gnef, Abdool threw himself at the slave-merchant’s feet, 
and exclaimed — “ Since I cannot purchase her, let me sell myself, and 
become your slave, meiely for the happiness of serving the same 
master ’ ” 

“ If I buy such a simpleton, I must ha\c something in with you,” 
said the mei chant, disdainfully “When the ladypa^s 3 on for her 
stuffa, bring the money* into the bargain, and I may peihaps accept 
you as a slave ” And, laughing lioarsely, he stepped forth, dragging 
the fair slave with him, who seemed touched with this li&t strong 
mark of affection — foi she looked back repeatedly as slie ciossed the 
bazaar with her master The despairing Abdool gazed after them 
until they were fairly out of sight, and then, with a profound sigh, 
re-entered Lis dwelling His pleasant saloon, howe\er, which he* 
immedi itely revisited, had, in some inexplicable manner, lost all its 
attractions, so true it is, that the qualities of all things are in the 
mind, and not in the objects we suivey, and that solitude exists no- 
where but in the heart of man 

Milk IS insipid after dunking rich wines, and the common life 
which succeeds a few sparkhUg moments is equally so Abdool saw 
morning and night succeed each other with an indiflerence perfectly 
astonishing Anybody robbed him that pleased, he spent hours on 
hours musing on the recollection of the fascinations of the fair slave 
Outwardly he sat on his stall in a state of dead calm, and the neigh- 
bours, peeping at him with laughing curiosity, indulged themselves m 
the most cutting reflections, without disturbing the equanimity of the 
love-lost merchant 

But suddenly the surmises of the curious were excited on another 
occasion Abdool had nearly forgetten all about the lady who had 
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aj^arently cheated him out of his stuffs, when one noonday a porter, 
carrying a heavy casket, made his appearance “ Be pleased to count 
the contents,” he said, and give me a receipt It is from the lady 
who bought your studs, and is so delighted with your ci\ihty in 
trusting her, that she has doubled the sum for which she purchased 
them ” Abdool was so stupid with gnef, that he contented himself 
with meiely emptying the casket into his lap, and giving tlie portei a 
handful of pieces, he left him once more to his meditations What 
was to him all t^s wealth? Who could doubt that so charming a 
slave must, ere now, be disposed of, and, if not, where was he to hud 
the merchant to renew the treaty, for he knew that he was a stranger, 
and had in \ain described him to ^ome m^s^chants to discover who he 
might be ^ 

In the midst oirhis despairing rcvenc, a shadow suddenly daikcned 
his downcast eyc-lids, and the loud, lusty voice of the Nubian saluted 
him Wealth makes wonts, but satishes none Has the richest of 
men repented that he did not rather gathci thC real fiieits of beaut}, 
than the painted glass of the gcnies of gold?” 

Abdool started up in a flutter of delight ** I have repented of 
nothing,” he said The lady has paid me for my stufls, and 1 am 
now in a condition, as I imagine, to buy the boon, youi slave ” 

Let us sec,” replied the merchant, deliberately, and with a calm 
and calculatiitg look, he began counting the pieces, carefully sepaiat- 
mg the different kinds of com from each other, while Abdool’s heart 
bounded in hib bosom, like a gazelle’s, when it has i cached some 
shelter fiom the hunter, but is still ddubtful of its safety 

^ Here are seven hundred pieces of gold, and half as many of silvei,” 
said the Nubian ^^Po you dream to purchase that priceless sla/e 
with this beggaily sum, which is scarcely sufficient for an oily negress 
of Ethiopia?”, 

Let me pui chase then, at least, the right to be your slave, along 
with the adored Zuhma^” returned Abdool 

“ I keep my slaves in good order, they seldom see me without the 
chibouk,” said the Nubian, and, as if elated With the recollection of 
tlie sufferings he had inflicted, he began singing a comic air In vam 
did Abdool strive repeatedly to interiupt him, he sang imperturbably 
on, until at last, when the young man’s agitation ceased to give him 
* any pleasure, he informed him tliat he had sold the slave to a rich 
emir Abdool immediately threw himself upon his face, and wept 
with such vigour that the merchant seemed somewhat moved ** If 
It will be any consolation for you to see her agam, and you will give 
me this trifle you have received for my pains, 1 thmk I can contrive 
It,” he said, at last. 

Abdool looked up sorrowfully, but attentively, and instantly threw 
the money over to him in a turban 

^'Can you play on any instrument?” continued the merchant, 
thoughtfully 

“ On the theorbo,” repbed Abdool 
Very well 1 am a dealer also in the musical cattle supphed for 
the entertainment of seraglios, you shall accompany me to that of the 
nobleman of whom I spei^, and if you play your part well, your head 
will be in very little danger, and I will And some excuse not to sell 
you, whether they approve your performance or not ” 



THE HEBRY WIVES OF STAlfBOUL 


41 


Danger and difficulties are the incentives of youth to enterprise, 
and Abdool the bimplc was not in the least discouraged by the pro- 
spect of the thorns on the rose of pleasure “ You may sell me if you 
like, and 1 shall thank you heaitilyl” he replied, ingenuously 

“ litre are some pieces to purchase the garb of a slave, be in readi- 
ness in two houis,” replied Mustapha, demurely, and without waiting 
for my itply, he stalked away 

The two hours passed, and the Nubian faithfully returned, with a 
whip in his hand, and after duly surveying Abdool from head to foot, 
he commanded him to stand in an attitude of obedience before him 
Abdool, who had never been a slave before, forgot to clasp his hands 
on his head, and, to the contx^ary, crossed them on his breast, and bent 
foiwaid, as is usual among gentlemen The Nubia^nstantly lashed 
him severcl} , and inquired if that w as the way for a slave to stand 
bcfoic hib master Abdool recollected himself, and, although smarting 
..evcrely, obeyed Such is the mighty power of love ^ 

Sitiahcd with his sufimission, the Nubian commanded his new sla\o 
to follow, and led the \wiy to the sea-shore, where he embarked in a 
little boat, rowed by two mutes, which he himself steered The w aters 
were of a beautiful green, and so perfectly transparent, that you could 
see down them to a great depth, as into waves of liquid emerald 
After a time, Abdool obserted at a distance a palace of vast extent, 
oimmented with innumerable* towers and minarets, witk flights of 
steps d( bccnding to the water of the sea, and so nclily carved and 
ghttciing in the sun, tliat it seemed as if the vast edifice were built 
of the purest silver, fretted with goldbmithb^ work This effect was 
iii'^reased by the vast number of tall dark cypresses, which toweied, 
like black giants, among the innumerable gardens Of the palace 
“ lo whom belongs this magniiicent stiucture^ — ^to some genie 
said Abdool, in gieat admiration * 

“lo a vizier, uid favouiite of the sultan, a man so exceedingly 
jealous and ferocious, that, notwithstanding the character m w^hich 
you go, were he not absent, I should not daie to introduce you m his 
haicm,” replied the Nubifin 

Abdool was but little alarmed at this statement, for his thoughts 
weic absorbed in the prospeet of seeing Zulima again They landed 
at one of the stairs, and ascending it together, the Nubian halted in 
the'midst of a large open dome, of white marble, supported on pillars 
of the same material, richly carved and silvered in the ornaments 
On one side was the sea, on all the others flights of steps, which 
descended into lovely gardens and orchards, from which peeped the 
gilded domes and spires of innumerable keosks The pavement was 
inlaid with blue and gold, and, at fitting intervals, were arranged sofas 
of silver damask, shaded by mushn curtains In the centre of the 
saloon was a fountain of white marble, the music of whose falling 
w aters joined in perpetual harmony with the songs of the bix'ds and 
the whispering murmurs of the green foliage 

Abdool had scarcely satiated liis gaze with the sight of all this 
splendour, when his eais were saluted with a soft flourish of dulcimers, 
and a great number of ladies appeared in various directions, ascend- 
ing the steps towards the saloon They were all very brilliantly and 
variously atUrod, in the costumes of remote nations of the east, as 
well as those more immediately under the Sublime sceptre They 
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were all veiled, but as they came oa laughing and chatting together, 
Abdool, alarm^ at the sight of so many ladies, and so nchly clad, 
would have retreated, but that the Nubian held him firmly by the arm 
Abdool the Simple stared like one sui rounded by enemies, who seeks 
some desperate means of escape “Fool’” whispered the black, 

“ jstand firm, or you will cause both our ruins’ And now tell me which 
18 Zulima ” 

Looking up at the beloved name, Abdool, after an instant’s scrutiny, 
perceived a figure which he did not for an instant doubt was that oi 
the fair slave, and prostrating himself at her feet, as she advanced 
with a number of her companions', the Nubian introduced him as an 
Egyptian eunuch i>erfectly skilled in the theorbo, for whom lie entieated 
their favour H^e ladies 1 lughcd pleasantly, and Zulima exclaiming, 

“ Let us unveil then, and take the air,” threw off her veil, and the rest 
imitating her example, disclosed such a diversity of beauty, that 
Abdool believed he was transported among Jhe hoones of paradise 
Fiom the white Greek to the night-coloured Indian, there were 
charms of every land and shade of tint, buf the loveliest were un- 
doubtedly the Persian Zulima, the Ionian Aphrodite, and the Indian 
girl, Nourmahal, so famous for her brilliant eyes 

“ It IS the same, Nouimahal, that would have bought me to sing 
him to sle^p’” said Zulima, laughing satirically, but at the same 
moment she turned and whispered to Abdool, “ I peiceive your aitifiee, 
and applaud it, most faithful of lovers’” 

Enraptured beyond measure at^his reception, Abdool prostrated 
himself repeatedly, and the ladies, seating themsehes on their sons, 
Mubtnpha clapped his hands, and a number of little black mutes entered, 
bringing rose sherbet in snow, with perfumed sw c etmeats, fruit, and 
other delicacies, especially peaches of Damascus The delighted Abdool 
was invited to seat himbelf on i carpet of the finest Persian wool in 
the centre of the beautiful group, while the Nubian stood behind him 
The most perfect good humour and pleasant raillery diversified the 
conversation, which was even heightened when the Indian girl desired 
Abdool to declare, in an extemporaneous song, which among them he 
considered the most lovely 

“Who can say, in a nosegay, which colour it i& which charms 
him, which fragrance it is which intoxicates his sense with delight^” 
returned Abdool, very aptly “ In the rainbow there arc innumerable 
colours, that only is lovebest which the eye esteems so — the eye, the 
window of the heart ” 

All the ladies admired this witty turn, and Aphrodite exclaimed — 
“ They who call thee simple, give their own fault to thee’” 

It was now proposed that they should have a dance, and Abdool 
was ordered to play to them on the theorbo Intoxicated with joy, he 
seated himself on the rim of the fountain, while the ladies, joining 
hand m hand, formed in a circle — all their gorgeous habits, the white 
marble of the saloon, the fountain, the waters of the sea, and the 
distant hills of Asia turning fast to a rosy red in the setting sun 
Zulima, Nourmahal, and Aphrodite took tambours in tbeir hands, and 
menily beat time to the music of Abdool, who played with much grace 
and expression The beautiful visages were flushed with the exercise and 
pleasure, and that of the Tnd»m girl became of the dusky crimson hue 
of torchlight in waves But m the midst of all this jollity, a slave 
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suddenly appeared rushing up the steps, and callmg as loudly as he 
could, for speed and exhaustion — The vizier I — the vizier I” 

At this cry, all stood aghast, and Abdool almost felt the stroke of a 
sabre on Ins neck, but Mustapha’s presence of mind did not quite 
desert him “ Forget not, ladies, that I have incurred all the risk to 
oblige )ou’” he exclaimed “ The vizier will never believe my story, 
he knoins the names and persons of all strangers, assist me to hide 
him, or we aie both dead dogs^” 

“Cover him in the carpet^” exclaimed Zuhma, and at a signal 
from her white hand, four blacks rushed forward, sei7ed Abdool, who 
made no resistance in his bewiWerment, and among them they rolled 
him up in a mummy shape, and marched ofi with their burden at 
the moment wlien the clo^ of cymbals announced arrival of the 
vizier 

Abdool was congratulating himself as he w as carried awny, though 
nearly sraotheied, wheji suddenly a dieadful voice called to the slaves 
to stop AbdOol’s heart leaped as they obeyed, and still more when 
he heard the same voice command the blacks to return with their 
burden 

“What have we here*'” continued the \oice, which Abdool could 
not doubt was that of the viziei, os the blacks set him down in silent 
consternation * ^ ^ 

But here, observed the story-tellei , lest you should be too much 
alarmed, I must inform you that this panic was only part of a precon- 
certed plan Although Abdool thg Simple was very far from imagining 
himself guilt} of so unspeakable a sacrilege, he w as now in the seraglio 
of the magnificent Sultan Solyman, who was absent from his capital 
engaged in the extii'pation of the misbelieving Geb5rs of Persia, with his 
famous vizier, Ibiahim Zulima was one of the Sultan’s favount-es, 
and the J^^ubian was no less a person than the chief of flie eunuchs, 
Mustapha, so renowned for hi& facetious sayings It wis one of 
Mustaphi’s theories, that the only way to keep women out of mischief 
was to amuse them, and. struck with Zulima’s extraordinary account 
of the stuff-merchant — tor it w as she who had purchased the bale of 
him — and be ng a pcr»oriage exceedingly fond of practical jokes, he had, 
with rare imprudence, fallen into her plans of di\erting herself, and 
the other ladies of the harem, at the expense of the simple Abdool 
“ What are you hurrying from ray sight again demanded the voice, 
which was, in truth, that of Mustapha Aga counterfeiting another 
Merely some flowers to deck the oda, may my lord be pleased*’* 
rephed the tremulous Zuhma 

“ Flowers* — ^flowers in a rug*” replied the vi/ier, angnly 
“ They are to be put in the jars of dried leaves, so that, when the 
n gilt wind breathes over our couches, we may dream pleasantly, * 
replied Zuhma 

“ There aie often noxious insects in flowers, let us carefully examine 
them before they are put m the jars,” said the vizier, and Abdool shook 
like a flag on a windy day 

“ Al«is, my lord, we have sewed them mto the carpet*” rephed the 
soft, languishing voice of Nourmahal 

“ I will np It open, then, with my sabre*” said the vizier 
“ Ah, stop, my lord*” exclaimed Aphrodite, will bring a pair of 
scissors ” 
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While Aplirodite iiretended to search about for those instruments, 
the supposed vizier advanced, and gave the bundle rather a hard kick 
*‘llow IS this, Zulima!” he exclaimed, the^ilowers are as hard within 
as a rock ” 

<<Let my lord forgive his slave!’* returned Zulima, sinking on the 
ground at the vizier’s ieet ** Since I must needs tell the truth, I will 
1 have broken my theoibo in a itt of passion, because, being hung in a 
damp place, it was out of tune, and ashamed of my unreasonable 
violence, 1 desired Mustapha to send it to some musician of his 
acquaintance, who might put it again in order ” 

Take it then, Mustapha, and let youi friend repair the damage 
without loss of time, for I take much pleasure in hearing Zulima play, 
two of my gardt^ers shall help you *’ Abdool, who had listened to this 
dialogue in speediless terror, found himself lifted in the arms of two 
stout slaves, and earned along as a theorbo But hj^ving no doubt tint 
Mustapha would provide for his liberation, he stiffened himself as much 
as possible to represent the instrument lo add to his giit\anccs, he 
heard loud peals of laughter follow his departure, and he imagined that 
although the ladies might pretend to be enjoying some witty oboer\ ation 
of their master, they were in reality laughing at his extraordinary exit 

The gardeneis carried their burden swiftly along, jostling with every 
thing t^y i^et, scaicely deigning to take the least precaution against 
contact, but as they woie the uniform of the boatangis of the seraglio, 
no one dared to complain, but eaeh swallowed his own bitterness 

It seemed the unlucky theorbo was sene to a certain musician of the 
city to be repaired , an old, shrivelled man, like most of his tribe, very 
peevish, and absorbed in his pursuits He was in his shop, busily 
engaged in tuning tne strings of a cittern, bent nearjy double over it, 
with his ear to the opening, and tinkling the wires with his long yellow 
nails Thd bostangis, without the least respect to his anxiety, entered 
with their burden, and flung it caielessly down on the carpet “ llaik 
you, mummy said the foremost, striking the musician famiharly on 
the back with his lance, “ the vizier’s lady has broken hei theorbo, and 
you are to mend it before sunset, or you will’find your neck in a bow - 
string *’ 

**May the viziei’s lady be saved eternally^” said the musician, 
shaking with indignation, — “and the messengers damned for the 
same period he added, as the bostangis quitted his doors , and then 
bending his back again nearly double, he resumed his eternal tink- 
tink-tink 

All this time Abdool the Simple lay shaking with terror, the palpita- 
tions of his heart scarcely concealed by the thick carpet m which he 
was neaily choked, expecting eveiy instant to be seized by the 
musioifui) and foreseeing the most disastrous exposure Still he hoped 
in Mustapha, whose mterest was equally opposed with his own to such a 
catastrophe, and he patiently waited and hoped on His position became 
every moment more uneasy, not daring to move a muscle lest he 
^ould attract notice , and in this lamentable state, be cursed ten 
thousand times the foolish temerity which had placed him in it “ What 
was It to thee, speechless fool, that the vsziei’s slave is more lovely than 
the full moon ?” he exclaimed to himaftlf Caterpillar as thou art ^ 
why didst thou venture to gnaw the rose, to cause the gardener to 
crush thee ^ O man ! why did not Providence make thee an ass ?** 
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In melancholy reflections of this nature, which are sure to come with 
their wisdom too hte, as when people bring a torch to hght a man out 
of a ditch, Abdool expected every moment that Ebn Iladjee, os the 
musician was called, ould seize upon him But Ebn, absorbed in 
tuning the cittern, scarcely recollected the vizier's order until he had 
complete d the task to his satisfaction But suddenly recollecting the 
jieremptoiy nature of the command, he cursed his forgetfulness aloud, 
and began searching for some tool which he appeared to ha\ e lost 
Abdool iervently hoped that the search might lead him into another 
chamber, and was not disappointed in this one expectation , for the 
musician not being able to hnd his tool, went into a closet to look for 
another The theorbo immediately*took advantage of this movement, 
gliding out of his carpet, and hiding himself amopg some straw in 
which the musician usually slept 

He had scarcely* concealed himself ere Ebn returned with his tools, 
and thoughtfully unr4![led the carpet, — a sudden cry announced his dis- 
covery of the ^oss Tlie cry instantly attracted the notice of some 
passers-by, who entered the shop, and eagerly inquired the reason of 
the disturbance Ebn Hadjee answered in terms of incoherent despair, 
that he had received a fine theorbo f^om a iizier's lady to repair, and 
that some thieves had stolen it during a few moments when he was 
absent looking for his tools Some laughed at this s^itement , but 
other*?, with better feeling, aided the unfortunate musician, inquiring if 
he w IS certain he had not mislaid it any wheie in his chambers Un- 
luqjtily for Abdool, among the Jjfind persons who ran in was a doc:, 
w Inch c ime with the rest to ascertain the cause of the uproar, and 
quickly snuffed him out in his straw Abdool was dragged head- 
foremost from his concealment, and stood aghast* before a crowd, who 
saluted him as a robber 

“Where is the theorbo, abhorred by all men’" shoutedfEbn, shaking 
his fibt in a palsy of rage — a question which the throng around re- 
echoed in moie tonguCI^ than were spoken at Babel Abdool, be- 
wildeied and teriifled, pierely clasped his hands and called on Mahomet 
to help him, and declare his innocence by some miracle But the cir- 
cumstances in which he was found would ha\e convinced the most 
impartial judge, and the crowd listened only to their own voices 
Abdool the Simple was hui ned off, without being heard a single word 
in justification, almost without attempting one, to the presence of tlie 
Cadi, Raluted by the crowd with more execrations than would have been 
sufficient for them all together 

The Cadi was a venerable man with a long white beard, and great 
penetration of intcUect , so that, after hearing the particulars of the 
c ise, conceiving it impossible that the prisoner could offei any justifi- 
c ition, he turned to him and mildly inquired who were his accomplices, 
and what induced him to commit so great a crime Abdool the 
Simph hung down his head and burst into tears The judge, pitying 
his youth and affliction, I'enewed his question with greater mildness , 
but his compassion vanished when the young man protested his utter 
innocence, and that he had never stolen the v^ue of a zequm xn his life, 
nor anything, indeed, but some cakes from his mother The Cadi calmly 
inquired how, then, and for what purpose, he was found concealed in 
the musician’s bed To this Abdool, unwilling to inculpate the fair 
sla\ e, gave so prevaricating an answer, that magistrate lost patience. 
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and the stem eyes he fixed on him so awed and confused the culprit, 
lliat he plunged deeper and deeper into contradictions, and finally put 
what seemed to be the crown on his absurdities, by declaring that he 
himself was the theorbo ^ at which announcement the audience burst 
into a peal of laughter, fiom which the judge himself with difficulty 
refiamed Resuming his gravity instantly, and stroking his beard, 
“ Do you know, fnend,” said the Cadi, the punishment for this rob- 
bery, which shall certainly be executed, unless you confess who are 
your accomphees 

“ But I am innocent, and God wUl do justice on all men exclaimed 
Abdool, with brimful eyes 

“ Cut off his right hand, and throw him into the sea said the Cadi, 
justly enraged atjhis obstinacy Abdool was immediately burned out 
upon a stone balcony ad]oinujg the Cadi’s plate of judgment, in the 
midst of which was a steel block, upon winch lay^ a hatchet, a bow- 
stnng, and a knife to perform amiiutations It was all covered v ith 
the goi c of some recent sufferer, whose head lay in a basket , for the 
executioner, who was a negro, overcome by tlio» heat of the day, had 
fa^en fast asleep m the sun, after hc<i%mg the body into the sea, vhich 
rolled immediately below The guards went to v ake the negro to his 
task, execiating his laziness , Abdool glanced at the deep waters, tlien 
at the executioner, who, clad in a buffalo’s ski/i, thickly clotted ith blood, 
awoke grumlJlingly fiom his sweet sleep' The sight gave bini courage, 
and while the guards were occujncd in explaining their miSMon to the 
yawning negro, Abdool slung himself softly over a balustrade slid 
down one of the pillars, and dived de6ply and silently as a fish jnto\he 
waves, taking care not to nse again until he was at too great a distance 
to be observed The guaids and the executioner suddenly looking 
round, peiccived that the piisoner was gone, and had no doubt that he^ 
Lad effected his escape , but to conceal then carelessness, they agreed 
among tliemsehes to declare that the sentence was executed, and for- 
tunately theie happened to be two or three -dead bodies Ijmg *ibout, 
which the black had been too lazy to remove, from which they selected 
a suitable hand 

Meanwhile, the ladies in the seraglio were in high good humour, 
expecting to hear a laughable account of the scene between Ebn and 
his li\ing theorbo, when Mustapha entered the harem with a very 
angry countenance My father and mother were undoubtedly both 
of them fools, and I am their son he exclaimed “ How else was I 
mad enough to grant your requests, women, without the least se nse of 
propriety^” A gieat deal more he said of equal seventy, while the 
women, clinging about him, entreated him, for a long time in \ am, to tell 
them what had happened At last he complied, and the grief and 
compassion of those gentle creatures knew no bounds Zulima pro- 
test^ that, when the Sultan returned, she would never rest until she 
had the old Cadi’s head off, on some pretext or another, Aphrodite 
entreated Mustapha to hasten and console Abdool with tlicir compas- 
sion, Nourmahal, more practically, set herself to work to prepare a 
balmy unguent for the severed limb 

Meanwhile, the olyect of all this kindness swam till his strength was 
nearly exhausted, but as he had now reached a part of the shore 
prmmpally occupied by the gardens of wealthy citizens, he landed 
without much danger, m an olive grove Considenng that his wet 
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garb would excite attention, he prudentlj waited till evening came on 
bdoie he ventured to return to the city, and then arriving safely at 
his own house, he firmly resolved to have nothing more to do witli 
viziers and their slaves — in which wise resolution he rexoamed till he 
altered it 

On the following morning, when Mustapha arrived with the con- 
solations of the ladies, he perceived with great surprise that Abdool 
was in his usual seat, calling the prices of his articles, and using both 
hib hands in moving them ‘‘ Mirror of merchants, and luckiest of 
men^” he said, saluting the young Egyptian, “ with what potent magi- 
ci in are you acquainted, that when your limbs are sc\ ered one day, 
you legain them the next^” 

“ A sane man and one out of his senses cannot be said to be the 
same person, yesterday I was a madman,” replied Ab^dool 

Despite this discouraging reception, Mustapha pressed for an expla- 
nation ot the circuihstanees by which he had escaped a pumslimeut to 
wliieli, with inj^nite gfief, he had heard that he was subjected, arriving 
ioi the purpose 1 elesyjing him only in time to hear tlie ^sastious 
intelligence Finally Abdool told him all, and Mustapha, heartily 
eongiatuliting him, returned to n urate the singular adventure to the 
ladies 

All united in praising tlie galHntry and courage of Abdool in suf- 
fciing so much lather tlun teiplicate Zulima, and bb(f herself was 
secietly loueljcd But sd irresistible is the love of mischief among 
w omen, tl) it they h id scarcely done praising him, ere they were sti/ed 
w ith the desire of infiictmg somO new ]est on the hapless stuff-mer- 
clunl Mustapha, however, would not hoar of it, until Nouimahal 
tl leitened, that if he did not consent, she would take care the Sultan 
should leain on his ictutn all that had happened m his absence 

Accordingl}, Mustapha leturncd to the Egyptian’s stall „ and having 
saluted Abdool, gave him a most extravagant description of tlie praises 
which the ladies bestowed on him “ So delighted arc they, and in 
c^pecid Zulima, VMtli your whole behaviour, that they desire nothing 
so mutli as to see you again, and intend undoubtedly to confei on you 
some great rew u d He continued — “ An excellent opportunity occurs, 
v\ itliout the least danger, which is so often tlie wasp in the apple To- 
night the V izier’s wife has given orders for the marriage of one of hei 
favourite attendants, a negiess, to a negro of my acquaintance If 
you will consent to disguise the bloom of your complexion with lamp- 
blav>k, 1 will send you a proper habit, and you shall go as one of the 
attendants on the bridcgioora ” 

Abdool the Simple mused for some moments, but the hope of seeing 
Zulima again proved irresistible Mustapha himself assisted at his 
toilet, and having smeared him over w ith oil and lamp-black, lent him 
a suit of garments, such as are worn by the frightful negroes of Mala- 
bar Not satisfied with the hideousness of his appearance in this dis- 
guise, Mustapha dyed some sheep’s wool, and stuck it under his turban 
for hair Ihen pretending that the bridal party must have set for- 
ward, and that tliey were too late to join it, he conducted Abdool, by 
many winding lanes to confuse his recollection, until they came to a 
garden wall A small wicket stood open, and Mustapha led the way 
into so beautiful a garden, that Abdool for some time could scarcely 
beheve but that he had wandered into those of paradise. 
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The illusion was heightened, when, passing through a grove of 
flowenng almond-trees, which descended into a \ alley, at the base of 
which leaped in cascades a bAiad and cooling stream, Abdool perceived, 
on the opposite side, a pavilion, which, from its splendour, was called 
the Golden Saloon Although it was still daylight, a thousand wax 
tapers burned in as many alabaster lamps, scarcely diffusing a stronger 
radiance than that of the moon when visible at noonday A thous ind 
vases of the transparent porcelain of China, full of the richest dowers, 
were placed round the hall, and a sweet smell of ambergris scented the 
an to so great a distance, that the dsheimen on the Asiatic shore 
distinguished it 

Entering this magnificent parilion, Abdool perceived with surprise 
that the roof was supported by gilded palm-trees, around winch lay, 
as if chiselled in stone, unnumbered blacks, all dressed in the purest 
white But the moment he came m sight, a cla‘^h of military music 
staitled them all, and leaping up, they joined hands, and danced a very 
gratesque movement around Abdool, frequently clasping him in their 
arms, and uttering their usual discordant ones expressive of joy 
Abdool was much surpnsed, but he could not in pohtenebs repulse 
this good fellowship, and his patience was rewarded, for the negioes 
concluded their dance, and conducted him, with marks of great dis- 
tinction, to a musnud, which seemed pr^ired for him Mustipha 
fiequently admonished him to do as ificy desired him, and then, with 
an unintdligible wink at Abdool, informed him that he was going for 
the bnde 

As soon as he was gone, the blacks produced some boiled nee fi om 
their turbans, and began eating, but although they veiy hospitably 
offeied Abdool a share, he as courteously dcchned In the mid-Mi of 
this interchange of civilities, the gardens seemed suddenly to swarm 
with the beauties w bom Abdool had seen on a pre\ lous occabion 
They came in a kind of procession, bringing along with them, under 
a canopy of pink silk, the negress who was. to be married, and whom 
the fair Ziilima herself led by the hand She was of immense statu le, 
with nostrils as wide as those of a hoise, and*altogether perfectly ugly 
She wore a robe of striped calico, with a string of shells lound 
her neck, and white beads round her ankles, which, as well as her 
arms and feet, were bare 

The innumerable smiles which greeted him from all these fair 
creatures bewildered Abdool, who felt like a butterfly in a fine garden, 
unable to fix his attention But perceiving Zulima, at a signal from 
Mustapha, he advanced and prostrated himself at her feet 

There were a thousand flowers in the garden^” he said, languish- 
mgly, “ but the flower I loved was the loveliest of all ” 

Your presence is that of the sun to the flowers, agreeable Abdoor’* 
replied Zuhma. But now let us eat the wedding-feast” She then 
whispered in a low tone, How shall I sufficiently thank thee, Abdool, 
falsely called the Simple^ But be prudent, and as it is very possible 
the vizier may look in, be v^y cautious, for know that this marriage 
IS merely an expedient contrived among us to see and thank you, and 
that these slaves imagine yourself to be the destined bnd^oom *” 

Abdool was thunderstruck at this inteUigence, but without allownng 
him any time to recover from his amazement, Zuhma directed the bride 
and bridegroom to be seated beside each other on a rich mat in the 
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centre of the apartment She then clapped her handa^ and abiTes 
entered, each bearing a dish of the most refined dekcamea. The 
repast was eaten in profound silence Abdool was devoured with cbagrm 
at finding himself treated bj the negress m a maimer whudi showed 
she was not m the secret, but really looked upon bim as her destined 
bridegroom She asked wht ^cdirt of Africa he came from, and tried 
him in various dialects which she had known m her youth, for she 
was now pretty (fid Zulima and the other ladies laughed almost m- 
cessantly at the random replies which Abdool made, and his excessive 
confusion 

At last, observing that bis ill humour mcreased so much as to 
threaten a discovmy, Zulima called for rpse-sherbet, and proposed that 
they should all contribute something towards a present for the bnde 
Accordingly, a basket went round, and was soon nearly filled with 
Lttle presents, including some pretty jewels from Zulima, but as she 
put her contributicm ih the basket, wi^ the usual May it be ludky'” 
she suddenly started up, lldvanced a few paces, and prostrated herself 
at the feet of a tall figure which had ghded unnoticed into the pavibon 
“ Lord of hearts!” she exclaimed, “ forgive thy ifiave’^ if it presumes 
to discover you in this plain robe ” 

Dahlia of beauty replied the figure, which was m reality that of 
a Kashgnr slave, belonging ta Mustapha, I intended to have par- 
taken of your diversions without the restraint which my prcl&mice im- 
poses, but since you have discovered me. 1 will add to the feha^ of 
these black lovers by marrying them myself, as I am also a mufbi ” 

At these words, Abdool, who had prostrated himself with the other 
negroes on the discoveij o&the vizier, felt as if a crocodile were about 
to devour him The vizier commanded Zulima to bring forward the 
bride and bridegroom The fair slave advanced to Abdo(fi, in a voice 
full of sorrow ordered him to nse, and looking at him m •the most 
tender manner, seemed to beseech not to cause her rum Abdod, 
overcome by the sight, gav^ signs of submission, and a bnght joy in- 
stantly dyed Zuhma’s cheek as pui^le as a plum With desperate 
resolution he dragged himself before the vizier, whither Mustapha had 
already brought negress, and stretched out bis hand as if to receive 
a serpent rather than a bnde, which die eagerly seized, as if afraid 
that her victim might escape Unfortunately, in his haste to equip 
him, Mustapha had forgotten to blacken AbdooFs hands, which accord 
ingly presented a singular contrast Imked in the dark one of his bnde 
This phenomenon, which the pretended vizier could not in consistent 
avoid observmg, immediately produced from him a remark, to the 
effect that we can never sufiSiciently wonder at the operations of nature, 
and that he would be glad to know the reason of this minufie 

Light of desiring eyes^” rephed the witty Nounnahal, the slave 
of thy slave’s mother, was a most beautiful negress of Xlongola; but 
the rest of his parentage is more dbscure ” 

Satisfied with this explanation, the vizier contmued the solemn 
ceremony, and, after the usual promises, A^ool saluted that mi^ty 
negress as his bnde, while the almond-feir^uluna looked on, affecting 
to drop the tear of sensibihty 

Duiing the performance of the seared ntes, it was with difficulty 
the ladies refrained from laughter, when they saw Abdoefi make as 
many wry faces as if he were taking a measure of bitter vei^uioe 

VOL vui E 
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HuBtapha Aga kxAed mounifully on, but still his eyes twinkled with 
irrepressible mirth 

^ How happily will they live together, thoagh unequally matched in 
hlaoknessf* s^ Ihe vuaer But 1 do not mean to send them beggars 
into the world, bnng the basket of contributions to me, and after- 
words let them parade the palace, and all my officers wiU contribute 

The vm&p flung a purse into the basket, containing a hundred 
zequms, Mustapha received his instructions, and the black slaves 
instantly surrounding their fortunate brother, began dancing and 
striking tambours with a hideous noise Observing Abdool’s be- 
wddered look, the chief of the eunuchs whispered to him that they 
were afl lost if he hesitated, and Abdool submitted to everything 
His hateful bride clasped him round the neck, and together they pros- 
trated themselves three times before the vizier May you be happy, 
amiable Abdool!” said a hundred of the sweetest bps, which opening 
breathed the air full of the scent of roses Amidsb ^e clash of the 
cymbals and the beating of drums, the wedded pair then took their 
•Aperture, escorted by Mustapha and the blacks, and as they left the 
golden pavilion, either the genies of aar made a mocking sound re- 
sembhng it, or a peal of laughter echoed for several minutes after 
them, which was again and again renewed 

Every one congratulated Abdool *on his happiness, while he was 
nearly dead with vexation and grief His sole idea was how to effect 
his escape, and at the same tune to overwhelm his tormentors and his 
hideous bride with seom But* Mustapha seeoied not inclined to 
allow him any chance, nor was it likely that any insult to their 
couatiTwoman wcmld be tokrated by the blacks He was accordingly 
escort^ amidst all this uproar and rejoicing to the apartment occupied 
by the black slaves, and there Mustapha, commending him to the cire 
of the weddmg^ests, returned to laugh with the ladies o\er the 
success of their plot 

The segresses now oamd out of their lodgings, as the custom was, 
la their best clothes, and the bnde retired with them while Abdool 
remained with the men He took his opportunity at once, and in- 
forming the company that after the fatigues of the day it would be 
necessary for him to bathe, desired them to divide the zequms among 
them, while he went into the inner chambers for the purpose The 
negroes, who are naturally veiy obbgmg, immediately showed him 
into a bath, where tbey l^t him to r^esh himself Abdool imme- 
diately wa^ed the black off his face and neck, turned his turban 
inside out, and fearlessly quitted the bath, oertmn not to be recognised 
He even passed through the chamber in which the negroes were 
sitting around a huge fire, for they never find the sun hot enough, 
without their suspecting in the least that they beheld the bridegroom 

It may be imagined whethm* Abdool hesitated long when he had 
' once reached the open air Leaving the palace behmd him, gleaming 
like the halls of ]^is in tim fieiy hght (ff the setting sun, he plunged 
into a deep wood of pomegranates, Ihe dense perfume of which neaily 
dioked him Soon he ^stingui^ed a loud hallooing, by which he 
knew that his absence was noticed, and rushing desperately on, he 
at length merged (m a smooth shore shaded by lofty cypresses, on 
which nppled with a gentle murmur the purple waves of the sea* 
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Most fortunately, although aguQst the orders of the saUno, some 
fishermen, he*»***^ the anuesstn, had yentuned to lamd h^e, and 
were at their devotions some way down the shore, leaving iJwir boat 
tied to the stem of one of the trees Abdool immediately jumped into 
it, and rowed <Mit to a considerable distanoe, ere the fi^ennen, per- 
ceiving their loss, came tearing their hair, and shouting to him to bmig 
their boat back. But AMod was releiittoafl mOx his owm iharg, and 
soon rowed himself out of hearing 

Abdool now discerned m what direction to row, Ibr the gcddeai dome 
of the Grand Mosque,* appeared above all the towers mid slender 
minaiets of the seragho, as if hung Ijy Soloinon m the air He 
skimmed rapidly down the shores, and, landing at a burying-ground, left 
the boat, and hid himself until moming in a tomb* Hut heanng a 
continual creeping in the grave, as if a vampire were witlun, he spent 
a very uncomfortable tiight, and with dayli^t returned to his house, 
completely exhaus^d, shitless, and cmrsing his own ioUy 

All that day he ^ent 19 ^ep, and Mustapha, having heard of his 
singular escape, when he came to asceitaiQ what had become of him, 
was concerned to find the shop closed Houbting that the adventure 
had ended disastrously, he returned with the tidings to the ladies, who 
were infinitely chagrined, mor% especially as they were already plotting 
another practical joke They, therefore, prevailed on Muftapha to 
return at sunset, and ascertam if Abdool had not made his reappear- 

&11CC 

Tappmg fearfully At the closed dc^r, Mustapha was much gratified 
at finding it opened fly Abdool, and all his love for sport and mischief 
returned when he observed the rueful visage of th# merchant He 
burst into a fit of laughter, which was only increased by the persever- 
ing solemnity of Abdoofs look • 

“ The fair slave,” said he, at length, when his paroigrsm had some- 
what subsided, ** sends her compliments to you, and is so much moved by 
your geiieious sacrifice to her safety last night, that--but here is a 
nosegay which speaks her opmions better than I can do * 

He handed a bouquet of the most lovely flowers to Abdo<fi, which 
in elegant language expressed love, jealousy, doubt, extreme desire 
to see him again, and gratitude ^Ih short,” continued Mustapha, 

“ the fair slave ascribes all your nurfortunes to neglect of thact remaik- 
able saying of Hafiz, that two are good company, and a third is one too 
many , therefore, if you have suficient courage, the lovely Zuhma has 
offered me a diamond of enormous pnee, to assist you to pay hCT a 
visit while the vizier is engaged m the important concerns of state.” 

One would have thought that Abdool hi^ acquired some expenence , 
but what IS experience to the foolish ^ Oarp will not take the bait twice, 
bat youth a ill as often as it is offered ! He consented , but he waa 
somewhat staggered when Mustapha informed him it would be necessary 
for him to goin alarge wicker basket, as a young rddi, a bird of the largest 
species, famous for the beauty and magnificence of its plumage “I 
will take care that it shall be lined, as if to 'prevent the curious from 
staring at you,” said Mustapha , “ and as I am known to be a dealer 
in the most curious merchandize, I shall easily get you conveyed into 
the women’s apartments— that is, if you have the courage to go, which 
I doubt ” 


• St Serbia, 
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mdiflereet Abdool fired tip et the mfimuation , he agreed to 
everything, and spent all the intervening time in having, perfuming, 
and arraying himself in the finest silks of those which he had remain- 
ing At the appointed hour, Mustapha came with some bostangis, 
whom he cansed to wait outside, and a basket, such as he had pro- 
mised, into which got Abdo<d the Simple, and was immediately 
earned off by the bostangis to the seraglio, not in the least suspecting 
the kind of bird which they were carrying 

After a long transit, the bostangis halted, and set down their burden 
Mustapha dismissed ihem, and Abdool sprang up red with fatigue and 
anxiety For the moment hi^ eyes, accustomed to the darkness of the 
basket, were dazzled by the splendour which he beheld He was in a 
hall of white marble, of sudi vast extent that the pillars which sup- 
ported it in the distance, were scarcely visible The roof seemed to 
be the sky itself, as well from its loftiness, as the million little suns of 
glass, set in it , the walls were of great heigliS, and ^mpletely covered 
with the loveliest fiowers, and nchly scented plants, until they ended 
in a cornice of white and blue marble The floor was of white marble, 
dotted at proper intervals with nearly a hundred basins of black, purple, 
l)lue, and crimson marble, for the use of the ladies of the seraglio, 
when they pleased to take the bath These basins were all shaded by 
artificial frees of gold and silver, huifg with jewels for fruit, their glit- 
tering foliage forming a shade against the heat of the sun Divans of 
cloth of gold were arranged in readiness for the ladies to reebne upon 
after the bath, and drmk their coffee, while some jlaves polished their 
fine skms, and others, who are hired for that purpose m the east, to 
supply the {dace of magazines, diverted them with amusing tales TwcK e 
fountains, all of differently coloured marbles, contributed to the delight 
and coolness of the scene, and the central one, which threw its diamond 
showers m the form of a vast and perfect dome, was intended for the 
ladies to play in, when they were incline^ to divert themselves with so 
harmless a recreation 

Abdool stared amazedly at this enchantmg scene , and while Mus- 
tapha was eigoying his surprise he yet was somehow disturbed to 
remark, that, with all his folly, Abdool was a particularly handsome 
youth Jocose as he was by nature, Mustapha half repented of his 
project, but while he was musing, Zulima came rushmg in Beloved 
Abdool !” she exclaimed, completely out of breath, 1 have but a 
moment to warn you — get into your basket agam I The women of 
India have reproached us fair ones, m ike presence of the vizier, w ith 
the falsehood &at we have coloured our dnns with rose-water , we, on 
the contrary, have asserted that they owe the glossiness of their skins 
to oils , the vmet has therefore ordered all of us to bathe, that he may 
decide which are the calumniators ’’ 

“ In Allah’s name, gel into the basket at once said Mustapha, coun- 
terfeiting tike greatest terrm* , and plisbrng the lid of the ba^et down 
upon the unlucky prisoner, he added, Excuse me, my dear fnend, 
if I fasten the lid, so that you cannot open it, for dse some of the w o- 
men will be prying in, they are so curious, and you may depend they will 
show no mercy to each other’s little foiMes after this dreadful quarrel ” 

Stifled and breathless, Abdool made no resisttoce ; and he distin- 
guished almost immediately afterwards the voice of Nourmahal, sing- 
ing, m an msultmg maimer, some verses m praise of her own com- 
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plexion, and in depreciation of those of others whom the sun had not 
deigned to darken The rusthng of silks, and laughing voices auiu- 
merable, denoted that the whole harem followed » but what was the 
terror of Abdool when heard the voice of the vm^, into whose seragbo 
he had thus darmgly mtruded, demandmg, in angry tone% what that 
basket was 

It contains a beautiful young rokj^a bird of the most rare 
plumage,” rephed Mustapha, in tremulous tones 

A young rokh^” exclaimed Nourmahal, eagerly ** My dearest 
lord! I have long had the most extreme longmg to have one roasted, 
let me have it roasted^” And Abdool heard her clasp her hands m 
supplication 

Take it to the kitchen!” returned the mdulgent vizier 
My lord, it is valued by the owner at a hundred gold pieces^’ 
said Mustapha 

“ And when did ynu hear that I grudged my women any dehcacy 
to which they have a Xnmd?” replied the vizier, sternly To the 
kitchen with it’”* ^ 

A number of slaves instantly raised the basket, and ran with it 
down many passages and fights of stairs, until they arrived at a halt- 
mg place The heat of the air, the hiss of sharpening knives, the 
chckmg of spits, the bubbling of water, the hoarse cnes, convinced the 
unhappy Abdool that he wasin a kitchen • 

Baba’” said the voice of Mustapha, as the daves set their burden 
down — “ chief cook’ the fair Nourmahal, on whose head the light of 
paradise shines, commands you instantly to cook her this rare bird.” 
To hear is to dbey ’” replied the chief cook “ Is it ajive or dead 
Alive’ and therefore you must lose no tune m filing it,” replied 
Mustapha. 

“ Certainly,” replied the chief cook, calmly What kinj of sauce 
IS to be served with it? — ^pistachios’” 

“ Cudgel sauce,” rephed the chief eunuch 
Illustrious Mustapha! biy experience does not furnish me with 
a knowledge oi the saucer you mention,” said the chief cook, much 
surprised. 

Serve it then with the first that comes to hand!” replied Mustapha, 
bursting mto a clap of laughter as he left the apartment 

Abdool, trembling with rage and fear, now perceived for tfhe first 
time that he was fooled, yet ^ else he could have borne but the con- 
viction which came upon him that Znlima was m the plot His only 
thought was now how to extneate himself from his ludicrous, and at 
the same time dangerous position, and he had hastily devised a plan, 
not deficient m ingenuity, ere Baba fimshed trussing some fowls on 
which he was engaged He then called for Jus tmfe, cut the fasten- 
ings of the basket, and, expectmg to b^old some vast fowl of the 
ostrich kmd, to the amazement imd unspeakable tjBcxor of himself and 
all hiB assistants out jumped Abdool I 
A general shriek was heard, knives dropped, spits stood still 
Be not alarmed, my children^” said Abdool ^ably, observing the 
hair bristle on the heads of the cocAs I am a geme, one of those 
who, rebelhng against the signet of Sdmnon, am condemned every 
year, on the third day of the sixth moon, to assume the form of some 
ammal, and incur all the dangers to which st is subject dunng three 
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days* Luckily for me 1 was caught three daya ago, and have thus 
resumed my native form ere I was roasted.’’ 

Taking advantage of the speechless constematioii of the cooks, and 
observing a door op^ into a herb-garden, he made a dart at it 
through them alL But he had no occasion to use violence, the cooks 
fell prostrate in every direction before the genie, who was sufficiently 
powerful to resist the nng of Solomon 

Flying he knew not whither, and entangled m the mazes of those 
vast gardens, Abdool at length came to a path which he hoped would 
conduct him to some exit As he ran along it, with the rapidity of a 
heron dying from a hawk, he suddenly came upon two dervises who 
were driving an ass before them, as if they were going to the palace 
to beg charity The confusion and agitation with which Abdool in- 
quired if they would direct him how to leave those accursed premises, 
instantly attracted their attention 

We were going to beg charity, but we will rather bestow it,” re- 
turned one of the dervises, with a scrutinizing look “We will guide 
you out, on condition that you tell us by what means and for what 
purpose you are in.” * 

Touched by the kindness of these holy men, and at the same time 
burning with griel and indignation, Abdool solemnly promised tlut if 
they would accompany him to his home, he would satisfy their curiosity, 
and divide between them the little property he had remaining The 
dervises readily consented, and led l&.bdool to a court where a mul- 
titude of janissaries were amusing themselves with tin owing the 
jereed. But on perceiving the dp-vises they permitted them to pass 
without observation, and Abdool had the satisfaction in a few minutes 
to find himself m the city, whence he easily found his way to his own 
house • 

He fulfilled his promised revelations amply, and the dervises lis- 
tened T\ ith many expressions of wonder and incredulity, until the cir- 
cumstantial nai ration of Abdool obhged them to believe him The 
countenance of one of the dervises grew of»red hot bronze, and yet at 
times he could not refrain irom laughing at the singularity of the ad- 
ventures which Abdool the Simple had undergone At last, having 
satisfied himself by numerous questions of the truth of what he had 
heard, and moreover that the young man was ignorant into whose 
seraglio he had mtruded, the chief dervis became very grave Both 
gave Abdool much good advice, and afiber a time, alleging the neces- 
sity of attending prayers in the mosque, they went their ways 

Almost an hour had elapsed after their departure, and Abdool was 
about to compose his weaned limbs to rest, when he was alarmed by 
heanng a loud knock at the door Opening it, he perceived witli un- 
speakable consternation a great number of the bostangis or armed 
gardeners the seraglio, commanded by one on horseback, in an ex- 
tremely nch gath Without uttenng a word in explimation, the bos- 
tangis seized, bound him hand and loot, bandaged ms eyes, and ear- 
ned him among thmn a considerable distance, when they suddenly 
released him 

Abdool found himself alone in a splendid apartment, but he had 
scarcely stood for a moment, wondering where he was, when a door 
opened, audMustapha Aga aj^eared, tremidoualyibUownig the officer 
who had arrested AbdooL « 
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This IS the wretch, excellent Husti^^ ihiifaftil gaardiim of fbe 
most slippery of things — ^women,” said llie officer, “ the wretch whose 
boastings have reach^ the suMima ear^ who gives out that he has been 
an honoured guest m the seragho during our lord*s absence has aeOA 
all his beauties, and was even in the baths when they bathedf” 

The monster I” groaned Mustapha. 

The sultan may be every mstant expected, and he wiU do jasitiee>’’ 
returned the officer Meanwhile he has commanded me that I ae« 
company you and this traitor throughout the harem, and see if he 
really has the knowledge which he pretends m it ” 

“ Mirror of thy master, subhme Ibrahiml let us see whether the 
viUaui has the impudence, but 1 imagine he is out of his mindl” said 
Mustapha 

Abdool stared m dumb amazement on this revelation, and knowing 
that he had been made the victim of a perfidious jest, still he refiected 
with horror on the dreadful punishment to which^ m all likelihood, 
Zulima would be exposed Mustapha was so agita^ that he scarcely 
knew whether he went on his head or his feet , but he purposely led 
the way in the firstplace, to the women’s apartments Ibrahim, (for it 
was the great vizier hunself,) he knew, dared not enter the sacred 
precincts, and under pretence of ascertaining whether tiie wretch pre- 
tended to have been within the oda, he led him in 

The ladies’ apartment was on6 of the finest in the palace** and was 
composed altogether of white marble and gold , the windows overlooked 
the sea, and admitted the most refreshmg breezes Here, redimng m 
groups, which their beauty made mSre gorgeous than heaps of jewds, 
engaged in exhilarating gossip, were the fair tormentors of Abdool 
the Simple The moment they perceived him, they flocked around 
him like doves to one scattering Goim, expecting some new diversion 
of Mustapha’s contrivance, but the tune changed wonderfolly when 
the chief of the eunuchs lamentably expounded what had happened. 
All threw themselves at Abdool’s foot, and with sobs and tears implored 
him to have mercy on them. Mustapha joined, in the most deplorable 
manner, but Abdod’s heailrremained steded, wfole Zuhma* Nourmahal, 
and Apl^dite knelt and embraced his knees with streammg eyes, and 
cheeks enmson with anxiety — ^iarge eyes glittering, and bosoms wildly 
palpitating, but when Zulima threw herself on his neck and exdaune^ 
<< Drop a tear at least, m the sea which shall soon swallow me, in 
memory of one who loved yoa,” he was overcome 

I know not who can have infused suspicion into the sultan, unless 
it was one of the treacherous dervises^ he said But be not afraid, 
I will deny all ” 

At this moment the clash of drums and cymbals was heard, and a 
slave rushed in to announce that the aukan had arrived, and was 
coming immediatdy to visit the apaatikents of his ladies, to receive 
their compbments on Ms return. Gomfotted by Abdool’s promise, the 
odaliskas bad scaredy tune to smoothen their agiti^ed features ere the 
great Solyman, m dl fais glory and m^jesfy, attended by the mutes of 
the seraglio, with their bowstrings ready set, and the grand vmer, 
Ibrahim, carrying three sacks, entered 

Let the slave who rel^d lhat &e had been flbee times made the 
guest of a certain vizier^s seraglio, inform me if he recognises this place 
and these persons!” said the sultan^ in a ^r^enSous tone, and 
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present fdl prostrate^ widung xt might be into some bottomless 
gulf 

Abdool raised himsdf^ at length, shuddenng, and, without darmg to 
lift his eyeBf dedared ^at he had never made any such statement to 
any dervis 

^‘Look at me, fool, but good-natured! and deny it again returned 
the sultan, and glancing fearfully up, with a start of horror, Abdool 
recognised the dervis in the mighty sovereign himself ! He could not, 
of course, utter another word, and the sultan commanded the mutes 
instantly to put Zulima, Nourmahal, and Aphrodite into the sacks, and 
throw them into the sea, while the bowstring was fitted round the neck 
of Mustapha. The sultan hnnself opened a window up to which the 
green waves of the sea flowed, and with shrieks of despair, the unhappy 
ladies were stnpped of their ornaments, and thrust into the sacks, while 
die rest of the harem looked on with tears and sobs 

The dismal sight quite overcame all feeling o^ revenge in Abdool’s 
heart He prostrated himsdf at the sultan’s feet,tiand, in a piteous 
voice, implored mercy 

^*My only fault, light of the world groaned Mustapha, ^<was 
endeavounng to preserve your women from mischief of a worse sort, 
by giving them some to do that was bad enough*” 

The story relates that the facetioua Mustapha pronounced these 
words in such a dismal tone, that thd'^ sultan could not forbear laugh- 
ing, but instantly resuming his seventy, he turned to Abdool, and 
inquired if he were willing to pensh m the place of the three ladies 
was a dreadful moment, but Abdobl the Simple very frankly consented 
You shall do worse than die for them*” said the sultan, after a 
pause of the most intense astonishment-— you shall live with them* 
1 give them to you all three for your wives, and appoint you to the 
care of my silk-worms, which is a post of great honour and profit, and 
requires no exertion of surpassing genius As for you, Mustipha 
Aga, if in a month you do not find me on^ woman more beautiful than 
all these three put together, the bowstring shall be drawn, which, 
until then, you are to cany about with yoif on your neck ” 


THE WATEBLOO BANQUET 
JUNE 18 

BT r W N BA.TLET 
A 

Nor as of old 1— not m when first the wonder 
Of the gnuid tietory hurst upon the woiid, 
Quenching a war with its almighty thunder, 
And waving the fiur flag of peace unfurl’d , — 
Not as when aalion's eyes were fiashmg flune 
To the prrad victor in hie house of might, 
While England*# glmy blasooed all his name 
In the deep hiiUianee of their fiery light! 


ZL 

Not as when, erst the ** Waterloo” was sounded, 
A saviour word to kumdoms and to kings I 
Bearing upon its echoes joy uabounded. 

And Imedom*! angd <m its wandermg wings ! 
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Not as when cower’d the Napoleon name 
Under the shadow of temfio doom 1 
Like some grand ship npon the sea of Faaae 

ZIL 

Not as when batfie roioes sounded louder 
To the world’s heart than ever yet before , ^ 

And still the name of Welhngton won prouder 
And warmer utterance on his native shore 
Than ever bless d its earlier day of power » 

For now the impe^ despot’s crashing &11, 
—Deep as the mve,* and dark as doomm> hour— 
Wrapp’d all ms greatness m an exile’s pall 1 


IV 

• 

Agd as the wild star set m that &r deean 
In the sad isle where all his spirit died, 

A^ihded from the mad intense commotion 
He loved to kmdle, with a fiend-like pnde, 

Hu nval lustre shone with steadier h^t, 

And with more truth and with more splendour even t 
A holier, calmer glory, bummg bright 
With ^ys of Peace, and starring all her heaven ! 


Not as in that first fireshiiess of rejoiemg. 

When the ^uick gush of praise was on the tongue* 
And all a nauoift j;ratitude was voicing 
Its fervour forth alike from old and young— 

When the loud cannon boom’d alonn the river, 

And every house was as a blase m hgbt. 

While the mad people’s “ Wellington for ever 1” 
Stunn’d the broad day, and startled the deep night f 

Tt 

No, ndt as then !— but thirty long years after, 

Wl^n all the bmtle field has lost its stain — 

When the brown peasant's free hilanoos laughter 
Hmgs in the air that felt the leaden ram — 

When the com grows m that death-valley fairer 
Than e’er it grew before it claspd the dead — 
When wiser Europe’s voice of war u rarer. 

And her gold Commerce-lap u wider spread, 


vn. 

The aged Conqueror, with the sword long sheathing 
In Its eternal seabird of renown, 

With warrior-bays hu silverdiair onwreatbine ! 

—The old man’s tnne^erest and the soldier^ crown I — 
Gulls, IB hu hall of glory, aU around him, 

The hoary veterans of hu battle day. 

And proudly bids the harper, Memory, sound him 
Ba» the old glory of their war array 

vm. 

So when the fffts of kings are scatter’d round bun. 

And tnumph-tropbies blaze along the board, 

Calm in hu age, and true as once they found him, 

The star-gemm’d wamors gather round their lord I 
And still, as every summer sun diines o’er them. 

And, ^fe warm-kintileB to June’s rosiest hue, 

That board of Wellington u spread before them. 

And they shall keep t^e Feast of Waterloo I 
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Abschtei^s Cammers, I w^is led to consider him a trump, or, as the 
Germans — ^who still continue to play, as thetr great-grandfathers did, 
at ombre— say, a matadore The ^nng of his demeanour — his dry 
wit and humour, attracted and made me desirous of diving deeper into 
his character, and knowing more of his life, and hearing a fuller detail 
of some of the adventures he had*divulged the preceding e\enmg 
He had, at parting, invited me to breakfast at eleven, and true to my 
word, I salhed forth at the appointed hour, and having inquired, of the 
first student I met, Shreikenberger’s address, 1 found myself, after 
zig-zagging through several lanes, dignified with the name of streets, 
at a dingy-looking private house, that corresponded with the indicated 
number and letter * 

I mounted two flights of perpendicular stairs, and rung The door 
was opened by a young stwito^ with eyes like an Albino’s^ white eye- 
lashes, and long fiaxen hair traihng over the collar of his coat, covered 
with tags and embroideiy, whom 1 had no difficulty m recognising for 
a fox — a designation common to the pages or chamberlains of German 
students 

A system prevails at the German JJneksckules not dissimilar from 
that of our public schools The Fuchses, m a great measure, resem- 
ble fags theirs is no sinecure office A Fuch is expected to pass 
most of his time at the'^Kneipe, m order that he may, by practice, in 
his own person, learn the Beer cormrnont, or code — ^the laws, fines, &c , 
relating to beef-drmking He must come well provided with tobacco, 
— for the purpose of «<qpping the pipes of the bursches, is expected to 
treat and entertam guests that may be recommended to the corps — ^to 
have one of them at any time quartered on him— to give up his bed to 
any semor of his LmdmmoiSchaft who may happen to be without a 
bed himself, and sleep on his sofa — ^to provide, for those lords of tlie 
creation, breakfasts, supers, occasionally champagne and claret — ^to 
post the videttes before to provide a carriage when required 

— to be constant in his attendance at the Fech^oden — and to keep, to 
use a German expression, his MauUmoxxih. in his pocket These are 
a few of the duties of a good Fatehs, who is at once servant and pay- 
master Some of the A& Hauser (the old stagers) make the Fuchses 
still more usefuL They wear their clothes, exchange old tom hnen 
for theii^— exchange is no robbery— and swap their shoes and boots 
that will not hold togedier for new ones, I do not suspect Red- 
beard of these prac^ces, bfit his LedfucKs page, or chamberlain, 
seemed to have been weU-trained With a more deferential air no 
one could have been ushered into the presence of a lord and master 
Hector, who was lying at full stretch in the way, pohtely got up to let 
me pass He reeegmsed and wdComed me, Ify thrusting his huge 
head between my legs, which, had I been off my j^ard, might have 
caused me to a dbinese^ salutatioii As to Shrmkenberger, he 
seemed in no condition to retum or make any salutation He was 
lying at the further end of the room on a sort of French Canape, 

* See a previous paper, by Capt Medw&n, lU vol iv , page 817, of ‘‘ Ainsworth’s 
Magazine ” 
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covered with red calico, somewhat the wortte jbr weav^ btesd|7 in hie 
SchlqfTock and slippera, with his fiice towards the ba4ife4tf thtf^urt, 
and was unaware of my entrance He was suffisrmg Som a malady 
common to his brother students, to which they give ^ expressive 
name of Caizen-jctmmer My Actionary says that Jbmnur' means 
waihng, lamentation, misery Of the first syllable of its conmoiind me 
have made a verb, applying it, though in adifPerent sense^ to the effects 
of a similar disorder Fortunate those who require this etymology 
Of all drunkenness malt-drunkenness is the most hornhle 360*^810101680 
is a tride to it It acts upon the tnorale worse than a sirooco at 
Venice, nay, it produces an utter prostration of mind and body 
The head is bursting with a congestion of blood— the heart seems 
unable to perform its functions, and throbs with audible upbraidings — 
the limbs are i/j^ighed down as if they were enwrapt in a mantle of 
lead there is no vhole part about the body This unhappy state to 
which the Beerhahn was reduced, enabled me to make a drawing, in 
my mind’s eye, of his habitation 

The room was laige and lofty, and appeared more so than it really 
was, from its plentiful lack of furniture, for three or four choirs in 
great decrepitude, a table, a broken mirror, and the said CanapS, com- 
pribed all its moveables • Books there were none, his stock, it he ever 
had any, having been longl^efore disposed of to Aaron or Moses But 
en revanc7ief as a set-off to this semblance of poverty, his lyerfe system 
was, indeed, a splendid one, and fillea a considerable porticm of one of 
the side-walls Here were diS^posed, in goodly array, pipes of all sorts 
and denominations, Turkish cherry-sticks, with their gilt clay cups, 
lying in juxta-position with Tneerschaums^ and bowls of porcelain 
These latter weie many of them admirably painted Some contained 
view s of the different universities , on others, armonai bearings were 
richly emblazoned Nor were there wanting copies of celebrated 
paintings, and, lastiy„mjniatures of women famed for tbeir beauty, 
among whom I percei^^u liubens’ Chapeau de Paille and Baphael’s 
Foinarina 1 was ffbr^^tly astonished, as I eximuned this picture- 
gallery, at his treasures, the more so, as I had heard that the single 
combats in which he bad been engaged were denoted by their number 
Over them, traihng down the fractured glass, were suspended ten or 
twelve bands, enwoven with all the hues of the rainbow, presents of 
lus friends in various corporations, and between them hung, worked m 
gold, a Cerevts Muzze A beer-cup, masks, fcals, fioretSy pansers, 
scMayerSy and sabres, stood side by side, pell-mdl, m one comer of 
the room , and many engravings, several drawings of remarkable 
duels, unframed and unglazed, together with fifty or sixly SdaueUee 
of his acquaintances, were nail^ with some httlo pretension to sym^ 
metry, about the room, 

Scarcely had I finished my mental inventory and survey, when 
Shreikenberger turned round, and, perceiving me, by a determined 
effort and struggle with the Beer-dmmon, succeeded m lifting his 
heavy head from s^a, and, rising with a sonorous yawn, stretched 
out hiB hand to me As to the FaXj who was in almost as eeedy a con- 
dition as lus patron, he was lying on the floor witbi<^bi8 master’s dog, 
both fast asleep The voice of Sl^ikenberger soon roused him, how- 
ever, fiom his trance Fox,” said he, tb the wool-headed, beardless 
youdi, << this Catzen-jammer of mine is fdl owing to you, and the like 
o’ ye The Heidelberg Sprwhtwert is true— you know it well , a 
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Fox ia *em H&ok fleuchf ohm sinn wtniz und verstand* — (a lump 
of flesh, ifmhout sense, wit, or understanding ) Did not you give 
a proof of flbe want of ill these, by tempting me with your vile suj^r, 
and that ghthrV)€m whicb turned the into pcason? Well, what 
hqmd have jjm prooured for tmaklasi? Ob, I see^-champagnc — 
hope it is*--*iSrvtm quaktat Now you may go But stay I have 
promised this Herr EnglanSkr (he never inqmred my name) to visit 
with him the fleld of Jena. You must go and hire an Emspanmr^ 
(a one-horse vehicle ) If you have got no money, it must be avf^ 
gepumpt, (i e jou must raise the wind ) Buy also a plan of the battle, 
ai^ you will have to drive us to the<diflerent positions Do you hear? 
Come back in two hours There!** 

As he was leaving the room and casting a sheep*s eye at his own 
champagne, at which he seemed to be disconcerted not to be asked to 
partake of, Bedbeard said to me— We say, in HallCf ^ foxes are sly, but 
they don’t think * I tear I shfdl never make anj'thipg of that cub He 
has, I perceive (looking at the table), provided a veiy scurvy breakfast ** 
Jena is notorious for the badness d its provisions and the greasiness 
of its cmstne But German students hve pnneipally on suction, or, 
hke Sanclio Fanza, regard much less the quahty thmi the quantity of 
their fbod A Frenchman, used to the d^^nirs a ia fourchette ot the 
Caf(6 de Pans, Ridie’s, or BeauviUier’s, would have scorned the repast 
to which Shreikenberger alluded, laid out, as it was, without a napkin 
or table-cloth — cmisidered a vain luxus by the sons of the Muses 
The Frtchstnck consisted of Gottingen sausages, raw Dutch herrings 
soaked m pickle, Gruyere cheese, and radishes Two long bottles with 
leaden tops, and champfigne glas^s beside them, might have seemed 
quite out of place, but, to my eye, were no unseasonable accompani- 
ments to this savoury-looking mdlf and to which, being no epicure, 
I did ample justice Shreikenberger, after discussing a second flsh, 
and washing it down with the sparkling J^ogtobello, soon oomjfletely 
forgot his Catzen-gammer^^-lns spirits roseJmh the effer\ escence of 
the wine, and his wit sparkled like it I dm my utmost to draw him 
out 1 could not make him too egoistical. He related to me the 
events of his childhood— his boyhood — ^his career from the Ggmnasmm 
to the Hochschuh — hiB wild and chivalrous adventures — and which, 
after our return from the fleld |of Jena, I committed to paper, but found 
that, when divested of Shmkenbezger^s graphic descriptions, and re- 
duced to a mere dry and circumstantial detail, there was a sameness and 
monotony m his corps-hfe of no general interest or oontmued attraction 
Fortunatus Shreikenbexger— Infortunatus would have been a more 
appropriate prononyme — ^was the youngest son of a colonel in the 
nussian army, who fell a martyr to a baU-wound received at the 
battle Lei^c^ and laft two other children — a son, who afterwards 
entered the Danish semoe, and a daughter. His widow had been 
made sole guardian to his family, and loved them with a mistaken 
indulgence — a too fond aflbctiox^ for, following the maxim of the 
law of England as to its kings, abe tibought they could do no wrong 
After qmtting the Ggmnastumf where he learnt as httle as is usually 
acquir^ at those estal^shments, Fortunatus was sent, with such a 
W ichsel (an aSowance) as was more than sufficient for all his reason- 
able wants or wtshes, to lUle 

Much has been said m disparagement of our umversities, by those 
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who have never been at either of them, but if idleness, acc^urduig to 
Burke, is the best prerogative of man^ it is the worst atl^bute of 
youth Their reasons for not doing any thing are specious enough 
Some will not learn, from pnncifde and a love of independence, or be- 
cause it is not necessary for them to learn anythingi— others cannot 
learn, from want of talent, or lack of apphcation iGaother set of stu- 
dents have no time to learn, having more pressing and important oc- 
cupations, such as — ^we are now m Germany recollect — fencmg, drink- 
ings fighting, driving, &c fim Sec , not forgettmg Catzen-jammer Nor 
are wanting those who have good tnienhons^ who defer studying only 
Jor a time, and, after the ei^oyment of life, and the present moment— 
but their hour never comes— qui^ their consaences with a mental re- 
servation — ^the salvo of oxing or bteffahng — soon working like bullocks 
or buffaloes 

Under which of these categories our hero CBme, will be best judged 
by a short summary of his career There was no faculty that he had 
not embraced — and abandoned He had studied — a non studendo — 

« e paid foi lecturd^ in medicine, surgery, chenustry, law, philosophy, 
and even theology, but^no r^lar murses had he ever followed, nor 
proMded himself with a single certificate of attendance Nor was 
there one university where he had not matriculated, and at eadi had 
left a name behind hinf, ^11 remembered, and that has never been 
eclipbcd To begin, then, with Halle There he was consskrt — ^had a 
consilium ahundv--^x, as we say at Oxford, was rusticated for two 
years) He cut and run from his creditors at Leipsic, where he plunged 
too deeply into the mysteries of faro His third scrape was occasioned 
by a pistol duel at Berlin, that obtained for hip four months’ fortress 
in Madgeburg — ^his sentence was four years He had the misfortune 
at Gottingen oi hitting upon a Khngenschen (a shy cock) in the 
person of a Count, who denounced him to the pohee, and occasioned 
him a long and rigorous incarceration — Cartzer, the student’s prison is 
called Thus for twelve semesters, with the eccentricity of a comet, 
and much of its destructive character, had he veered about from uni- 
versity to university, still undecided in the choice of a profession, and 
after getting his corps to be responsible for his debts at Heidelberg — 
which lus mother had so lately paid, that he dared not venture to apply 
to her agam — ^he had taken refuge for the second time at Jena, next to 
Eiiangen the cheapest of all the high schools in Germany There he 
brought with him so high a character as a duellist, that he was admitted 
into the Franks as an Ehren-Mitgheder (on honorary member) — in 
Itself not cmly a great distinction, but particularly convenient at that 
moment to Shr^enberger, from the consumptive end emaciated state 
of his finances In this capamly he was hterally franked of all ex- 
penses— could, at the Xheipe^ whether m town or country, dnnk 
ad libitum — was found in de, la discretion,** as tlie Frendii 
restaurateurs sAj — had nb disbiirsements to for Ausnts 

(outndmgs) or Comfnersen — ^had plenty of foxes, and the dub, weak 
in comparison to many others, thought itself sufficient^ remunerated 
by the Paukhahn*s secondmg rts members in their duel^ and on great 
occasions, when there was a “ dignus vindsce nodus^ by lus taking 
up his invincible floret (small sword)— it is the customary weapon at 
Jena — ^in their deieneC AU this would, to a German, present but an 
everyday picture of their students’ lives and manners. Nor should I 
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have enlarged upon it, bat with tke view of preparing the reader for 
a Boene which, however is^per&etlj treated, cannot, even in my hande^ 
fad to be dramatic ^ 

At the distance of three diort miles from Jena is a valley called the 
Bauchthdl — a narrow peas well known in histoiy, for it was here that 
the Frendi fdl m die rear of the iViiBaians l^g before that me- 
moralde action the BauckAai was renowned aa the Baukplatz of the 
Jenese student^ and many and many a one has been here killed, or so 
disabled, as to dreg on, during the remnant cf bis days, a miserable 
and fodmirg eidatence 

IhiB very remarkable glen we had visited m the oourse of our drive, 
and the FfuAkeAn was veiy faeetioias in depicting the effect produced 
on parties engaged in these barbarous conflicts, by the frequent and 
unexpected appearance of the redoubtable Pedel, or other authorities 
of the nmweraity c 

Little did 1 Ihmk thht he was engaged, the very^next day, to meet 
in this Baueht&alf an antagcmist with whom he had had quarrel of 
some standing, and who had deferred it, as is us&al m such eases, till 
the end of the semester The dispute had originated in a discussion on 
the disposition of the forces and tactics of the two armies , Shreiken- 
berger, a strenuous advocate and zealous defender of his country’s 
mihtary renowiv. contending that the Prussipn^lost the battle by reason 
of tbeir infenonty in numerical strength, and his opponent attributing 
it to other causes Both, m the heat of argument and wine, made use 
of words derogatory to each other’s honour Reconciliation was neither 
attempted nor thought of, and the formidable sabre was fixed upon to 
decide the contest — but Shreikenberger, whom long habitude had 
inured to scenes of this hature, after the manner of a professed duellist, 
treated this Pauk with his wonted indifference, and walked with me 
over the grounfl m the humour I have desenbed Nor in these quali- 
ties was he undermatched his challenger This Holsteiuer bad 
fought, though not so many duels as Shreikenberger, yet a vast number, 
and with all sorts of weapons, without having great skill in any His 
savagery and intemperance were always plungidg him into quarrels, 
and by his great muscular power, indomitable courage, and the im- 
petuosity of bis onsknght, his a tempo cuts, he had succeeded in 
making abgefvhrt off) several of fais antagonists A story is 

told ot this man, l^t shows the marvellous smig freed and recklessness 
of his character He went out at Strasburg, a la hoTr^e^ being a \ ery 
indii&rent shot, fired as soon as he had taken up his twenty^fivL paces 
— ^missed — dapped his pistol under his arm, walked up to bis antago-* 
nist, put out Jiis tongue at him, and said, Blaze away Wheth^ 
thunderstruck at tlie daredevilry of his opponent, or unwilling to take 
the hfe of one whmn he considered mad, the Frenchman, for such he 
was, discbaiged his pistol in the air Upon whidi the Hc^temer said, 
applying to him a pontemptuous epithet, common in France, I knew 
you were too great a cow^ to shoot me ” 

But to return to the Bmuckthal The place is lovely and lonely 
At the entrance of the dingle, some noble oaks stretch forth their wide- 
spreading arms, beneath whim embowering roof appears a fine and 
level piece of turf, where on fete days the youth of Jena and the neigh- 
bourmg villages assemble and dance At the edge of this verdant lawn, 
that had a few days before presented a scmie of memment— now a champ 
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chs for life or dea&— 4irawls ovor its pebUj bed a eleiH Bod ri^d 
brook, where many a wouaded maa has washed his wounds and slaked 
his burmng thirst* On both sides of this romaatic d^ fantastic rocks 
nse almost perpendicularly, and shut it m, serving as posts tor the 
Yidettes to guaid against siirpruse* 

The news of this duel havuig got abroad, many membim of the two 
Verbeadunffs^ to which the parties bdbnged, and some finends and ac<* 
quaintance of other clubs, flocked as usual to the Pauhple^, together 
with the surgeon, witnesses, umpire, and seconds Hteb 
or code of laws relating to dueUing, is one of the first studies, and a 
thorough knowledge of it considered one of the most essential acquire- 
ments of a Carpt Bwrsdi The cerps-dnels are hmited generally to 
twenty-four rounds — six Ihtinae (wounds)— aar consist one gang, 
that lasts for a quarter of an hour In these the combatants are pro- 
tected from the §tomach downwards by an impregnable Icatheim coat of 
mail , the sword-a^m, as far as the elbow, similarly bandaged, by what 
are called Aijiselrkmien The Pa^ cap is thicker and has a stronger 
and stifll^ poke thaii4he ordinary one, and the neck is ^veloped m a 
many-folded cravat, so that the only parts assailable are the face, 
head, breast, and shoulders, and thus the loss of an eye or nose, 
or trepanning, are among the ^avest acmdents that can occur 
But a duel with sabres o» sohlagers (the schlager is a s^ll more deadly 
wea^n, foi the thinness onA sharpness of the blade renders it moie 
difSKlt to parry the blows) being fought without bandages, is always 
attended with senous danger The choice of seconds is a matter of 
great importance, tor it is theiJ duty to spnng in and terminate tlie 
round when their friend has been hit — his cap struck off— sabre bent or 
broken, or to chec^ holsunff, or cudgelling, as it*ls called — a repetition 
oi blows These are mere matters of business I will proceed, then, to 
say, that the Holsteiner was first on the ground , bhreikenberger did 
not keep him long waiting They soon stripped themselves to their 
shirts, and with no other guard or defence but a silk handkerchief 
round the right hand, and the handle of the sabre twisted about with 
anotlier, stepped into tile mensur, or, as the pugihsts say, came to the 
scratch ” 

The seconds, sword m hand, posted themselves crosswise, so ^at, 
with their two principals, they formed a squai^e-^the umpiie, or 
unpartensche, standing a little out of it— -the doctor sitting on the 
ground, and getting re^y his instruments Everything thus arranged 
in due form, the second of the Holsteiner, for he was the challenger, 
gave the word — Auf der mensur The answer was. The ground is 
taken up Bind your weapon Gebunden tst, was the reply Where- 
upon the first second gave the signal by the word, Los, f(Mr the onset. 

Tlu.y did sat to in earnest their blades whistl^ as they cleft 
the air Blows were aimed and parned, one or two given and received, 
but they fell flat The seconds interposed The next rounds came 
off similar results The cmnbatauts became more cool and care- 
ful rblood, but from mere scratches, was drawn The succeeding 
ffa9^ was destined to terminate the conflict, for the Hcdsteiner was 
struck sharply m the neck, sti^gered back some paces, and fe)l, and 
Shreikenberger sunk doubled up on the ground, having received at the 
same moment a gridmg stroke, that laid open his abdomen a foot in 
length, dangeroudy uguring several blood- vessds and intestmes The 
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Pauk doctor^ who had himself been a student at Jena, an old practi- 
tioner, ran from one to the other, irresolute whose wounds tot to 
dress Both seemed equaHj to demand his aid— both were fast bleeding 
life awaj, and lying senseless in the arms of their fnends At length, 
however, as w^ as the uigency for dispatch admitted, the wounds 
were sewn and bound up, and a studw dispatched post haste to Jena, 
to bring further surgical assistance The Holsteiner first came to him- 
self, and when he saw the desperate situation of Sbreikenberger, resolved 
on immediate flight His second bore him to one of the carnages 
waiting at the entrance of the p^ss, and got him dear away before the 
arrival of the PedeL But his wound opened by the shaking of the 
vehicle It was out of the question to th^ of traveUing further than 
die nearest village There they left him, and 1 shall merdy add that^ 
under skilful attendance, he was soon declared out of danger Not 
thus with the unfortunate Shreikenberger The surgeons at their 
consultation dedared that nothing but ^at care, quiet, and strict 
attention, could give him a chance o£ his hfe Watchers were, as usual, 
appomted by the corps to tend him, but so manyr often to the number 
of ten or twelve at the same time, night and day, took upon them this 
office, that, instead of being of use to the patient, only broke his 
rest, and, consequently, added to his fever Meanwhile, at the mn at 
Kotschan, whe^e helay, there was a going and ceming — a]coQtmual arrival 
and departure of carriages and horsemen fr Jm Jena — a Comjnersiren and 
a Sutimren, and eating, and drinking, and singing, not as if a dying man 
was concerned, but a mamage or chnstenmg taking place M^y of 
the Commenden came without money, *but were not the less hungry 
and thirsty on that account AH was put down to Shreikenberger’s 
reckoning The wounded man was a sufficient surety to the host, 
more especially as he was likdiy never to depart ahve, or, at least, was 
in nq condition to run away from his creditor 

Notwithstanding, however, all this noise and confusion, the strength 
of Shreikenberger’s constitution was such that hopes began to be enter- 
tained of his recoveiy At this period a letter with a black; seal was 
forwarded to Kotschan from Jena, and without reflection on the part 
of his watchers, shown to him to whom it was directed Shreikenberger 
earnestly desired to have and read it, and as he was going on batisfac- 
torily, his friends imprudently yielded to his request. The patient 
broke the ominous seal, read the contents of Ihe letter, and in frantic 
emotion tore the bandages off his wound, and sank senseless on the couch 
Horror sma^d his wafers — they endeavoured to staunch the fresh 
bleedmg, and dispatiched an instant messenger to Jena. The surg^n 
came — redressed his wound, but in vam — ^at the ex|»ration of 
days he was no more The letter was the occasion of that fiantic act, 
and the immediate cause of his death, though his recovery was other- 
wise but problematicaL That fatid letter came from his mother, and 
announced to h™ the loss of her son, who had been killed m a pistcfl 
duel by a broftier officer at Copenhagen. It contained the most pres- 
eing entreaties on her part, ^at he, on whom now the inherii^ce 
had devolved — ^he who was ^come the sole prop of her decdimng years 
— would, by his duty to his lost father— out of gratitude, if not affec- 
tion, to herself-— m mercy fof her bereavement of her child— end in 
pity for lus broken-hearted sister, abstain from duelling All too 
late came the injunction Wounded os he thought himself to the 
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death, or despairing of his ultimate restoration to health — 
madness hy the thought of his mother*s anguish^ — the loss of hiS bii^ther, 
whom he dearly loved — ^tortured by the compunctions qgiscience— 
a prey the ill^at pd ^pwenberger, 

in the agon^r&s soul, laid violent hands on himi^, ana died a $elf- 
murderer 

After some weeks, made her appearance at the Pastors in Kotschau, 
a lady in deep mourning, and weighed down by sorrow even more than 
years She begged of him to show her the spot where the unhappy 
student had been wounded, the bed where he had lain, and the place 
where his remains had been interred *She paid the host all his demands, 
and made him, over and above his bill, a handsome remuneration for 
his trouble and attentions — ^lefb the good cur6 alms for the relief of the 
poor and needy in* the village, and a sum for raising a stone to the 
memory of one cut off before his time by an evil destiny This stone 
stands as a wftming record in the gottesacker, the churchyard, in 
Kotschau, and it is generally supposed that the lady in black was the 
mother of the youth ^ 



ON CLARKSON STANFIELD’S PICTURE OF “ THE DAY 
AFTER TflE WRECK” 

BT THOMAS BOBCOE 


But see where, like a spectral thing, 
Amid some fhir and festal throng 
When Ime and joy just plume the wing, 
And heart to heart gives back the 
song— 

Starts luto light the vision strong, 
Girt with a thousand 'wildenng fears. 
That o er the forms of beaifty, fling 
Their shroud of fate and passion s tears 

So cold — so dread, type of thy race, — 
Of wrecks— eternal — past — to come, 
Tak’st THOU thy sad fiitne’sdestio d place, 
The spectre-guest flrom ocean's tomb, 
Say, on the eve of peril loom 
Those dim seen, visionary sail, 

** The boldest still in terror chase. 
While every seaman’s cheek grows pale ? 

Fate's emblem 1 ah, what memories press 
Round thy msgestic, shatter d might 1 
In pomp and grandeur trimly drest. 

Or tempest-struck m horrors ni^tl 
Nought round thee but funereal light, 
The dying breath of g;lory*s fire, 

As nature's riven ties — to res^ 

On the wild ocean-bed expire 

Say, patriot spirits of the past, 

On high adventure's towering hope— f 
Who spread your broad sails to the blast, 
Nought less than unknown worlds, 
your scope, 

TOL vm. 


Did e'er your dauntless manhood drot ,, 
As that dark ship opprest the air, 

As on fame s waves, yoif gladly east 
Yonr bread of life, — to greatly daie? 

Oh not to such— to souls of light, 

On truth and science mission sent, 
New realms to bind in holier might. 
Than power and avarice' dark intent. 
That pictured fate, its terrors blent 
In hues to startle— to dismay. 

That blast the pirate-miser s sight. 

Or ronndtbemurmerous slave-thief, play! 

Nor when on honour’s bright wings borne. 
For country— friends, we brave the 
deep, 

When parents, lovers, exiles mourn, 

Or orphans Iheir young sorrows steep 
In the lone sea waves' dreamless sleep. 
Corn’s! thou, in airy terrors clad. 

For theitift a farmer, happier bourne 
Thy spectre forms but fhght the bad. 

Stem ruin of the ruthless seas. 

Whose grandeur flashes, and is gone. 
True as thy proud sails to the breeze, 
Bore on,— thy wild wreck speaks a 
tone 

grandeur 'mid those waters lone, 
Thai doth the musing spirit thrill. 

Did such thy pamter's fancy seize. 

To bid him awe us— startle — chill? 

F 
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SKETCHES OF DIALOGUE AT DENBIGH 

Tse reaA^^'Tr ^t^ihe locbtootton^ of that Sbiqiilii&E^eiitlexnaii, 
“ Everybodj," has made a pedestnan tnp in Wales, shadowed forth 
with oascades and water-npples, rocky mountams, seantily^elad heaths, 
and tl^e ** Dym SSssscimmA” of the peasantry, quite familiar But the 
same kind of study or peregrination has not made Everybody” ac- 
quainted with the cunous dialogues sometimes to be heard m the 
public room of a country public iiin Indeed, there are many travellers 
who scorn to have any cunosity on the subject Tourists generally 
allow themselves to be thrown into a soom apart from the viUagers or 
townspeople, and at their inn they hear nothmg, see nothing but Ike 
houses on the opposite side of the street, with tradesfolk waiting 
for customers, and the small discords and dull jdbng from the idlers m 
the market-place A few sketches of dialogue iKt the ancient, but small 
toikn of Denbigh, in North Wales, will, therefore, have the advantage 
of novelty 

It was the day after an election at Denbigh, and a Saturday, and the 
castle clock would have stricken five, there had been a clock to the 
old castle, but, in default, the Castle Tavern clock dtd strike five, as I 
entered to take mine ease m mine inn after a walk of a score of miles 
lired, hot, dusty, hungry, and thirsty, yet all these feelings appear 
allayed when you cross the threshhold of a house in which the common 
comforts and necessaries of hfc will be supplied at the tinkling of a 
small bell Cheer up, then, heartily There’s water in the bed- 
chamber, a lary-looking boots” at the door, watching the dog-fight, a 
cool room with the window open, cold lamb and salad in the larder, and 
some Denbigh old ale in the cellar A little water and the “ boots” 
make dust vamsh like smoke* How easy is it, then ? 

« Waiter, some dinnca*, and a glass of the qldest old ale ” 

“ Terectly, Sir ” 

“ Don’t disturb the gentlemen th^e, and don’t put down the window 
Don’t let the great coats remain on the sofa, and don’t remove the 
book Ah* capital book tins! — ‘ Pigott’s Directory ’ ” 

Tes, sir, they reads nothing else in this room ” 

“ Sensible people * Thqre’s nothing else to read ” 

“ Oh yes, sir, here’s another!” 

‘“History of Denbigh Castle’ Excellent* Take away Pigott’s 
light readily fbr travellers, and let me have the historical history But, 
ai^ve all be quick with ^^e dinner and the oldest old ale ” 

« ♦ I ♦ * * # 

The joys of dmner are evanescent and not worth thmking of, much 
less repeating Take thine ease on the sofa, friend Self, and read in 
the book the bloody deeds of Denbigh Castle 

There were only two otti^ travellers in the room at this time, one 
of whom continually complained that he had a large family, and could 
not aSbid“as one nught say^’to dnnk wme, and yet contnved to 
gulp down a pretty considerable quantity, urging his less eager com- 
panion to do so likewise, the conversation between the two “bag- 
men” bemg a conglomeration ^e latest state of all the drapers 
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trades m the prmcipahty, and tiieir flaetuating teidenctsat 1let;iir8iB& 
cash payments and tike Gazette The man of large faouly^eooii, 
however, aimouneed that the best finends must party’' aa he swdlowed 
the last hidf glass of the expensive beverage, and o^ered out h»i gig, 
leaving it,” as he philosop^caHy observed, “to Tune to determineat 
what inn he should agam have the pleasure to take wme^ with hie 
dmner compani<m 

Here comes a duplicate arrival — two collegians with fishing-roda 
and two baskets, <me endosmg some spare linen, and the other 
sparingly supphed with fish, stiff from the day’s sport 

“Waiter ahoy^ bear a band Dinner for two, and coc^ these fish 
Bring everything you have, and send out for more Hungry as a 
hunter f h^ad, Tm as hungry as the Devil and Doctor Faustus^ 
Let’s have some ale at once As parson Adams used to look out for a 
hoube, convenient^ to the road-mde, in which to enjoy his ease, his mn, 
and his jug of foamipg ale we’ll imitate the dencal example, and dis- 
cuss the tippla of Denbigh ” 

Ah, this IS the beet sport of the day! D — ■ all fluxions, come 
sections, and the mixed and pure mathematics, the first six, and the 
eleventh and twelfth books of Euclid, algebraic formulas, the difibren- 
tial calculus and fishing-rods. Denbigh ale for ever*” 

Talking of things, or anything, for ever, what number of cussed 
biUs there are on the wall ojpposite, with ‘ Kumblegnb lor ever and 
* Muddleford and Principle^’ These Denbigh people have been doing 
an dection, you may depend upon it, which accounts for those fellows 
being so drunk, and asking us if we had seen anything at the end of 
our fishing-rods ” 

The coUegians soon fell to work with huge appetites 
After taking a short ramble, 1, on my return to the travdler’s room, 
found a fresh group occupying the centre table, the college students 
having vacated it There was a portly-nosed attorney drinking a 
magnum-bonum glass of,spirits, and his son John partaking freely of 
unripe gooseberries and bottles of ginger beer There was the land- 
lord of the house, a “ Well-spoken” man (that is, he spoke freely, and 
with good emphasis, hke an auctioneer), in a great state of occasional 
anxiety respecting a cow, which he beheved to be at the point of 
death— « natural death — and there was a smiling, simrkilig, silly look- 
ing Welsh farmer, yclept Morgan Jones, who, every time he put his 
glass to his mouth, drank to the health of “ Mr Pland,” the hmdlard. 
As doon as 1 was seated with these worthies, the landlo^, with the air 
of a person who thinks he has just told a capital tale, and is dehghted 
at the prospect of a good listener whilst he repeats it, turned himself 
in his easy chair, and commenced, or re-oommenced, as follows — 

“ I was saying, sir, that I was this afternoon at as melancholy a 
sight as i^er 1 saw m the prmcipdity — the funeral of a drover He 
was a ri^ man, and has left his family well off, but his death was so 
sudden, that, from the mother to youngest child, the afilietion is 
dreadful And the cause of his death is so provoking — a trumpery bet, 
sir, made in this room This Hugh Evans, the diovmr, never got 
drunk more than once a-year on an average, and this time last year 
was the last time but one before h s death Chi that occasion, sir, he 
drove his herd over the mountain heath, eight miles from here, iffter 
nightfall, and as he turned the cesmer of a rocky pregectum, near one 

f2 
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of the lakes, he saw — or thought he saw — ^the supernatural appearance 
of three of his Nearest whom he had left in Denbigh The 

first «ppantion was covered with blood, the second flourished a halter 
and a l^ge raeor, and the third earned a small hamper of n^lrrowbones 
and a box of soapsuds He famted away, and was found the next 
morning Ijingfin the xoad, with the herd of cattle around him, and he 
swore that, firom that time, he would never drive his cattle over the 
mountaan J^ath, and by the lakea and rodey prqjectipn.” 

Ooet healt, Mr Pland,” interposed the fanner 
Hold your noise, Morgan ” 

*‘Goot heolt ” 

** After that fearful night, this, time last year,” continued the land* 
lord, “Hugh Evans never took a glass too much — small praise to 
bun, for he could stand a few quarts as well as here and theie one — 
until a week ago, when he was unhappily overpowered by taking early 
m the mormng too much soda-water to cool himself, ^and then too 
much brandy to warm bun, after getting wet through, and he was m 
this room, sir, talking, as you may say, cheerfully to all his friends, 
and standing a few glasses round to those very men whom, twelve 
months ago, he thought were covered with blood, and carrying halters, 
razors, and marrowbones, at the corner of the rocky projection near 
one of the lakes Well, sir, one oi his friends, a butcher, and, rc- 
mai^ble enough, the very man he thought, twelve months ago, had 
earned the small hamper of marrowbones, proposed a bet of a tuikey, 
with chitlings, with ale at discretion, and tumblers of brandy for 
four, that this Hugh EvanSi the dro'Ver, would not dare to drive his 
cattle over the heath The bet was taken Hugh Evans departed on 
a new horse which he had purchased, and when he came to the rocky 
projection near one of the lakes, the horse shied at a pie of turf, threw 
his nder with his head against the rocky projection, and afterwards 
kicked him so furiously that he died ” 

“ Singular I” , 

“ It was the funeral of this man, sir, that 1 attended this afternoon 
Whatever may have been his faults, I knew ofinone He was p. gene- 
rous soul— always more ready to give than take, and never disputed his 
reckoning, he was gone to his long home, and the lamentations of liis 
family made the funeral a grievous spectacle When, as the custom is 
in this part of the country, they took the hd off the coffin previous to 
placing It in the grave, and the widow and children crowded round, 
and dropped their burning hot tears on his dead cold face, 1 was as 
agitated as they, and could only gam rehef, as they did, by tears ” 

“ It must have been sorrowful, indeed ” 

Oarrotty Tavit say the cow ees cole, although she ees coveied with 
sacks ” 

“ Send out some carpets, thi^ If this were slaughterin^ight, all 
would be right 1 would then g^ Owen Owens, the butch?, to hand 
me the warm akins as he peel^ them off the quivering mutton, and 
the warmth from the dead sheep would warm my poor cow better than 
all the blankets m Denbigh.” 

“ Goot healt, Mr Pland” 

“ Hold your noise, Moz^gan.” 

Gktot healt ” 

A young man here came m^ung' iut> the room, followed by the 
landlady, and, in a theatrical manner, exclfumed — 
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^‘Foulkes IS dead^’^ 

There was an instantaneous exclamation from all present^ but my- 
self, of ** Dear, dear I” and TearP — ^the messenger, who appeared in 
an inebriated amazement consequent to the election, and the loss of a 
dear friend, standing in an attitude, door-m-hand, and looking at eadi 
individual separately It appeared to me the most comical announce- 
ment of a death I had witnessed, and it is just possible the post-haste 
messenger might have guessed my reflection on this snlgect, as be pre- 
sently quitted the door, and rol^g towards the table, addressed me 
indn idually — 

“ I say, sir, my fiiend Foulkes is dead 
Is he, sir ^ And so is my f nend Smith,” replied I 
An’ the cow ces tjring,” said Morgan 
** And it’ll soon be time for me to die, too,” said the landlady, ^^for 
my bones is all cold with having such a large family ” 

Tlie physiological* connexion between a large fai^y and cold bones 
it IS not my business to examine , but I am inclined to consider the 
idea originated either with the landlady, or with M de Lafontame, the 
mesmcrizer 

The death of the unfortunate Foulkes was caused, 1 understood, by 
an unlucky kick fiom an independent elector 

You’ve had a severe txn^ danng the election,” I observed. 

“ Yes, sir, the pmks bottlM three«^nd twenty of us They pinked 
them nicely My father, poor fellow, was one, — an old man, sir, and 
they ought to have known better than to shove an old man up a 
laddei , and Morgan Jones liere*was another ” 

“ Goot healt, Mr Fland ” 

“ Hold your noise, Morgan ” • 

‘‘ Goot healt ” 

“ The pinks called it habeas corpus^^ msinuated the attorney’s ginger- 
beer son, John 

All illegal act,” said his father, ‘ and I wish our side would allow 
me to ti ounce them for it I think I should be very successful in 
practice befoie a (Commons’ committee To be sure it was comical 
enough to see the poor feUows looking out of the window of the cock- 
loft, in which they weie penned up, half drunk, and not danng to cry 
out , for they were all put in by their best customers Snow, Esquire, 
bagged nine of them with his own hand A comical dog is Snow, 
Esquire Every half-hour he went to the cock-loft, and cned out, at 
the top of his voice, “ The independent electors who cannot vote are 
requested to dnnk up their heeltaps, and give three cheers for Eum- 
blegrib 1” 

“ Ha, ha, ha’ Snow, Esquire, is a regular trump,” said the land- 
lord, although his pobtics are on the shady side of d able But 

talk of the devil, says the old proverb, and sure enough you see him ” 
See him,” observed I, in continuation of the lan^ord’s metaphy- 
sical proverb—*^ see his ^ghness i’ mind’s eye, in a fine fir^zy 
ffolhng’” 

Ko, sir,” responded the landlord, “ 1 see him passing the door, and 
here he is, with Hugh Hughes the shoemaker, and Evan Evans the 
draper, two of the townspeople he bottled up yesterday ” 

Enter Snow Esquire, with his two bottled supporters 
Bumblegrib for ever ! and what will you dnnk all round? Tve ten 
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dullings that never were spent jet Gentlemen, fredbdders of the 
conntj, the ekctioo Ibr this iojd and independent borough having 
terminated in favour of the constitution bj the retmm of mj fnend 
Bumblegnb^ I come to s(dicit jour votes for the couafj What do 
jou saj^ Tve a mmd to be n candidate mjself 1 have jour 

votes? 

Thus (q>oke ^ow, Esquire, who at the fiiat glance was a fine looking 
nminaf oertaixdj He was a well built man, but a large head of hair, 
a hffge fist, and a devii-maj<H5aEeair, werettecu^namentsfo a head and 
face with sleepy eyes, the phrenological and physiognomical appearance 
of which bespoke a low order of inject, combined with aU the animal 
virtues and vices One his oompanions*— the bottled sho^aker — 
was comically drunk, and the other, the draper, was a little farther 
gone, so that Ate chii^ter was non esi inventus, or buned m obhvion 
“ Gentlemen,” said Snow, Esquire, in continuation, my sentiments 
are umversal and particulsr, Tm a jolly good*for-»nothing fellow, and 1 
hke everybody like myself I give more than I take Everyone’s 
at liberty to for what he likes, for I have a few shillings that never 
were spent yet, and the man that won’t drink with me I look upon as 
an aiemy Wiimy, my dear, bring m a large quantity of every- 
thing ” 

And a bottle of ginger beer,” whined m attorney’s hopeful spng, 

John 

** A glass of gin for self,” quoth the uncommon-nosed attorney, ^‘and 
a bottle of pop for John John’s an exemplary boy , he prefers ginger 
to gin ” 

‘‘ John’s a nincompoop,” declared Snow, Esquire “ Winny, my dear, 
bnng me a glass of soda water, and make it strong ” 

“ Class of sota water will freeze m youi pelly, Mr Snow,” simpered 
Moigan Jones 

« You’re right, old horseppnd Jones, and that’s why I tell Winny to 
make it strong If you can’t pour foe brandy into foe soda water, 
Wmny, my dear, get your sweetheart to help you, and I’ll show him 
how By the immortal CresSus I'm in luck’l way I Here’s another 
sovereign that never was spent yet, although it’s getting a hard frost 
with my pocket Almost down to zero, by Jingo! Never mind, to-night 
ends foe dectmn sj^ree So dnnk of good October, and to-morrow 
we’ll be sober 

^^Goot healt, Mr Pland an’ Mr Snow ” 

** Hold your noise, Morgan ” 

Good healt” 

Snow, Esquire, who, at foe outset had stood to address the worthy 
electors, had by fom tune fioundered into a chair, and as soon as a 
pause occurred m the conversation, by Morgan Jones being requested 
to hold hia ndse, SnoWi E^mre, eager for political agitation, qjacu- 
Uted-^ 

" Rumblegnb for ever I G^ttemen, electors for the couniy ” 

Muddleford for ever mterrupted the comical shoemaker , ** Mud- 
dleford and PHnmpIe ^ 

^‘Principle, you created vagabond — ^what has pnnciple to do with an 
dection ? Or rather, what pnnciple is foere in it but iqireemg ?” 

“ Sir, I hope you wiE dlwige your pnnciples In this very glass, 
sir, which I dnifo to you as a customer and a gentleman, I hope ” 
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Gkntlemany you slow badger — I’m no gentleman * Yes, I am , we’ie 
all gentlemen — ^gentlemen, freeholders of the county , if you return me 
to parhament, 1 will uphold the constitution m church and state 
Gentlemen, 1 make no promises, but what will you take to dnnk 
<< You are a gentleman,” said the shoemaker, in a decided manner, 
handlmg his glass and addressing himself to Snow, Esquire 

Shiver my upper story, but you are an ass*” responded the gentle- 
man 

“ I will drink with you, sir,” said the cordwamer, meekly, ‘‘ but 
there is no occasion to call names If I am an ass, I — I — 

“ Your are — ^you are*” 

‘‘ I’m not ” 

“ How sir’ D ye think you know better than I do, who have been 
at college, and learned the seventeen regular sciences, with various 
others, too numerous to mention?” 

“ No, sir, but I must say that 

“ Confound^ your 'impudence, dy’e mean to contradict me — eh, you 
infuriated brute 

Don’t call such names, or 1 shall retortdate upon you, sir ” 

“ You’ll do what, you cobbled piece of neat’s leather, eh^” 

711 retailiate upon you, if you go on so ” 

~~hy, you villanous b^ute, you can’t spell the word*” 

Words have nothing to«do with principle, Mr Snow You call 
e an ass, and a cobbled villanous brute What prmuple is there m 
that I ask you, sir, how cun you, as a customer and a gentleman, 
defend such conduct to a pemon who feels, and who acts as ^ 
as ” 

“ Why, how you go on’ Don’t you see it’s a]l a joke? D’ye think 
I’d call any one but a dear friend or a fellow-townsman such names’ 

No, sir, I’d see any one d d fiist But it’s no matter, take your 

own opinion There’s more real friendship in my calling you an 
infuriated brute and an ass, than in my saying, dear and be hanged 
to you *” * 

Sir, you’re a gentleman I’ve always said so of you I make a 
principle of it/ ^ Bony,’ says 1 to my wife, ‘ Snow , Esquire, is a gentle- 
man, every inch of him Ne’er a baron of the cattle ever w ore such a 
pair of Wellington boots, or paid foi them as punctually as Snow, 
Esquire ’ You are a gentleman, sir, and no mistake ” 

“ You talk of principle answer this The duty of leather was 
taken off, but how much did you take off the price of boots in conse- 
quence? Nothing Then if you didn’t take off no more, would the 
baker, if corn were cheap ” 

“ I hope you will change your principles, sir ” 

“ Never, old Stitcb-and-chalk-one! Here’s a shiner that never was 
spent yet Dnnk up your heeltaps, and lay it out Winny, my 
dear, resist temptation, hke your namesake, St Winified, and give 
my particular friend the bootmaker some polishing compound without 
squeezing his hand Rumblegnb for ever*” 

A patient observer of this rather eccentnc gentleman^ "Snow, 
Esquire,” for half on hour, I at last became quite tired of liim and his 
stnng of repetitions, or round towel speaking, and beat retreat We 
see a smnlar effect sometimes at a theatre Be tbe comic actor ever 
so comic, yet if the gods will have ins most laughable and comic song 
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repeated a third time, half a dozen gentlemen in the pit, who have 
previously been highly amused, immediately anse and proceed to the 
door 

Whilst waiting for a candle at the bar, for the chambermaid could 
not well be cidled into the smdkmg room, out came Morgan Jones 
to fetch the landlord news of his homed cow Alas! the poor animal 
was deceased, without providing the slaughterer with a fee 
Now, Mr Jones,” said the landlady 

« Yes, Mrs Hand” 

1 can always manage you, Mr Jones, so go to your home, Mr 
Jones ” 

“ Yes, Mrs Pland, but a want to trmk Mr ‘^Pland’s goot hcalt, now 
the cow ees tead ” 

It’s better to go home, Mr Jones, for Mrs Jones to have some of 
your company, than to sit here so long, Mr Jones, while Mis Jones 
16 sitting by herself, poor thing, Mr Jones 

Goot night, goot night, Mrs Pland,” replied Mq^gan, and beht 
his steps to the door, muttering something in, that fine language the 
Welsh, which to my Saxon ears sounded very like — ‘‘Dym schuhu 
in poohlic hooSy e nuf ov dhaU hatt ome, Mrs Pland — dym schu^ 
dyniy dymr 


HYMNS OF THE CApiOLIC CHURCH 

BT BDWABB KENEALT, AtTIHOB OF ** BBAIXAOHAN,’* XTO 
PABT U 


Pange lingua glortosi 
Corportg mysterium^ 
Sangutm^ue pretiori 
Quern 1ft mundi pretium, 
J'/uctus veutrts generoat^ 
Ilex ejfudit genttunk 

Nobis datnSf nobts natus, 
Ex Intacta mrgtne ; 

Et m mundo conversatus 
I^arso lerbt semne^ 

Sui moras tncolatus 
Jdtro clauail ordme 


Kmgua 

Sing, O my tongne, in strains of rapture praise 
To erring earth, our Lord s mysterious ways , 
How for OUT sms m hiynan form he stood 
And^ifier d up for man bis preeious blood , 

How, With immortal love, at length inspired. 

The King of Hosts upon the cross expired. 

Sent from the skies to saTe the sons of earth, 

A virgin’s womb conceived, and gave him birth, 
The world beheld its Mother and its Lord, 

In lowly guise, diffuse the heavenly word , 

This done, he closed bis missions Kom above, 
With one more wondrous proof of power and love 


In supreme nocte coencBy 
Recumbent cumfiainbusy 
Observata lege pleni 
Cibts in legedtbuSf 
Cibum turbee duodena 
Se dat suia mantbue 


Twas on that last eventful solemn night, 

Pass’d witMibservance of each olden nte. 

The twelve disciples round their Lord reclined , 
He in the midst — the Saviour of mankind — 
Bestow’d with smiles unto that chosen band, 

His flesh and blood with hts own hallow’d hand. 


Verhum caro panem veneniy The Word made flesh, took up and brake the bread , 

Verbo camem efficit “ Eat ye of this, tt is mg flesh,* he said. 

Fitgue sanguis Cknsti, merum. Into twelve cups he pour’d the rosy wine, 

£t SI senstts defkut, ^ Drink ye of this — ^^tis blood, and it ts mine 

Adfirmandum cor sineentm, In outward form though bread and wine appear, 

Solafldes siflkit Doubt not the troth— be silent, and revere.’^ 
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Tanium ergo sacramentum 
Veneremur cemuif 
jEt antiquum documentumt 
Novo cedat ritm 
Prasstetfidea suppimentum, 
Sensuum de/ectui 


To this most vondrons sacrament we bow 
With humbled hearts, and man^ a grateful tow. 
To this, all ancieut forms and rites mve way. 

As stars when shines the golden light of day, 
What, though tisbreadandwioe^iatjneetsoiireyes? 
Our faith in Christ the mystery supplies. 


Gemtori^ Genitoque 
Lam et Jubdatto * 

Salus^ honor, virtue quoque^ 
Sit et benedwtio , 

ProcedenU ah ut^ue 
Compar sit biudatio 


O €kid the Father ! O Eternal Son ! 

O Holy Spint ! Wondrous Three m One I 
En^roned in thunder, clemenUy lode down 
On prostrate man, nor blast him with Thy firown , 
Turn not away thine ears, while here we raise 
Our Yoices in thy worship, love, and praise 


JEcce pants angelorum 
Factus cibue matorum 
Vere pants JUiontim 
Non mittendua cantbps^ 

Jn Jiguris pr^signatuTt 
Cum Isaac wmohtur 
Agnus Paschm deputatur 
JUatur manna patnbus 
Bone Pastor, pants vere, 
Jesu nostri miserere 
Tu nos pasce nos lucre 
Tu nos bona fac videre, 

Jn terra vwtntium 
Tu qui cuncta sets, et tales 
Qut nos pascis hic mortaleSf 
Tuos ibt commensales, 
Coharedes et sodales^ 

I QC sanctorum civtum. 


lEcce 

Behold the bread of angels 
Is made man’s sweet repast, 

A heavenly food upon his road. 

To dogs not to be cast 
Fore-sb^ow’d in the figures 
Of Isaac and the ram. 

And in the desert manna. 

And ID the Paschal lamb. 

Good shepherd I who art truly 
1 he bread divine of life, 

Feed and defend thy children 
From sickness, sin, and strife, 
While on this earth we wander. 

Do thou, all Good and Wise, 

The beaut} of a holy life 
• Display unto our eyes , 

And place us at Thy table 
With those whom Thou hast blest , 
And give us, v^th Thine angels. 
Eternal light and rest 


() Salularts Hostia I 
Quee cash pandis ostium 
Bella premunt hostiha 
Da robur,fer auxihum 
Unt trinoque Domino, 
&it sempitcma ghna , 
Qui vitam sine termino. 
Nobis donet tn patna 


0 Salut&rts ^ 

O Salutary Host^ who didst unclose 
The Gate of Heaven unto our falling race. 
Behold our bosoms stunj, with piercing woes — 
Behold, and pitying, lend thy healing grace* 
To Thee, Thy Father, and the Holy Ghost, 
Glory eternal, honour, duty, love I 
Oh I may we yet amid the starry host, 

Sing forth Thy praises in Thy home above ! 




Pams Ongeheus Jit pants hominum 
Dat pants cmlicuajiguns termmvm 
O res mirabihs I manducat Dommum 
Pauper serous et humihs 
Te, trina Deltas unaque, posemus. 
Sic nos tu visita, sicut te colmus 
Per tUas semitas due nos quo tendmua 
Ad lucent quam inhabitas 


The food of angels becomes food for man , 
The types commanded by the laws of old 
Have lived, and pass’d away With Christ 
began 

The mighty miracle our eyes behold 
O strange effect of love, when God descends 
To give to sinful man his flesh, his blood ! 
Eternal Tnune, O fulfil their ends ! 

Give us immortal light with Thee, our God 


Ave verum corpus natum 
De Marta Virgme * 
Vere paasum iwmolatum 
In cruce pro homme^ 
Cujus latus per/eraium 


Hntl! thou true body bom 
From Mary’s vir^n womb! 
During the dreadful doom 
Of cross, and spear, and thorn. 
Whose godlike side, when tom. 
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Unda fiuxtt ewn, mnguwe. 
JEaio noSu pr€BffU8taHm 
In mortiB examine 
O didns, O JM 
O J^eeuj^ Manee 
Mtaeran mo^ru 


XhA €bili2tftr 

Noatnae prmen enmjlettbui, 
A he aacroj^unta 
jpifMU quadragenano 
Scrutator alme cordium, 
Infirma tu scis mriurn. 

Ad te reversis exhtbe 
liemtsswnte gratum 
Midtum quidem peccavtmue, 
Sed parce confitenttbus 
Ad nommts tandem tui 
Confer medetam langutdm* 
Capcede nostrum conteri 
Corpus per abattnenttam , 
Cmpce ut relinquani paJbtdwn, 
Jejrma corda emnmum 
Praaia beata Trtnttaa, 
Concede simplex Unitaa 
Ut fructuoaa sint tuta 
Jguntorum munefa 


Vexilla regia prodeunt! 
Fvd^t cruets mtfstenrm^ 

Qut Vita mortem pbrtulit 
Et morie vUam protuht 

Quee vulnerata lancets 
Mucrone dtro, ertmmum, 

Ut nos btvarei aordtbus^ 
Manamt vnda et sanguine^ 

/mpleta aunt quee eoncimt 
Damdildeh carmine^ 
Ihcendo nationtbua 
Eegnamt a hgno Veua, 

Arbor decora et fulgida 
Omata regia purpura^ 
Edacto dk^ aiipite 
Tam aamta mmbra tangere* 

T^eata eujua brachtia 
Preium pipendst ateculi^ 
Stoierafaeimeorporia 
Tsda^aaproikm tartars 

O Crux / ava apea unica 
Hoc paasumta tempore^ 

Pita adauge graham 
Eetague dele ermina 

Te,jfbna asduhi TnntkUf 
Ccdlaudei omnu Bpmtua 
Quibma eructa vicionam 
Zarguna adda premmoL 


Pour’d forth t niTEtie flood 
Of water blent with blood 
For man Thon didst endure this death* 
Oh! give him in his parting breath, 
Grace to sustain his pangs like Thee, 
And pardon for eternity 

llahi Benigne 

Beaigaant Lord, thy children’s prayers 
Up to diy flirone with tears are sent , 
Wimt groans are ours — what anxious cares 
In these the forty da} s of Lent 
Searcher of hearl^thou know’st how weak 
And prone to m the human rnce , 

From Thee, the fount of love, they seek 
The cleansing gifts of heavenly grace , 
Our crimes, though many, great, and vile. 
Seek pardon when wtf h mghs confess’d 
Oh I let, like some ct^estial aanle, 

Thy mercy fall and makg ns ^st ! 

Grant that, for abstinence and fast 
Observed these forty da vs of woe, 

Our weeping souls aside may east 

The robe of sin, and shiue like snow , — 
Grant, O most sacred One and Three, 

That those who curb their prond desires — 
Who watch, and fast, and prav, may see 
The Heaven to which each soul aspires 1 

T^tnlla: Begia 

Lot where our regal banners shine 
Effulgent with the cross divine. 

Emblem of him who died to free 
Mankind from endless misery 

Pierced with the lance, his holy side 
Pour d water forth, with red blood d} ed. 
Our souls wash’d in the sacred stream 
Pure, as the purest sunshine, seem 

• 

All 18 fulfill’d, so long foretold 
By David’s sacred song of old , 

The Kmg of Heaven and Farth we find 
From a tree ruling all mankind 

O beauteous tree, empurpled o er 
With Christ’s immortal saving gore, 

Wdl may we view, with reverend awe, 
llie noblest trunk the world e’er sawl 

Blest are thy branches — ablest to bear 
That weight, in worth beyond compare — 
The great Messiah’s ; he who saved 
From hell maa’e race» to sm enslaved 

O tioly Cross ! we hail thee now. 

With many a sigh and heartfelt vow , 

We see thee, and the cheenng sight 
Sheds o’^r our souls serene delight I 

O blessed Tnnity 1 to Thee 
Let every Christum bend the knee, 

And strive the golden crown to win, 
Eeserved for those who emsquer bib. t 
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A BOTAL Wish IS the true electrui^telegr^h All others are nle, 
mechanical contnvanccs— ^weak, coarse, and clumsy mdeed, compared 
With the di\me affinities of the heart and eye. At best they only 
convey, with meaningless accuracy, the intelligence communicated to 
their care that done, thmr office is at an end But a Queen’s will 
not only conveys its^f~it works out its own acoomphdbment. Be it 
the merest whim, the veriest caprice” that ever agitated the feminine 
mind, its power is the same. It goes forth like the fiery cross among 
the dans, and in due hme returns Igden with a tribute of duty 

If all royal wishes had been as grand, as graceful, and as beautiful 
as that winch originated the Bai Foudr4 at Buckingham Palace last 
month, the pen of history might have been dipped in rose water To 
call back a %-goiie,age, to revive a defunct century, to bnug to life the 
past of a hulked years ago, and parade it for the frolic of an hour in 
all Its stateliness of manners, its barbarous ornament, its massive fop- 
pery of costume, to present it to us as the eye saw it m life, when 
the eye alone, and not the heart, beheld its imposing and graceful 
exterior, without its under-current of coarse vice, this was a thought 
worthy of a monarch, to^whom, as a n oman, as well as a sovereign, 
so much IS given of the sodlal power of example. It was a thought 
most happily and gloriously worked out to its accomplishment 

Where the choice was from the costumes of so many gay and gaudy 
ages, It was indeed a bold idea ih her Majesty to select the compara- 
tively heavy and unpicturesque period of George the Second This 
was more particularly the cose with regard to tke era of 1746, when 
the death of the fascinating and accomplished Caroline, and the advent 
of her unworthy successor, had driven the female nobility from the 
court, except on state occasions — ^wben all that is graceful in courtly 
life had given place to ^vulgar licence and coarse indulgence — when 
the costume of the males h^ degenerated from the solemn and; impos- 
ing grandeur of the age ot M^lborough, to a clumsy formality of 
style, and a barbaric profusion of ornament, and the dress of the 
la^es had grown, from German example, to be so utterly unnatural, 
that beauty and youth had no chance of rivalry with age and art, 
and all theii* hideous agencies of powder, patches, and paint Some 
said it was a good-humoured caprice of her Mi^ty, who wished to 
see how far couxtly manners were identified with courtly costume, and 
whether those w^ reigned in tnum{di in the present day would 
equally have borne the palm, had they been sulgected to the greater 
Inals of beauty of a century ago If it was a ** caprice,” it certainly 
was A happy one, for it pi^uced a complete tnumph of manliness 
and beauty But anothmr ea^anation of the royal motives places them 
in a far higher rank It is said that her M^esty fixed ou the parti- 
cular age of George the Second, because she knew that the |iartieiilar 
costume would render necessary the extensi\e employment of H^lish 
manufactures Whether this was the motive or not, it m eertam it 
was the effect, and for this exercise of her royal power, we humbly 
tender her M^esty thanks, in the name of the peq>Ie Prerogative 
for ever ! 

Gay and trivial as the occasion might be, thm costnaaMk ball was, 
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nevertheless, pregnant with historical meaning From 1745 to 1845, 
what a stride our history has taken ! And how the choice of stich an 
epoch as that of the advanced the Young Pretender to the heart of 
the kingdom, for this graceful masquerading — ^how it stamps and 
marks the wonderful change that has taken place * A British Sove- 
reign of the House of Brunswick can now tnde with the terrible past, 
and, for the gratification of a wish, can revive all its most deep-rooted 
recollections — can bring together the descendants of those wl^ then 
met in conflict, either an the senate or the field — can oppose the Scarlet 
coat of the dragoon to the tartan of the Highlander — not for the awful 
purposes of war, but to increase the picturesqueness of a ball-room 
effect Ancestr^ rivalries, and pft-recorded teuds between families 
of different faith or opposite interests, were here brought lace to face, 
and uitli an aspect of life which only served still moie to point their 
utter vanity and worthlessness Nobles, whose great-grandfathers had 
fought or intrigued against each other, were shifted back into the past, 
and tlie courtesies of modem life, pointing with Seen ndicule to flie 
grave absurdity of the scene, seived still fuither to render such 
rivfdnes impossible hereafter 

It IS scarcely possible to say anything new of the ball itself Yet 
an event which agitated, for so long a time, the whole aristocracy — 
which grouped together all the beauty of t1[)e most beautiful court m 
the world— which gathered, in grotesque contrast, almost all the most 
remarkable men of the day in a garb so httle consonant with their 
ordinary daily habits— may well afford the opportunity of a few passing 
remarks, dictated by a spirit differcnv from that which animated the 
daily and hebdomadal ecstasies of our courtly contemporaries 

The royal fiat went forth, and instantly there was an imiversol 
sensation in society Who were to be the fortunate two thousand 
to whom the invitations were to extend^ Was rank or was fashion 
to be the passport to tlie royal presence on this auspicious occa- 
sion ^ All were on the qu% vive^ some to make interest to go, others 
to announce the happy certainty that they*weie to be among the 
favoured few A greater number still, who aecertained from the first 
that there was no hope of their being asked, set their faces against the 
whole thing — grumbled at it as a monstrous absurdity, which would 
only ebcit most grotesque ineon^uities, and end in discomfiture 
Of these, a eeitoin ex-choncellor was the ringleader Those who 
counted on the certainty of a card, at once set to work to choose their 
costume* Happy were they who saw that their face and figure would 
emt the dress, and whose complexions were “ reckoned to look well” 
in powder and paint Inexpressilde, on the otlier hand, was the 
chagrm of the Uack-haired beauties and the blondes They, at least, 
must be offered i:q> as sacrifices to the whim of royalty, and forced to 
yield the palm to rivals iar their infmnors in natural b^uty Milliners 
rose at once to the rank of despotic powers, and tailors grew to be 
authorities in oostume History was for a full month tlie fashion , 
so that her M^iesty’s fancy has done at least one good service , for it 
has made hmr noldes more intimately acquainted with the names, the 
services, and the manners and customs of their grandfatliers Hogarth 
espeeiidly was m request The Marriage A-la-Mode was studied in- 
tensely by the ladies, the courtiers, the lawyers, and the doctors, 
while the^soktary officer, in the Mar^ to Finchley, might have been 
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Mars himself, so watchfully was he worshipped Anoes^^l picture- 
galleries were visited by spendthrift heirs, who, if they did not knock 
down their progenitors, “ all stiff and awkward as the onginals, and 
like nothing in nature besides,’* at least went there with not much 
more reverent motive Many a great uncle Richard—** a hero,” as 
Charles Surface has it, ** not cut out of his feathers, as modem -dipt 
captains aie, but enveloped in wig and regiments^ as a general 
should be” — was hfted from bis panelling for the nonce, and made 
a study for the masquerading costume of perhaps a degenerate de- 
scendant Nor, if the costumes of the ladies were a test, had the 
great aunt Deborahs been forgqtten Ruffles, sacques, bodices, 
bouffettes, Pompadour hats — all the important trifles of the toilette, 
in short, of a century back — became as familiar in the mouths of our 
modem befles, and they grew as learned in their uses, as their great- 
grandmothers Gra\e senators and dashing young guardsmen alike 
imght be seen pracfising the pompous swagger of the courtier of the 
age they were to represent, while thur wives, daughters, oi sisters, 
were equally earnest lu studying to make graceful their carnage 
under the odious hoop, or catemug the bold laugh, and how to flirt 
the fan 

At length, the portentous and eventful e\ enmg came, when all the 
fluttering vanities that had lleen pent up so long must mount on the 
wiiig of bucccss or fall to the dust It was so arranged that all the 
guest'*, at whatever door they were admitted, must pass up the grand 
staircase lliey, therefore, metf in the great boll, and here the first 
recognition took place here, the most intimate friends found it diffl- 
cult or impossible to recognise each other under their extraordinary 
transformation here, dibfigured beauties fust felt the seventy of mu- 
tual criticism here, the senator or the warrior lost all his importance 
under the overpowering influence of ndicule It is no exagg( ration 
to say that more than half the guests were so utterly disguised in their 
antiquated costume, the expression of then faces was so different, and 
tlu ir general beaiing so altered, that it was almost impossible to iden- 
tify them This firat meeting in the great hall was a gieat test of 
ch iracter Some merry spirits entered so fully into the hpmour of 
the thing as to inc’-v^ase the enj03rment in proportion to the absurdity, 
while others exhibited a gaucherie and stiff uneasiness which would 
have disgraced a Parisian workman Some, as they entered, would 
salute their friends with an affectation of gra\ e courtesy, in happy 
imitation of the manners of the times others walked in with an un- 
comfortable air of solemnity A very pretty effect was occasionally 
produced in this way as a little group of the masqueraders met, laugh- 
ing, quizzing each other, practising the courtly airs of theif grand- 
sires, the embroidered or military coats of the gentlemen mingling 
with the brocade and silks of the ladies, sometimes gorgeous and gay, 
sometimes Dorcas-hke and simple, with the pretty little hat mounted 
on the top of the powdered hair 

But if each felt an interest in his own httle cirde of acquaintance, 
there were some among the invited guests as to whom all felt a cun- 
OMty, to see how they would acquit themselves in their unwonted cos- 
tume Men distinguished as warriors, as statesmen, as law yers, were 
to be present, and when one of these was announced, lime who were 
waiting to pass on into the reception room would linger to catch a 
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ghstpse of lilm m bie metaaorpiiosis Scarcely leas intezesttfig than 
these great saeu — than those who hold by virtue of their mtdleetuid 
supenority the power in the present day — ^were noUes who came to the 
Jete in tbe ^eoatume of their own ancestors hvmg at the pesii.od — ^the 
descendants of those who held poorer and were distinguished in the 
past It IS true that the age of George the Second was not strikingly 
remarkable for &8t-rste but those who were before the pul^c 
at that time were sufficiently remarkable for some personal or social 
pecuKan^es, to render them ot^ects of recollection when thus repre** 
sented by Iheir living desoen^ts Thus, the powerffil Duke of 
Newcastle found an able and interesting representative in the Earl of 
Lincoln — ^the Earl of Shelburne lived again in the Marquis of Laus- 
downe— the Duke of Bedford, in Lord Kussell — the Earl of 

Chesterfield, in the gay nobleman who now holds the title. The list, 
in fact, IS endless of those who, as ffiey passed forward to the recep- 
tion room, called up recollections of that age of I>olitical and soci^ 
intrigue, of whidi the letters of Walpole and gome ofTws cotempo- 
raniBs give us such vivid and entertaining pictures 

Little tune, however, there was to contemplate these representatives 
of the dead — the attention was more often n\ eted on the living, on 
those whose deeds m the held or whose triumphs in the senate have 
stamped their names in the memory of<their countrymen, and per- 
chance secured them a record m history Perhaps the reader may 
think a passmg record of how these remarkable men acquitted them- 
selves in their stiange and uncongemal attire, of more interest than 
the dresses and movements of the hundi’cds of titled personages who 
filled up the gay and brilliant scene 

The Duke’ All would like to know how the Duke looked — e\en 
those who felt that so illustrious and so aged a man oi^ht not to have 
been called on to disguise himself in order to take part even in royal 
masquerading The Duke is full of courtesy A lady’s wish is more 
powerful with him than his own word of coAimand was to liis army, 
but the desire of a royal lady w as to be accomplished in spite of all or 
any obstacles, and thereiore, at the sovereign’s command, the Duke 
come to the balL We confess to our disappointment at his costume 
Beport says it was intended as the imitation oi that of the too well 
known Duke of Cumberland It was the field-marshal’s dress of the 
penod, but the military costume of that day was not suited for tliin 
or sm^ sized men The Duke, therefore, did not look well in his 
dress. The coat hung down from his shoulders loosely, as if from 
peg, tiiepether garments seemed swathed about his legs like bandages, 
and the boots lo^ed too heavy for him. Add to this, his Grace’s usual 
stoc^ and it will be se^ that the martial character was not likely to 
be supported m this instance It is the sim^cify of the Duke’s 
ordinary dress — his plam blue frock and white trowsers— ^that takes 
off the of a feebleness of gait which this extraordmary costume 
only seemed to increase 

Some of the military dresses were, however, very well sustamed 
Londonderry has just tiie face and figure to set off the heavy 
broad-cast mihiary dress of the penod. He looked a veritable 
Sturgeon Lord Cardigan also looked as if he had been born to jack- 
boots, a broad-sword, and a queue He stamped and swaggered 
through his part m very mock-ferocious style His enormous mous- 
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taclie were stamed black for the occasioox and his hair of come was 
white with powder Those to whom his lordship’s features are fkau- 
liar, who remember his broad hard coimteoance and large glaring eje^ 
will form some idea of the starthng e^t dF su<di an apparition We 
pass over a multitude of young officers who looked the dragoon to ad- 
miration, in order to come to a few of the statesmen First among 
them, let us take Sir Robert Peel The good sense of the right hon 
baronet led him to choose the plainest court dress of the pen^ He 
does not boast — ^perhaps he disdains — ancestral recollections, but he 
can appeal to that me^al superiority which alhes him, by ties more 
potent and lasting thatf those of blood, with the great men of all time 
Nor in his case was high ancestiy wanting in order to the assumption 
of that nobility of carnage which the costume of our foiefathers re- 
quired so much more than ours Sir Robert Peel looked the courtier 
and the aristoerc^ m his very trying and unusual dress His full 
open countenance looked well in the ample flowing wig, and the 
breadth of the coat and nether garments gave an appearance of strength 
to his figure which it wants in our own cotemporary costume Sir 
James Graham’s tall commanding figure was also well adapted to the 
court dress of the period, and he has just the sort of face, not over- 
burthened with expression, that looked well m the powdered wig A 
sort of meaningless smile, and a hanging of the nether lip, added an 
effeminacy strangely contrasting with his stature, and fully realized 
the malicious epithet attributed to Sir James Mackintosh, when be 
called tlie present Home Secretary ‘‘the manly puppy” Of Lord 
John Russell we had formed ratfier unfavourable anticipations We 
expected that his small head and person wouH have been lost in the 
capacious wig and extravagant drcbs His actu^ appearance agree 
ably disappointed these expectations A manly bearing will show it- 
self in any dress, however unbecoming So it was with the little 
leader of the opposition in the House of Commons Instead of his 
shrinking within the his figure seemed to expand and lessen the 
comparative size of the coat His well marked features came out well 
under the wig Much larger men seemed dwarfs by his side Hia 
two parliamentary friends, Jjord Palmerston and Lord Lansdowne 
were both echpsed by him The first noble loid forcibly reminded uS 
of a half-starved apothecary, while the latter did not seem much in- 
debted to his noble blood and long ancestral honours for any accession 
of dignity Mr Goulbuin, in a black silk gown and long curls, with 
white neckbands, looked like a stage notary — at the opera, for in- 
stance Among the lawyers, Lord Lyndhurst was more conspi- 
cuous for his fine face and head than for any peculiarity in his 
costume With the exception of some additional gold lace, the Chan- 
cellor’s gown of the time of G^rge the Second was precisely the same 
as that which the noble and learned lord wears on ordmary occasions, 
and which he wore now The other judges who were there, also 
retained their ordinary judges’ robes, wi^k very slight alterations 
Lord Denman’s fine features did not strike one so remarkably as they 
do in a close fitting wig We must not forget Lord Stanl^ Hia 
severe, but intellectual countenance was rcmarkaMy adapted to the 
court costume The general looseness, not to say sk^enhness, of his 
ordmary attire, renders his appearance usually less imposing tWn 
ought to be , but all this was i^orrecied m the court costume, which 
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therefore improved his appearance in a remarkable way Among the 
foreign ambassadors, we must not forget the Count de St Aulaire and 
the Baron Bulow The Count wore the costume of a celebrated an- 
cestor of his, who, after fighting like a hero lor his country, turned 
poet at last, and has immortalized himself in an amorous impromptu 
The Baron was one of the best dressed men in the room, and his 
peculiar countenance and bearing well suited the costume We were 
nearly forgetting one who does not hke to be passed over — Lord 
EUenborough One might have expected this noble lord to ha've 
made quite a respectable figure in his new costume Tall and well 
made, and with strongly-marked features, he ought to have looked 
one of the most courtier-like among the courtly But some evil 
genius, perhaps some malicious fair one, seemed to have selected for him 
a costume which deprived him of all his natural advantages, and only 
made him supremely ridiculous Any one who hi^ seen Liston as 
Lord Grizzle, may form a general idea oJ the etfrct From the top 
of his wig, down to the square toes of his high-lows, he presented a 
succession of ongulanties — hke a Chinese puzzle Two histonins 
stood side by side among the group, one, an histoiian by profession, 
and whose reputation is universal — ^the other, an histonan amateur, 
whose books will scarcely survive himself Lord Mahon and Mr 
Hallam happened to arrive almost at the srme time , and an obsener 
must have been struck with the contrast they presented Lord 
Mahon’s face — small, thin, unintellectual , Mr Hallam’s, large, strongly 
marked, the full eye denoting great mental power The dress became 
them both, tliough Mr Ilallara, from his physical conformation, had 
the advantage over his noble ri\al We will wind up this stringe, 
incongruous list with one who has often been the subject of the comic 
malice of the artists of the day — Lord Morpeth The costume brought 
out his lordship’s pecuharities to perfection We almost despair of 
illustrating anything so remarkably unique 

The costumes ot the ladies do not naturally call for so much 
remark, yet they were beautiful And so — in spite of paint, patches, 
and powder — were their wearers We could Write a chapter m praise 
of the emancipation of beauty from those monstrous disfigurements, 
and then another in praise of that beauty which was still so re- 
splendent in spite of them Bnght eyes looked brighter, f xii '^kins 
looked fairer, the stately looked moie dame-like, the petite looked 
more delightfully interesting, more like the Phillises of the court 
pastorals of the age The ease with which they entered mto the full 
spirit of the jest, threw themselves into the very modes and manners 
of a past age, was the theme of universal remark Out of such a 
galaxy of beauty, — and we defy any court, or any society in the 
world, to produce anything to match the display on this occasion, — ^it 
IS impossible to particularize more than a few of the most distin- 
guished ladies The reader will not be surprised that the beauty of 
the Duchess of Sutherland triumphed over the disadvantages of 
a costume more fitted to help and hide deformities than to enhance 
natural charms The Duchess de Nemours, in her doubtful and 
dangerous character of De Pompadour, looked the loveliest of the 
lovely Lady Canning and Lady Portman were remarkable for the 
ease with whidi, both m person and manner, they adapted themseUes 
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to the dress Lady Peel’s stately figure and fine countenance were 
enhanced by it, wlule nothing could exceed the splendour of the attire 
of the Marchioness of Douro, her exquisite beauty rendered still 
more interesting by the faint trait of melancholy that ever and anon 
stole ovei her countenance 

!Now that the occasion has passed away, and the public have been 
so surcharged with information by those veracious chroniclers the 
court newspapers, we do not purpose to expend much space on the 
ball itself In truth, the chief interest lay in the costumes, and in the 
amusement felt by the guests in their endeavours at mutual reco- 
gnition The fun was in a great measure over, and the solemnity began, 
when the state-rooms were entered, and the grave masquerading com- 
menced • 

The leccption of the guests by her Majesty was, however, a splendid 
sight It was a pleasing thought, no doubt, for the Queen, that all this 
splendour wa^ the realization of a passing wish As the guests passed 
along, scarcely one but received some sbght acknowledgment of re- 
cognition from her Majesty and her Royal Consort Considering that 
the dress of the period of George the Second, with its breadth and 
massiveness, and above all, with the enormous hoop, was more adapted 
for femalcb above the middle size, we were surprised that her Majesty 
became it so well The raised^hoes helped to add to the stature, and 
her Majesty’s hoop was not of f i^ngraceful order But the native 
dignity of the Queen added in imagination to her stature, and it 
may without flattery be said, that there were few, very few, amongst 
that gay and brilliant throng, who cqjold sustain comparison with the 
Q» ten for nobleness and grace 

Of the ball itself, the highest praise that can be given is that it was 
all m the most peifect keeping , from the magnificent Polonaise, 
sweeping in gaiety and grandeur along the magnificent saloons, to 
the concluding dance — the good old English country dance of Sir Roger 
de Cover! cy — all was in perfect harmony with the period it was the 
Queen’s pleasure to recall to hfe It was more difficult to bebevc that 
the personages moving beforgyou were only masquerading for the hour, 
than to indulge the imagination with the hope that they were reaL 
The humour of the conception seemed to have entered into all the 
partakers, and had their ancestors looked down on them they must 
Lave been deceived also The minuets were gone through with a 
stately courtesy that seemed native to the dancers, and the country 
dance elicited a vigorous gaiety sach as the mawkish quadnllc has long 
since banished from our bdl-rooms Altogether, the scene was one not 
soon to be forgotten The blaze of diamonds, the bnlliancy of eyes 
still brighter than those diamonds, the rich brocade and stately head- 
di esses, the bright gilded dresses of the courtiers, the military 
costumes of the soldiers, intermingled with the gay and gaudy fasluon 
of the French, and the picturesque tartans of the Highlanders, these 
formed a picture of ever-moving variety and hving splendour such as 
can be seen in no other human combination, for the atmosphere of a 
court alone can call such splendour into life, or diffuse over ita 
display such a poetical harmony of effect, such refinement of con- 
ception, and such delicacy of execution, and how seldom is it that 
royalty will condescend to this graceful masquerading! 
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AN INDIAN LEGEND 

Br PEECT B ST JOHN, AUTHOR OF *‘THE TBAPPER’s BRIDE 
CHAPTER L-^THE PRAIRIE 

** The old landlord of AmeriGa’’ — as a quaint and humorous divine 
denonunates the Pnnce of Darkness — m selecting this pecuhar region 
for the exercise of his sovereignty, proved himself, at all events, pos- 
sessed of a very considerable amount of taste It is the cradle of 
magnificence and grandeur , in some places, to change the figure, the 
stupendous ruined temple, as it were, of some unknown and gigantic 
race of beings Its illimitable and endless plains, its rivcis lunning 
a course of thousands and thousands of miles, now slow, sullen, and 
dreamy — ^witness the Mississippi, now a raging and boiling toirent, 
that, like the Amazons, is scarce to be stemmed m its upwind course , 
Its vast and gloomy forests, its gigantic hills stretching in one con- 
tinuous vein Irom north to south, its horrid gaps,** dark and deep , its 
mmes within the bowels of the yawning earth, are the salient and 
grand features in its varied landscape But narrowing the limits of 
our survey, and confining oui selves to what may be taken in by one 
glance of the eye, the wayfarer who **eeks the picturesque upon its 
continent, will find m few parts the world scenery so sweetly 
poetical 

On the upper waters of the great Missouri river, in those parts 
where the whoop of the bioux,g,the Riccaree, and the IVIandan, with 
the bowl of the white woli, alone malce themselves heard, and at no 
very considerable distance from the famed Pipe-stone quarry of the 
Indians, the lone traveller happens on a region, which, in tin extra- 
ordinary scenic effects it presents, is unsurpassed, even upon tins con- 
tinent of wonders Some portion of its varied sublimity and sweetness 
we must endeav our to portray, m order fully to elucidate the e\ ( nts of 
the remarkable Indian legend, which, gathered from hcar-say in lexas, 
it IS now our province to relate 

On an e\ cning in autumn some six years ago, the red sun still p iling 
the high-nsen moon, and shedding its dying glories over uxavers^ 
nature, sutfu&ing one-half of the sky m blood-red tints, prepared to 
sink to rest, the heavens were clear and lovely, a few fleecy clouds, 
black m their position between the spectator and the dying lunnnary, 
seemed about to follow it in its descent The dim crepuseulai glim- 
mer which lasts so brief a space in the western w orld, lightecl up 
one spot, to which we must for awhile grant our undivided attention 
It was a vast grassy plain, a gently undulating prairie, at some distance 
from the western bank of the great Missouri, stretching away on all 
sides in apparently boundless and unbroken vastness — monotonous, 
mighty, sublime Like all that lacks limit, eifect on the mind is of 
those things truly indescribable Its utter sameness was, however, 
occasionally destroyed a belt of small tseesi fringing the bank ol 
certain creeks and rivulets, that, after flowing tortuous and slowly 
along cool and shady courses, found an exit in the great n\ er, the 
volume of which they served to swell To the east, on the very verge 
of the horizon, a slight elevation — a gradual rise, ending m a senes of 
loity^aq^ounds and hills, marked the bed of the Missouri, distant thirty 
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The centre of the scene was formed by a murmuring streamlet, which, 
slightly expandmg in one particular spot, formed a ^minutive lake, in 
which grew certain almost branchless trees, that forcibly called to mind 
the eastern palm, stunted m its taper height A waving grass grew 
down to the water’s edge, in which a solitary white heron, standing on 
one leg, tall and erect, seemed the guardian spirit of the spot, while 
some half-dozen deer were leisurely slaking their thirst in the still 
waters of this secluded pond A stately buck, several fat and sleek 
does, with a little fawn, formed an interesting group At the southern 
extremity of the lake, the stream was narrow, and skirted by lofty 
and stout trees, which, while they in places left a greensward between 
their gnarled roots and the edge of the 'creek, in all instances met ov( r- 
head, their arching boughs iorming a canopy of verduic Wandtring 
grape, and other vines, in the full v, eight of autumnal richness crept 
up the tree trunks, ^and, following the direction of the branches, met in 
the midfat, twining, wreathing, and amorously interlacing, thus making 
a delicious natvral arbour, in which the heavy bunches of the wild 
grape were conspicuous ornaments It was truly an enchanting see m 
of sylvan lovehness — quiet, lonely, like the vast plain around, it st emed 
one of the bowers of a new Eden, and wanted but some fair Eve to be 
complete in its every feature 

Tlic crick of a rifle sudi^^^y|v broke upon the hallowed stlllne^s of 
the spot, as if some evil spirit, jealous of its retired gracefulness, had 
wrought sudden desolation The heron, spreading its winnowing 
wings, flew la/ily from his secret jliee, lopping ind cioaking in token 
of his displeisuie, the deer pricked their ears, jumped high, and then 
^^aiTijicied across the prune, being in *in insttint lost to sight Not 
all, howtitr, foi one, the fattest of the flock, lay for ever still, slim by 
the merciless bullet which flew from the engine of destruction that had 
alanned the icst An Indian, mounted on a small, but beau til ullv- 
formed white horse, of quick, short stride, ^ct singulailj powei fill action, 
it& nostrils hieatlnng hot vapour, its black tail idoined ivith Ic itLers, 
a lanetti streaming from its neck, come com sing along the prairie 
At the savage’s back was* i long lance th it shook high in the m a 
how and quiver wcie beside it, while in his liand was poised a light 
rifle of elegant workmanship, profusely ornamented Naked fioin the 
waist ujiw ards, a girdle of k ither, studded with porcujune quills and 
feather'*, richly fringed leggings and mocassins eo\ered the lower part 
of his form, while liis black tresses, decked with three eigles’ plumes, 
w ived, sti eamer-like, m the breeze, as he galloped madly up to the 
lake, and thiew himself, apparently utterly exhausted, beside the deer 
His wcined steed rushed to the water, and there drank with an 
eagernc ss which betokened long thirst 

The Intlian was young and handsome, tall and muscular withal, but 
appeared to have journeyed far that day Aftei a brief pause, he lose 
aud jiroceeded to flay the deer — a dehcate operation, which was per- 
foimed with all due care and nicety He then advanced within the 
sheltci of the natural arbour before described, and theie hung up the 
meat This done, he turned towards his horse, and uttering a hissing 
sound, the faithful animal came running towards him, and quietly suf- 
fered himself to be divested of its bridle and sheepslan saddle, as w ell 
as to be fastened by a long lanette to a tree, which gave it an ample 
range of food The Indian then agom betook himself to the gieen 
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shelter of the \me-clad trees, and, lighting a fire, cooked certain slices 
of \ enison on the point of a sharpened stick A hearty meal, washed 
down by a draught from the cool stream, having been followed b} a 
pipe of kinnee-kmnee, the young warrior extinguished the tell-tale 
liames, and wrapping himself in the sheepskin that had served for a 
saddle, was soon in a deep sleep Darkness canopied the heavens, half 
illumined by the now triumphant moon, aided by the twinkle of myriad 
stars that spangled the ethereal vault 

With the dawn of day the Indian rose, moved his steed to a fresh 
patch of grass, watered him, and then proceeded to cook his breakfast 
in a methodic and leisurely manner This duty performed, he m*ide 
no pieparation for proceeding on Ins journey^ but drawing forth his 
pipe, began again smoking Hours passed, and the young wairior 
moved not, save to replenish his fire At length, however, the sun 
lose high in the heavens, and appeared near its zenith, the Riccaree — 
for such he was — then once more ate a hearty meal, which dispatched, 
he rose, and giving one long wistful look acioss the prairie, proceeded 
to saddle his horse As he leaped upon the back of his neighing steed 
it^was noon, and at that very instant a tall and gaunt savage, streaming 
at every pore, from his fearful exertion, wounded and bleeding, rusbed 
through the thicket, leaped the dying embers, and stood by the youngei 
wan lor >§ 

“ Wah^” exclaimed Eagle-plume, the Riccaree appellative “ Quick- 
eye IS hungry let him eat 

Quiekeyc snatched a huge lump of venison just as his horse, which 
lie had abandoned on the other side of the thicket, came plunging into 
the lake, w here it slaked its burning thirst Quickeye greedily fol- 
low ed Its example, dnd then mounting, signified that he was i eady to 
piocecd Eagleplume knew well that his follower — ^whom he had 
agreed to meet on this very spot some three weeks back — ^w as pursued 
by the Sioux, both from his appearance and from his eagerness to be 
gone , he, tliorefore, made no inquiries, but leading the way, skirted 
tlie stream some short distance, and then, his eye fixed upon a par- 
ticular mound, blue in the distance, struck right across the prairie 
Ihe grass was high, in some places towering above their heads as 
they rose in the s^dle, pea-vines, and other creeping plants, too, im- 
peding their pi ogress, though the young warrior, mounted on his fresh 
and prancing steed, could have proceeded much more rapidlj , hut for 
his wounded comrade Still, on they went, and had advanced above 
two miles ere Eagleplume suffered his companion to narrate his adv c n- 
tures, in part from the fact of his assiduity m devouring the pie< e of 
venison which he had hastily snatched Once or twice the wind, which 
blew keenly and directly in their rear, had brought the distant sound 
of pursuit upon its wings, but for some few minutes this had wholly 
ceased Eagleplume, however, kept his ears in continual play, and 
just as he was about to question the weary brave, a report like that of 
a thousand muskets, fired by a battakon at irregular interv als, reached 
him 

The two Indians paused 

Ihe first half mile of their journey, after leaving the lake, had been 
through a “slash” of dry cane-brake, the reed being completely 
■withered by the summer heat It was thence the noise proceeded 
The Sioux, it was evident, had fired the praine in the hope of destroy- 
ing the fugitives, and thus obtaining their scalps A huge and dense 
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volume of mingled black and white smoke rose in high difib against 
the heavens — a lerj thunder-cloud, curling, wreathing, rolling on — 
nay, galloping over the ground with fearful rapidity The flames, too, 
were plainly to be seen — swelling waves of liquid lire — ^bursting out at 
every instant in some fresh spot, and spieading, with a velocity truly 
appalhng, both onward to the right and to the left Report followed 
report, as the reeds crackled and caught the fire, w hile the sullen, wild, 
awful roar — the thunder rumbling — of the vast i oiling conflagration 
at times deadened every other sound A lurid glow — i glaie, as from 
the mouth of some tremendous volcano, caught the m hole expanse of 
the heavens On swept the blazing and devoui iiig t lement, its v an- 
guard of smoke and flying cinders already almost choking the para- 
lysed fugitives 

Neithei spoke, but fetching both a long breath, aviay they lushed, 
tearing over th^ plain for dear life Swift swept tlic fit ly storm, 
belching forth its ligriid blaze, rolling with its lightning glaie, booming 
over the deqp clad praincs, vomiting, as it weie, columns of black 
vapour Clouds upon clouds of smoke darkened tlic heavens, louder 
and loudci giew the fuiious bellowing of this devastating firc-teinpcst 
— ^the awful roar of some mighty cataract of flame — and on sped the 
affiighted Indians The very horses seemed to know then danger, 
straming as they did evfci^*y nerve, and needing no w hip oi word of 
encouragement Still the ^U^eeping wind brought the fii e-glow to 
then streaming haunches — the burning grass, waited b} the huiiicanc , 
fell thick iround — the conflagration was gaining upon them K igle- 
plume, with his fresh steed, cotild easily, however, have made head, 
but not so with liis companiou, who, worn and fatigued, as w is his 
horse, drove on doggedly, but at a pace by no •me ms commensui ate 
with the danger The younger V/ariior sat fus steed with stern eve, 
compressed lip, and a cheek glowing with exertion, but his Inncl 
restrained the animars speed He woula not leave lus wounded fiiend 
to the pitiless mercy of furious flames 

Suddenly Quickeye’s horse stumbled and fell, just as the con- 
flagiation was within t\f o hundred yards of the fugitives Ragleplume 
grasping the Hnette, which secured his steed, leaped to the giound 
The sight was awful Close at hand were the rushing flames, above, 
a black, or, rather, grey, canopy of driving smoke, with a burning 
show er of grass, wellnigh choking the Riccaree as he faced it The 
fire had almost divided a patch of stunted gra'^s burning feebly in the 
midst Here was a means of gaining a position in the rear oi the 
burning monster, but the quick eye of the Indian caught a dim and 
hasty glance of certain shadowy figures, huge in the long vista of 
smoke, which he well knew were the murderous Sioux thirsting for 
his blood 

Seizing his now almost helpless companion in his arms, Eagleplume 
placed him before him on his horse, which, snorting and neighing 
beneath the double wught, plunged on The other animal was quickly 
caught by the devastating elemert, and incapable of rising, was 
scoiched to death Quickeye neither groaned, nor uttered any sound, 
tliough his sufferings were truly awful , IIis bleeding wounds, irri- 
tated by the driving smoke and cinders, caused him to endure torments 
to be conceived but not described, while his weakness was greater 
every moment Eagleplume, to hghten his steed, oast away lance, 
bow, and, what he prize^^tiU more, a small barrel of powder, that had 
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formed the object of his expedition, taking care, however, to draw the 
plug A report, awful in its roar—* column of smoke more dense — a 
flame more lurid than ever, fcfllowed. 

Away, away went the gallant little steed, with exertions which 
were tremendous, and that, had not the wind lulled, would have been 
speedily terminated A slight falhng off in the^ breeze, however, 
shortly ensued , but with this falling off, the horse’s power also pro- 
portioiiably decreased There were yet many miles of country to be 
travel sed, and night was coming on Eagleplume drove on, with the 
fire not a hundred feet in his rear, casting every moment a glance 
behind Before, the scene had been grand , the sun went down, and 
it was magnificent — sublime I The western sky wore a colour like 
ochre, and what, during the daj , had been but a dull flame, was now 
a long hn( of bla/ing glass, that illumined heaven and earth with a 
moie dazzling radiance than that of the sun itself Before, pitchy 
night reigned — bt hind a lurid day An awful canopy of clouds rolled 
on high, while, with evening, the deafening roar of the bving tornado 
increased in loudness The bieeze, too, again rose — the young man 
felt tlie scorching flames thick upon his back — Ins horse stumbled at 
eveiy step — ^tlie iiid increased to a gale — the hideous conflagration 
rushed madly upon him , he felt himself within the power of the fire- 
tin smoke half choked him — his face andT hands were singed — ^his 
hor^e plunged and reared, casting the hCi^ess body of Quickeye from 
his back, iiid then, as it endued with new energy, rushed madly on. 
Eagk plume groaned it seemed that his hour was come The blaze 
compa'^sed him about , he felt sick,*' taint, dying, just as, leaping 
furiously, hia steed bi ought him to a spot where the young warrior felt 
that tlu ground rose With a wild ciy of de light he uigcd his fxithful 
be ist a few yards further, and then fell senseless upon the bare summit 
of a bluff that offered not a blade of grass to the devourmg maw of the 
fire 


LONDON AT NIGHT," 

SEEN FROM THE SUMMIT OF ST PADL’s * 

Beuold I Where art thou ? But a moment past. 

Thy feet, earth dweller the earth-mansioo trod, 

Now thou art pausing in the lofinite vast, 

And nearer to the sky and to thy God 
Look UP ! and for one gazing instant hold 
Spirit communion with the heavenly light—* 

Look DOWN I and, lo I a city’s floodmg gold 
Bums Its broad sheen up through the folds of night* 

Never before on such did sight fall dou n 
(For light and glory human eyes gaze higher !) 

The illumin’d City of the fu renown, 

Spreading its grandeur hke a sheet of fire * 

Monster, with buming dyes, that through the dark 
Star up their way, and pierce thy soul withm, 

Hark not* thou art beyond its loudest bark, 

And space between thee drowns the furious dm ! 

* Of course it ianot pemaitted to Uie eonunuaitz at isurge to flad at mght the opportunitf of 
inspectiog martelioua London * from the real St Paul s but this faroor was accorded, in a 
■plrlt of art patrouaKa, to Messrs Oanaon and Teltdn two glftod arttata who were thus enabled 
tocanr oatthe worthy proilect of Mr Bradwell hi that wonderfol picture of London at Ntght, 
now to be seen at the Colosseum and the beautifol lUuaions ot which it is only fair to say for- 
BlstedthehispiratloBOftldspoeia— F W N B 
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So, thoa hast stood on mouataizis, and thj choek 
Hath press’d against the summit crown’d with snow. 
But thou didst never clasp the cloud-wed peak 
To gaze on such a marvellous “below'” 

The moon might fold her silver mantle round 
The forms of rocks, of rivers, and of trees. 

Or forests darkening many a gloomy ground. 

Or hamlets sleep Tull d by the valley’s breeze 

Perchance, on cities that m slumber deep. 

And sil^ce, seem’d like cities of the dead. 

But never, never from thy terrible steep 
On the world s capital, like ocean spread, 

As boundless and majestic as the sea. 

With heaving breast and rolling waves of light. 

Beating its big heart to life s revelry. 

Unscreen d by all the curtains of the night! 

Where art thou ? On a dome beneath whose arch 
Sle^p the fine echoes of all reverend prayer, 

^ With men who through the realms of mind would march, 
* To kindle glory and to pensh there 
And couldst thou vhisper through that dome, the sound 
Of dulcet softness, swelling to a roar, 

W ould send deep-booming thunders volleying round, 
Until they died upon the sculptured floor! 

The throne on which thou standest is the crest 
Of warriors^^mhs — ^heroes and statesmen he 
With genius, — the world s brightest friend and best. 
Robed in the old immortal majesty , — 

Even he, whose voice of victory s^^ept the deeps 
Till It became a ^art of England s doom. 

Beneath thee in his grave of glory sleeps — 

Under thy footstool now is Nelson s^tomb* 

Ay, thou art proudly pedestal d to night. 

Above the monuments of mightier men , 

Tby column soars up to the dizziest height — 

Thou standest on the monument of Wren ' 

This IS the one St Paui. s ' When nations came. 

Gazed on its grandeur with an awe untold. 

And asM d us for some pillar of his fleime. 

Old England s lordly answer was, “ Behold I * 

This IS a wondrous moment! From God’s tower, 

Above his temple and beside his cloud. 

To look down on that world of spreading power, 

'VN rapp d m the dark of its nocturnal shroud. 

Save for the fulgent moon, so lustrous bright 

Down the white stream and on the glitrring spire, 

And all those gushes of earth’s lambent light. 

Which mortal science hatn evoked from fire! 

There lies the imperial city of the world, 

Where commerce revels m the lap of ease, 

Her banner still on every sea unfurl’d. 

And she the bank of nation’s argosies , 

There creeps the Mammon to his golden bed 
Shmes by the day, and slumbers by the night 
The Titan king, with giant limbs outspread. 

In the great consciousness of nnmatch’d might I 


The lion citv ' couching half at rest 

From the day turmoil, and the roanng strife, 
A little sleep upon its eyelids prest. 

But still with all its beuig full of life, 


a 


i monumentufri teqwrts oircumafice /** 
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Repose, not slumber, dwelling on its brow, 

Night, but not midnight, gathering round its limbs. 
And flames within it kindling even now, 

Burmng with lustre that no darkness dims 

Oh I but It wears tbe night as ’twere a crown. 

With stars for diamonds, and the dazzling moon 
With all its halo radiance streaming down 
The one eternal jewel ! — Heaven*s fair boon 
Of splendour for that regal coronet, 

Which ail the while shall regally be worn. 

Until Its life in that gold sand shall set. 

Which the sun poureth through tbe glass of morn’ 

By night how far the wondrous city sweeps. 

Three counties catch its shadow, and the fourth 
Hath scarce a rood that from tbe wide clutch creeps 
Which grasps it east and west and south and north ’ 
Across the Thames it strides to Kentish shores, 

Up Surrey s hills th* encroaching suburb brings. 

O’er Essex fields its building madness roars, 

While Middlesex lies folded by its wings! 

How play the lights o er all this broad expanse, 

The lamps of earth beneath the lamp of heaven, 
Tinging the startled vision with romance. 

As though illusion were to grandeur given 
Some wild mysterious magic seems glow, 

As their commingling mfluenceliaunts the view, 
Even where realities most broadly show. 

And most the mind confesses sdl is true ’ 

Look down into the city’s neai^ost heart 
Where traffic s feverish pulses burn and beat. 

And fires t|{at seem to blend, yet blaze apart, 
lorce recognitiou of the accustom’d street. 

The deep flame-yellow through the illumined glass. 
Glares from the tradesman’s window— a bright proof 
Of his late industry — to all who pass 
Beneath the moonbeams silvering wall and roof 

Watch the red beacon at the leech’s door, 

The prism hues of many a symbol sprehd. 

Or the dim twinkling from some attic floor 
All palely lighting poverty to bed ' 

Look where the markets concentrated blaze 
Proclaims the custom focus of the crowd, 

In flame-hot contrast to the softening rays 
Shed from a shrine that learning has endow’d 

Turn to the merchant nvert Bridges there 
Span the gleam waters all the lovely night, 
Throwing their bright lamps upward to the atr, 

And downward on the ripples, catching light 
The silver bosom’d stream flows calmly glad, 

To the soft love of tbe caressing moon. 

Too happy for its murmur to be sad, 

Too stirr’d with smiles to wake a mournful tune 

The fleecy clouds, like sheep flocks, over head, 

Moviog to pasture, peep into its tide, 

And while reflected in the wavy bed, 

You see them, w^th their swan like motion, glide* 
The steam boats woo their watery resting place. 

And shadowy foirms flit o’er the river ^t. 

While 1 ondoQ s proud bridge rears a stately grace 
Near its bLck forest of eternal mast 
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Grand temples rise to God with solemn awe, 

7\nd gild tbcir spires beneath his moonlight skjr, 
And courts and banquet-halls and homes of law. 
Marts, changes, prisons, fix the wandering eye, 
With isolated prominence at first. 

Then with connected strength, uplifting rays, 
Like beacons through the city, till a burst 
Of one wide splendour fills the general gaze 

Then the dark dimly half illumined spots, 

The dense black haunts of poverty or crime. 
Among whose shadows fool Intemperance sots, 

A mad way to the grave, and kills its prime , 

Or where vast darkness loometh over sin 
Its sombre giantude the while it works 
All these gloom pictures are contrasted in, 

— Storm m the sunshine that around it lurks * — 

Fal* as the gar ng sight the city fills 

Th% glorious distance with its calm smooth tone, 
•While the lights tremble round the waving hills 
That skirt the fair horizon s lustrous zone, 

Dotted with changing shades and wavering gleams, 
Chasing their way through lovely wreaws of mist, 
To fall and drown within some hidden streams. 

Or soar and fade upon the clouds they kissed 

See, too, the snwke m many a winding wreath. 

Curl upward from the pillars of the land. 

Those looming chimneys that have still beneath 
The old bla( k storehouse by its river strand 
In these speaks London s voice — ^in these again 
The wondrous tale of commerce still is told 
So the grim city calls — and not in vam — 

The gazer s soul back to its ** heart df gold ** 

Now, on the ’trancing marvel close thine eye, 
Cherish the grand bewilderment no more , 

One moment and thou art not with the sky, 

The old^earth bears thy footstep, as before ! 

But when they greet thcc in the r^iant da> , 

And t<s the sunshine praise vast London s might, 
Tell how you saw the imperial Dives lay, 

Bathed in the splendour of this glorious night * 


THE COUNTRY EDITOR^ 

SKETCH 

BT SHIBLET BBOOKS, ESQ,, AUraOR ‘‘OUB NEW GOVERNESS, *’ ETC 

Shout d any of our readerSoe 'asked — and in thcbC days it is as 
well to be able to do anything one is asked— to name the most 
energetic man in any given county in England, the mode of providing 
an answer is extremely easy Take the parti coloured list of pro- 
vincial newspapers, (blue with conservatism, red with liberalism, and 
black where politics have ** no cdour,”) and finding out the county- 
named, reply, “ There, the Editor of tha ^^ — ^the local ‘‘ Chronicle,” 
“ Herald,” or “ Mercury,” as the place and case may be 

The Editor of the teinble London newspaper is a mystery, a nomint& 
umbra He stands, like Zanoni’s Dwells upon the Threshold, be- 
tween man and wisd^j^but his name is not upon the door, or, if he 
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have a name at all, it is Legion , for, profiting liy the ignorance of the 
world at large as to his identity, inany Enters present themselves 
simultaneously wherever there is an extraordinary council, conceit, or 
culpnt No less than eight pseudo-Editors of the leading journal of 
Europe claimed entrsmce at the opening of the late Anti-Com-Law 
Ba/aar, reminding its conductors, as a poetical steward informed us, 
of the octagon a\atar of Kchama, when he came to fight Yamen 
But in the provinces such things cannot occur There, the Editor 
of the newspaper is a “ great fact,” not only recognised by the local 
constitution, but no unimportant part of it WiSi the exception of 
Mr Pott, in “ Pickwick,” and his sturdy rival at Eatanswill, (laugh- 
able caricatures, and intended to be such,) we think that no specimen 
of the class has been presented to the world As we have the happi- 
ness of numbenng among our friends many of these gentlemen, e 
shall soon be set right, if the following sketch be ill dravn 

The Editor of the provincial newspaper (we speak, of course, ol the 
respectable journals, which form an overwhelming majoiily,) is 
usually a highly educated man, who possesses the two press-essentials— 
a kec^n intellect and a ready pen But these are not nearly suificicnt to 
enable him to “ hold his ow n ” The retired cliambei -scribe, who 
seldom comes in contact with the world, must have both, j et he would 
be sti angely bewildered were he asked to Undertake the editoi ship of 
a local pap( i To these the Editor must add great energy and indomi- 
table “ pluck,” and yet another addition must be made — that of the 
tact without which all the re&t will be wasted If our rcadeis think 
we are placing tlie standard somewhat high, we can assuie him that 
there are ocoies who mpre than come up to it 

Look at the Country Editoi’s mere literacy work, which forms but a 
small ])art of bis duties Every day of his life he reads every line of 
every London daily paper But that you have seen men do, day after 
day, at the club, and the ** place m Albemarle-street ” True-^ut 
they take a morning to do it Can they do it lU a couple of hoursj^n 
and scissors alternately in hand, snipping at evgery scrap of informa- 
tion likely to interest a country reader — compressing a lengthened story 
into a twentieth part of its length — and explaining, by the addition 
of notes, what is too curt or too pert for any but the shaipened appre- 

E n of a cockney — ^placing conflicting stalcments in contrast, and 
ting theiefrom a “ pill” for the political opponent, according to 
rty our friend advocates^ That’s what a Country Editoi calls 
reading the London papers, a different process from drawhng in 
various criticisms on “ the great maestro'^ and the little “ lealist ” 

That IS done, and the printers are at work The post^ One, " 
three, four — nine letters in all Only nine^ We’re lucky to-day 
The first is from our regular London Correspondent ” he’s angry 
about some typographical blunders, which made his last article non- 
sense Why don’t he wnte plainer, then? But what is his batch of 
news’ The Queen — the Opera — ^the Duke’s Banquet — Sham Fight 
at Portsmouth— Prince George That seems all right »So that goes 

to the printer’s, too And now for our local letters The Cuiate 
of Pewington” on Anamsm His letter contains eleven sides, and a 
volume of his sermons is referred to for extract He must be an- 
swered privately And in five minutes he is answered privately ‘‘ A 
Farming Subscriber,* abusing the ministryj||fo — that’s no farmer’s 
writing — an Editor’s not to be caught^ S|pfl idle lawyer’s clerk 
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We’ll answer him in the Notices to Correspondents,” and tell hiwi 
he s a humbug “ A lyro,” sends a mathematical problem for “ some 
ingenious correspondent to solve,” We’ll give him one m return, 
touching the thickness of his own head Here’s a stiff hand! Action 
for libel threatened “ unless we insert an apology and pay the costs— 
Mz , five shilhngs for this letter ” Where’s the file^ What dui we 
say^ That “ Mr Samuel Clod’s objection to the patent plough was 
a piece of ignorant bigotry” Why, like Sullen in the ‘‘Beaux* 
Stratagem,” the man don’t appreciate common civility This week 
we’ll give him a harder ran “ The Marquis of ***** would like to 
see us ” And we should hke to see the Marquis , so we’ll ring, order 
the horse, and ndc over — And our friend doea. ride over to the noble- 
man’s seat, and obtains some confidential information about a pro- 
bable vacancy in the representation, and then he rides round to know 
why the lawyer in the next town has not sent him a long advertise- 
ment ot some estates he is going to sell And then he calls upon 
three or four gentlemen interested in promoting or opposing the new 
railwny lino, and they compliment him on the able article of Saturday 
i Jti^t, and hope he’ll continue to “ work those fellows ” And then he 
s home, but finding the cloth is not actually laid, he writes an 
Article upon the best mode of providing for the destitute Irisli, and 
washes his hands for dinner 

And at dinner he sits^^thoughtful, moody, tired with what he has 
done, and bored by tlie thought of what he has yet to do Does he^ 
Is he^ Ills pretty wife opposite, after appealing to him with bright 
tears in her brighter eyes, not^to make her ill with laughing at his imi- 
tation of old Grogblossom, the churchwaiden, speakmg in vestry against 
Pusejisni, insists upon telling him a score of stones which she has heard 
in her round of calls He hears them all with the liveliest interest, pro- 
nounces, in his good-humoured, off-hand way upon the parties named, 
finishes his port, or, more piobably, his punch, and tells her, that if she 
r||^y means to see Cl;^arles Kean, who is “ starring it” in the town, 
tne sooner her bonnet is on, the better The theatre, and perhaps a 
little supper party, •and — ^it’s one o’clock, everybody is gone, and 
won't he go to bed’ His pretty wife may go, he’ll be after her as 
soon as he has written three or four letters for the early mornine 
post 

But it IS at election time that the Country Editor comes out m ftdl 
force Then he is indeed somebody Not that he can work harder 
thau at other times, for never are the “ crowded hours” better exem- 
^ified than in the constant bfe of an Editor But who writes the 
candidate’s bold yet guarded address to the electors — the dA«bing 
document that says so much and means so little ’ Who backs it up by 
highly-spiced articles in the paper^ calhng upon the constituency to 
judge between the manly appeal before them, and the hesitating, 
Jesuitical composition with w!^ch the other side insults their under- 
standing’ Who frames the spinted placards, signed, “ An B^tor 
to hi& Brethren,” “ A Hater of Humbug,” “ A Rate-payer,” and the 
like, which, in all the colours of the rainbow, enhven the walls of the 
town? Who gives the candidate hints for his speech, and takes care 
that his proposer shall not make more blund^ than con be helped, 
and that his seconder shall seem to speak to the point? Who dispatches 
a flaming account of the election to the Xiondon orgimft of the same 
pohtical party’ Wyjjkuggests the new toasts for the chairing 
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dinner, and frames half the speeches, and reports them all’ Who, if 
his man wins, sounds the note of exultation, and, who, if beaten, 
threatens, naj concocts, the petition against the return’ These and a 
hundred other things, without which the “ county could not be kept 
together,” are done by the editor of the county paper 

Generally speaking, he is a thoroughly happy man, for though his 
energies are almost over-taxed, their result is appreciated He is 
looked up to as not merely an arbiter eUgantmrum^ but as a tribunal 
to which most questions may be safely referred Phe neighbouring 
aristocracy are but too glad to be upon the best of terms with him, 
for he is not only a fast fiiend and a lormidable enemy, but a man ot 
address, information, spirit and principle — in short, a gentleman 
And that he w so esteemed may be gathered from a little speech, 
addressed by a well-meaning though somewhat didactic person, to a 
fair and v^ued fnend of ours, w'hose husband had lately become 
editor of the — never mind what — Journal and IVfessenger — “ My 
love, you are now an Editor’s wife, but remember, it is to him, and 
not to yourself, that you owe the attention you will receive DovUt 
let your head he turned by your ‘position ” 


WHITEHALL 1 

After discussions in literary coteries of that vexatr qucestiOy the 
authorship of ‘‘ Whitefriars,” we have frequently heard it wondeied 
why so brilliant a success was not foUovl^ed up with the rajiidity to be 
expected, in this age of steam writing, as well as of steam everything 
elae — more especidly os the chief fault which we critics were (foi a 
wondei) unanimous in finding in Wlutefnars,” was, its too great 
profusion of invention, its prodigality of power, which seemed as if 
wantonly multiplying difficulties, merely for the pleasure of ovei coming 
them — as a strong swimmei rejoices in buffeting against the cun^nt 
of the waves, and the young wrestle and conflict with one another, 
excited only by the pleasure which the streiAious development ot 
physical energy affords to them One of these topics of literary chit- 
chat, the votaries of the Chmese nymph are now deprived of we 
have before us a new work from that hand which seemed to become a 
master’s without serving an apprenticeship, in the noble historical 
rom^ce of “ Whitehall ” We use the word advisedly<— noble As 
to the real parentage of these works, we confess ourselves as unable as 
our compeers to throw light on the subject, or if, from such inklings 
as have reached us, we might be able to form conjectures nearer the 
mark than those of our contemporaries, we imagine that the author 
would owq us few thanks lor elucidating the matter, while to the 
public in general may be applied the witty reproof of the Hebrew boy 
to the Athenian, who asked him what he earned so carefully con- 
cealed—** If my mother had wished it to be known, she would not 
have covered it ” 

We do not know that we can give a more favourable opinion of 
** Whitehall” than to say — which we conscientiously can — ^that the 
readers of ** Whitefnars” will not be disappointed in it, high as their 
expectations will be raised The stream which burst forth with such 

* an HistoncaL Romance of the Days of JCSiarleB the First. By the 

Author of “ Whitefhars ^ 
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fieshncss and vigour in the and sands of modem fiction has lost 
nothing of its force — or violence, if the word pleases better — and 
lias certainly gained in the splendour and vanety of the jets which it 
forms lliere is beauty mingling amidst all the tumult, and uproar, 
and whirl of that tremendous catastrophe which is the historical basis 
of this grand tale — it is a cataract on which a rambow plays In 
vain, It seems, did we learned critics demonstrate to this torrent 
writer that he ought to meander softly, and put us to sleep according 
to authentic canons Those excellent counsels, frequently enforced 
with the acerbity with which, like copper-plate engravers, we make 
our impressions, seem to have been all thrown away The author of 
Whitefiiars” is of that rare class who make canons, but who do net 
receive them Whoever steps into his magic chariot must ru^ along 
with him, and see strange sights, and hear strange sounds, and marvel, 
and sometimes coi\^emn , but he will never yawn, and, in our opinion, 
heterodox as it may ]|}e, that canon of criticism is the most valid which 
says — • 

** Toat genre est bon, hors le genre ennnyeux 
lo some readers, indeed, who are in love, or have been so long 
accu‘^tomed to it that they imagine they are in love, with the purlilig 
stream ordii of hction, this perpetual activity, these continyal, rushing 
accessions to the main-stream of the narrative, may be rather con- 
founding, as it is to the iiftiabitont of a lowland country when he 
first ti averses a mountainous tract still in the disorder and grandeur 
ot primeval creation lor our parts, we enjoy this exuberance of 
life, this generous wealth of iiftellect , and it is only the singular 
velocity oi narrative, which leav cs nothing untouched, and touches all 
things with light, that enables us to get through (he immense business 
of these volumes There is no confusion, no heaping of ideas in the 
memory after the perusal— each pnrt stands out in the recollection as 
clear and full as if it had been the whole — and yet there is more 
matter in the romance than would serve our literary Yauxhall sand- 
wich-cutters with stuff for half a dozen 

Looking back, and remembering with what vitality and individuality 
the innumerable personages Of the romance remain in our perception, 
w e can scarcely divine by what cunning trick of art it is effected We 
live through six years the most important in English history , we 
contemplate the society of the period under almost all its aspects, we 
attend the courts of kings, we debate with statesmen, plot with con- 
bp lators, trace through all their progress, even from a bubbling spring 
to a tiemcndous cataract, the times of the unfoitunate Charles the 
Eir&t How all this is effected m so short a compass, we scarcely 
know, whether it is by a happy power of touching the chords of 
association which the writer possesses, and by whicl^ we become, as it 
were, our own romancers, and fill up those vast sketchA with the 
colours supphed by memory , or whether, in reahty, the pictures are 
made out to us as perfectly as we conceive them, we will not pause to 
analyse, but the effect is m a high degree vivid, striking, and rapid 
We have never any time to get tired of our company, numerous as 
the characters are, every one presents himself so distinctly, so full of 
object, purpose, and busmess, that after we have seen with what 
intent he is introduced, we cannot imagine how we could have done 
without him, though at times we might wonder, when he presented 
himself, what the authi[||^ could find for him to do In the perfecUy 
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preseryed consi«ftenej and idiosyneracy of these innumerabk person- 
ages, the author exerts a power whidi we scarcely exaggerate m 
bestowing upon it the epithet of Shakspenan 

As in l^tefnars,'* but essentially different in all the mam cha- 
racteristics, the hero is the connecting link of the events and person- 
ages of the romance, as, mdeed, is the case m all the writings of almost 
£ great romancers, from Apuleius down to Scott In fact, it is 
through his eyes t^t we witness the vast drama, with him, or by 
him, we are present at festivals and direful tragedies, by his means 
we behold the dying glories of the exiled court oi Charles the First at 
Oxford, compose bnlhant masques to giatify a coquettish queen, dine 
liith tlie citizens, chat with handsome Mistress Chaloner, mingle m 
the wit, beauty, and splendour of Northumberland House, presided 
over by the beautiful Carlisle, listen to Wallei’s impromptus, (and 
the author imitates his style so perfectly, that we actually looked in 
Waller’s poems for the one imputed to him, and found it not ) share 
in the horror and dm of battles, tread with caution tbroiigli deserted 
palaces, jienetrate recesses wheie we own we dared not go done, 
stand beside Charles on the deck of the vessel winch bore him to deso- 
late Hurst, witness the intrigues which caused oi accompanied the 
great catastrophe, acquiesce m bold theories which explain some of 
the mysteries of history, consult with legicides, plot witn royali&ts, 
we aie in all men’s business and bosoiiis, \vc go to com entitles and 
watch the moods and listen to the ravings of fanaticism Nothing is 
too high or too low for us, even the dark workings of the brain of 
madness we penetrate, and sometime^, amidst the upioar, we light on 
scenes of a beauty and tranquillity as exquisite as the blue sunshine 
gleammg out through a tempest-racked sky 

While thus ^strongly excited, is also a satisfaction to feel that oui 
sympathies are not wasted, this historical romance keeps its word, it 
IS histoncol on all essential points, the language, above all, is per- 
fectly that of the seventeenth century, piobibly arising fiom the 
author’s evident famiharity with the wnteis of that gieat age — thos^ 
“ wells of English unde^ed ” Phrases at w^ich we felt fiequently 
inchned to cavil, we have found, m several cases, to bepieservcd 
among histoneal memoranda, in time to save oui critical acumen from 
the scoffs of those wiseacres who do not know how diflicult it is, w hen 
we have such an artist on the stage, to tell when the real animal 
squeaks, and when he himbelf imitates its tones If we weie cen- 
soriously disposed, we might, mdeed, obmet, that, in some instances, 
this confidence m nature has made the author neglect some { cccssories 
which art might have furnished But we will not insist too much on 
OUI opinion, for it is a fact, whether discreditable or not to tlie ait 
critics^ that Whitefriars^ became popular for those very qualities 
which soH^ of u| unsparingly denouno^ In passing, however, we 
would observe, that powerful, tragical almost to honor, as is the effect 
produced by the singular knot with which the writer has contiived to 
unite the fortunes of his hero with those of the king and his mighty 
antagonist, m a work which takes so strong a hold of the imagination, 
the author has perhaps a little exceeded the pnvileges of the romancer 
in mingling historical personages in so sad and terrible a legend as 
that of “Stonehenge,” sdthough it piobably doesnot exceed the verities 
of the age, and is supported by a tradition which, however, Lke most 
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THE DAJJ GEKS OF SUMMEB. 

** 0, Summer tim« * hov sweet art thou ' 

How full of peril too* Si& Charles Sedley 

If SUMMER has its delights, it has also its dangers' Strange as this nay appear, nothing can 
he truer or more palpable What more fatal to the complexion than Freckles, Tan, Pimples, 
Redness, Spots, Sunburn, 4md the thousand diifigurements of those who carelessly dedicate 
r their beauty to the sun ' ? 

How urgent, therefore, is it that our Fair Countryivomen should have immediate recourse to 

BOWLAirD’S SALTDOXt, 

that royally-patronised Specific— balmy, odoriferouB, creamy— composed chiefly of Oriental 
Balsamic Exotics, free from all mineral admixture, exerting the moat soothing, gentle, cooling and 
purifying action on the Skin, and most effectually dissipating all the Cutaneoue Visitations of 
which we have spoken ' Think, too, of the bloom it imparts to the Cheek and the softneas and 
delicacy it induces on the Hands, Arms, and Neck Whether visiting the sea-coast, travelling or 
enjoying the rural nde, a drive, or aquatic excursion, ladies will find the Kalydor a moat xefren^ng 
preparation and auxiliary to comfort 

-* It affords immediate relief m cSses of Sunburn, Stings of Insects, or Incidental Inflammation 
and gentlemen, after shaving, will find it allay all irritation and tenderness of the Skin, and render 
It soft smooth and pleasant Price 48 fid and 8s fid per bottle duty included. 

CAUTION — Its universally great demand excites the cupidity of unprincipled Shopl^eepers, 
who give the title of genuine” KALYDOR to some compounds of their own manufacture of the 
most deleterious character containing mineral astringents utterly ruinous to the Complexion, and 
by their repellant action endangering health It is therefore imperative on purchasers to See that 
the words ROWLAND’S KALYDOR are on the wrapper, and— 

A. UOWXiAVn «: SOltf, 20, HATTOn ClAIUtXill, 

engraved (by authority of the Hon Commissioners of Stamps) on the Government Stamp affixed on 
each Bottle 

HOWLAND’S ODONTO, 

OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 

ought also to claim instant attention It is a Fragrant White Powder, prepared from Onental 
Herbs and strengthens, preserves, and cleanses the leeth, in an extraordinary manner eradicates 
the factitious formation of tartar and by its removal lends a salutary growth and freshness to the 
gums It remoi es incipient decaj , polishes and preserves the enamel, substituting, for the aspect of 
impurity a pure and pearl-like whiteqess, while its disinfeetiog qualities give sweetness add 
perfume to the bieath Pricers 9d per box, duty included 

CAUTION — lo protect the public firom fraud, the Government Stamp (as on the KALYDOR) 
IS affixed on each box 
The high character of 

ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL, 

with reference to its singular virtue in restoring, preserving, and beautifying the Human Hair, tieeds 
Bo comment Ihe very fact of the high patronage it enjoys, its general use in all countnes, 
together with numerous testimonials eonstantly received m its favour, are authorities which stsmp 
3 ts excellence over all attempts of a nmilar nature^ 

Being universally preferred, its consequent great demand excites the cupidity of unprincipled 
Shopkeepers, who vend the most spunous trash as ** Macassar Oil '* It is therefore imperative on 
parchssers to see that the words ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL” are engraven in two lines on 
the Wrapper and on the back of the Wrapper nearly IdOD times, containing ^9,028 letters 
Price Ss fid , 78 , Family Bottles (equal to four small), lOs fid. and double that size, 2U per bottle 


IMVORTASri!' UrrORMATIOW 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS COMPOUNDS under the same names (some under the smplied 
.sanction of Royalty). The labels, bills, advertisements, and testimonials (fictitious names and 
tddresaes being substituted for the real) of the original preparations are copied, and either the 
word “ GENUINE,” or a feigned name is used m the place of “ ROWLAND'S,*^ It la there* 
fore necessary to see that the word ’ ROWLAND’S” is on the Wrapper of each article. 

^ All otliertt are Fraailttlene ImltatloiNi* 

I'he genuine Articles are sold by the Proprietors as aboie, and by Chemists and Perfumers. 



MAUGHAM’S PATENTED CARRARA WATER. 

SOLE WHOLESALE AOEMT, 

Mr Archibald Dunlop, 78, Upper Thames^street, London. 

MB DUNLOP begs leave reipectfullj to acqoaiot the Nobihty, Gentry, end Public in general, 
that he has obtained the appomtment of Sole Wbolbsalb Aobnt for the sale of the above Pfeten^ 
Aerated Water 

Mr Maugham, during a long course of chemical inTeatigation, having been forcibly atcnck by the 
very great imperfections and injurious effects of Soda Water, Ginger Beer, Lemonade, and other 
such like compounds, and seeing the almost absolute necessity which existed for the introduction of 
some beverage at once wholesome and gratefhl to the palate, devoted h» senous attention to the 
subject of Aerated Waters in general, and after upwarda of four years’ research, and a careful analyeie 
of a vast variety of artificial and natural waters, succeeded in producing the article now presented 
to the public under the title of CARRARA WATER 
In endeavouring to effect hia object, Mr IfAVaHAM conatantly aimed at the production of a 
water that should in its eompoaition assimilate aa much as poisible^o the water given ns by nature 
for our common use, and not at the discovery of a new medicinal combination which, however benefit 
Lial It might be as a temporary remedy in incidental caset, could not be recommended aa an 
habitual beverage * 

It IB well known to practical chemists, that all water (except that from ram and aiow) contama a 
variety of extraneous substances, changing ni kind and quantity in the vanous localities from which 
It IS procured , hut Mr Maugham, by analysing the water taken from many different sources, found 
that one substance was almost universally present — that substance was LIME This cireumstaiidb 
suggested the grounds for the composition of the Carrara Water A great, and apparently almost 
inaurmountable obstacle, however, presented itself to^ the employment of lime as the base of ad 
ordinary drink, vis the extremely unpleasant taste of the mixture, for Itme-water iftaelfisso 
nauseous to the palate that even aa a medicine few persons can be prevailed upon to take it 
Undismayed, however, by this difficulty, Mr Maugham pursued his experiments, whieb 
ultimately led to a airople and most efficacious m^ns not only of entirely deatroying the taste of the 
lime, but of producing a highl^-agreeable and refreshmg beverage This was effseted by the 
addition of caibonic aCid gas, which was forced into the liquid by powerful machinery, and the two 
submitted to a pressure sufficient to liquify tbe gas, which, combming instantly with the lime held 
1 Dsolution by the water, formed an aerated solution of Bi-carbonate of Lime, which would m fact be 
he proper chemical title of the Carrara Water 

Now, although this water is introduced to the public as an article of luxury, yet as every aerated 
water, and indeed almost every article of food, poBsesBes more or less medicinal properties, Mr 
Dunlop feels it right to mention some of the cases in which the Carrara Water would, and indeed 
has been highly beneficial when taken medicinally 
Lime 18 considered by medical men to be one of the finesl antacids known, affording great relief 
to persona suffering from acidity of the stomach, heartburn, thirst, flatulency, and the many other 
forms of indigestion 

In cases of temporary indisposition arising from indulgences of the table, the Canara WatoTwill 
be found invaluable Instead of producing that chill caused by the use of oommon soda-water k 
such eases, it imparts a warmth and glow to the stomach, acting as an agreeable tonic 
Gouty subjects find great relief from alkaline remedies^the Carrara Water will, therefore, be an 
excellent aa well aa a iqost agreeable means of checkmg the great tendency to acidtfy to which Midi 
persons are liable 

The cases, however, in which the daily use of the Carraia Water will be of the greatest valot 
and importance are m many forms of calculus, medical men know of no certain means to eheek 
predisposition to that terrible disease The Garrura Water is not a composition of such a poweifnl 
nature that a fewhottlea of it could be expected to afford a cure in caaeaof confirmed diaetaeffor if 
It were so it could not be used as a daily beverage), but is intended to prodnee its effects by habitnal 
use, and to act on the constitution in the same manner aa eommxm water is well known to act on the 
general health of the inhabitants who dnnk it 

The composition of the Canart Water would, of itaelf, be a great recommendation, but Mr 
Dunlop feela that the reputation of Mr Maugham (who, besides being a practical and analytical 
Lhemiet,has, for a great number of years, practised aa a surgeon and held the appomtment of 
Lecturer on Chamiatry and Medical Junsprudence at one of oar public hospit^), may be regtrdeff 
as a perfect guarantee for its excellence and wholtaomeneas. Such a guarantee ii indeed reqnirad^ 
for unfortunately the numberksa compoaitiona in the form of beers, liqueurs, aerated waters, ftc « 
are generally the productions of persons as totally unacquamted with the chemistry of the hvnsaa 
frame as they are with that of the mixtures which they compound for its use 
The title of •*Oareaea** has been given to the new beverage on lecount of the Carrara marble ^ 
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ybeing the source from which the purest lime is obtaiuedi and which is employed in the minufacture 
JlifiS the water 

The bottle made use of (in order to ZtEmd the great pressure) is constructed on the principle of 
high<i|i|eBsiirt steam-boilers, yis cylinder with semi-sphencal ends 

Among the many Testimonial Letters received by Mr Maugham respecting the Oarrara Water, 
the following have been selected for public perusal 

^ 9( Buthni^m-itreet, AdilplUt May 23, 1843 

Sir, — The beneficial eifects I have experience from the use of the Carrara Water make it 
hifffaly satisfactory to me to hear that I may now obtain an unlimited quantity 1 shall have great 
^mure m recommending it, not only to my patients but to each of my f^riends, that they like my- 
self may enjoy the grateful relief it affords 1 am, sir, yours gratefully, 

W Maugham, Esq L H POTTS, M D 

17, ChHttr^ttreet Qrotvenor place, August I, 1843 

Sin,— I have tried the Carrara Water m those cases of indigestion in which from its composition 
I inferred it would be beneficial The satisfactory results observed iii the cases lu which it has been 
given medicinally quite confirm the favourable opinion I have hasarded as to its probable efficacy 
There are three forms of indigestion in which the Patent Carrara Water has been lemsrkably 
effective — 

1^ I In the common form of Indigestion, — characterised by Heartburn, Thirst, Foul Tongue, and 
more or less Irregularity of the Bowelf if drunk in small quantities, frequently repeated, it has 
afforded relief to the pain in tl^ stomach, and other unpleasant sensations, more effectually and 
quicker than any other antacid, not excepting the effervescing fluid magnesia 

II tn a form of Indigestion known by «,he pale, flabby, and ezsanguineous tongue, indented 
laterally by the teeth, and coated with a white slimy fur, with accumulation of mucous iff the 
throat, dry and parched lips, distressing thirst, with flatulence , m such cases it has quickly relieved 
these symptoms 

IlL Ifi those derangements of the stomach arising from a congested state of the mucous mem- 
brane of that organ, caused by f ee and convivial habits, intoxication, and other excesses of the table, 
— the thirst headache, clammy foul state of the tongue and mouth, have been more quukly and 
effectually relieved by the Carrara Water than by Soda Water The large amount of carbonic acid 
dissolved in this water imparts that amount of stimulus to the mucous membrane which restores its 
f tone and renovates its secretions, and from a like cause it is inflnitely more palatable and even 
l|wh^ exposed to the air for some time, does not become nauseous after the manner of soda-water 
^ 1 am, sir, your obedifnt servant, 

W R BASHAM, MD, 

Physician to th§ Westminster Hospital and Lecturer on Matena JiCidteo, Botany, and 
Toxicology, at the Wsstmnster Hospital School of Hedmue 

W Maugham, Esq 

25, Museum^street, Bloomhmry 

Sir, — I am not aware whether my testimdhy would lie of any service to you in the introduction 
of vwur Patent Cariara \V ater to the publi^ but if it should be you are perfectly at liberty to make 
use of my name, and to state the fact that I have for several years suffered very severely from 
indigestion, and have tried many supposed remedies I have during the last three months been 
taking the Carrara Water, which you were kind enough to send me, as my daily beverage, and now 
am not only free from indigestion, but am able U> take many articles of diet which formerly 1 did 
n'lt dare to indulge in 

I am, sir, yours truly, 

W,t M augham, Esq S FRANCIS 

Mf Dunlop begs to acquaint all ohemirts, wine-merchants, the proprietors of hotels, stewards of 
(lubs and packet-ships, Ac , that be is now prepared to execute tbeir orders to any extent. 


8 * TEKUSCH, late of Newgate-atfeet, 
• takes this opportunity of informing bis 
friendk s-nd the public that be has opened a shop 
In t|ie Fur line at No 83, New Bond Street, 
havn^ heaxd r^eated complaints of the distance 
of h|aj^fea^t plane of abode from the busy part 
of the town He earnestly solicits a continuance 
of thftpatTonage he has hitherto received, and 
invites attention to a new and choice selection of 
(Jvery atticle in Fur Furs kept during the 
season free from moth 


Just published price Is, the fourth edttion 
(translated from the nraeteenth French edition), 

C QNSTIPATION DESTROYED, or, 
Ei^ition of a natural, simple, agreeablq, 
and mfaUible means, not only of overcoming, 
bat also of complelely destroying habitual Coiu 
sUpation, without uimg either pnri^tivea ar 
any artificial means whatever (diicovejry recieiitly 
made m France by M. Warton), followed by 
nuasofous certificates from eminent phvsicians 
and other persons of distinction, Fbe by the 

g ist, Is fid Soldby JametTouOnsaitdCo,Tea 
ealen., 45, Ludgate hill, London, and by all 
Bookse'lers m the United Kingdom 
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JuHt published, the Twenty fifth Edition, price 
3s , and sent free, on receipt of a Post-office 
order for ds bd 

TljrANHOOD THE CAUSES OP ITS PRE- 
JKLmaTURE decline with plain Directions 
for Its PERFECT RESTORATION addressed to 
the sufferer from Iropical Climate, Excess, 
Weakness, &c, followed by Observations on 
MARRIAGE, the Treatment of Mental and 
Nervous Debility, Despondency, &c Illustrated 
with Cases, &c —By J L CuBTis and Co , Con- 
sulting Surgeons, London 

THE TWENTY-FIFTH THOUSAND 
Published by the Authors and sold by Strange, 
21 , Paternoster-row Burgess, Medical Boohacll er, 
28, Coventry-street Hannay, 63, Oxford-street 
Barth, 4, Brydges-street Strand, Mann, 39, 
Comhill, London Guest, 31, Bull-street, Bir- 
mingham Sowler 4, St Annc*s-square Man- 
rhester, Philip Liverpool Bolster and Co, 
Cork , Paton and Love, 3, Nelson-street, Glas- 

S w Drummond 21, Cathenne-st , Edinburgh , 
r J Clancy, Bookseller, 8, Bedford-row Dub- 
lin and sold, in a sealed envelope, by all Book- 
sellers 

Opinions of the Prets 

•*To the married as well as the unmarried, 
this little work alike affords consolation and cure 
in peculiar caiM, and we are doing a service to 
society in recommending it to general notice ** — 
SsMx and Herti Mercury 

We feel no hesitation in saying that there is 
no member of society by whom the book will not 
be found usefu' whether such person hold ^he 
relation of a parent a preceptor, or a clergyman ” 
—Sun Evening Paper 

** The moral and medical precepts given in it 
render it invaluable — Magnet 
** The clear connexion pointed out between the 
assigned cause and the effects is perceptible to 
every capacity Age ond Argue 
Messrs Curtis and Company are to he con- 
sulted daily at their residence, No 7|FTith- 
atreet, Soho-square, London 
Caution —In consequence of the numerous 
complaints made to the Authors by patients who 
have been induced to purchase spurious copies 
of this work, advertised by designing parties, 
under titles approximating aa closely as possible 
to the word * Manhood the following declara- 
tion 18 added to this advertisement, with a view 
that the public may not be imposed on in their 
•election 

DECLARATION 

I, William Whinrey Gearing, of Smart’s- 
buildingt, Eolbom, in the county of Middlesex, 
Printer, do solemnly declare that 1 have printed 
Nineteen Thousand Five Hundred copies 
Messrs Curtis and Company’s medical work, 
Manhood,’* exclusive or the twentieth edition 
now printing by me, and that the whole of these 
copies were duly delivered to Mr W illism W ilton, 
Bwkbinder residing at No 6 Bream’s buildings, 
Chancery lane, from the month of Mav, one thou- 
sand eight hundred and forty to February, one 
thousand eight hundred and forty four, and 1 
make this solemn declaration, conscientiously 
bolieving the same to be true 

WiiuAH Whinrey Gearino. 
DeclBx«,d and submitted at tbe Mansion-house, 
London, this 6th dsy of April, 18^ before me,— 
WiLUAH MAONAt, Lord Mayor of London 


HARE ON SPINAL DISEASE. 

This day is published, royal 6vo Ts 

P RACTICAL OBSERVATIONS on 
the Causes, Prevention, and C«i|c of 
CURVATURES of the SPINE With Itrelve 
Engravings illustrative of the Cases By Samuel 
Hare, H R C S Lately published, by the same 
Author, 8vo 2s 6d, CASES and OBSERVA- 
TIONS, illustrative of the Beneficial Results 
which may be obtained by close attention and 
perseverence in some of the most Chronic and 
unpromising instances of Spinal Deformity, 
with eighteen engravings on wood London 
John Churchill Princes-strcet , and may be 
had of all Booksellers 


EASE AND COMFORT IN SHAVING 

B and S, COWVAN’S invaluable CAN 
• TON^TROP, or Quadrilateral Chinesi 
Razor SAARP£NBR,patroniz<'dbyH R H I’rinci 
Alsert, renders the operation of shaving pleasani 
to tbe most tender skin By a very simple pro 
cess the keenest edge may very speedily bi 
given to the bluntest razor B and S COW 
VAN’S PECULIARLY TEMPERED RAZORS, RDC 
TOOTH and SHAVING POWDER Specimen 
of the Strops are exhibited at the Royal Poly 
technic Institution 

From the many flattering testimonials received 
the following, from that most eminent surgeoi 
Mr C Aston Key, is selected — 

**Sirs — have made trial of your Razor Strop 
and find it to answer better than any Strop tha 
I have hitherto used for giving a keen edge tc 
cutting lustrumeuts for anatomical and stirgica 
purposes C Aston Key * 

Many others may be seen at the Inventors’, B 
andS Cowvan, 164, benchurch street, where th( 
Strqps, &c , maybe obtained, and of all resperl 
able Perfumers, &c price 3s 6d Ts 6d and 9 b 
6d. jDowvan s Canton Razor-Strop Paste at Is 
a packet The Shaving Powder, Is 6d , anc 
Prussian Court Tooth Powder at Is 6d. and 2s 
6d per box 

Caution —None are genuine except markec 
and spelt — “B andS Cowvan” 


ON EVERY sportsman’s TABLE 

T hornes TALLY-HO sauce, foi 

Fish, Game, Steaks and Chops, OotlOl^ 
made dishes, and all general purposes, is 
richest and most economical Sauce now lu use 
imparting a seat not otherwise acquired, h 
Bottles, 2s and 48 , warranted m all climates 
*' We havetned ' Thorne’s Tally ho Sauce/ anc 
can pronounce it exquisite ’’—Satirist 
Thorne’s Potted Yarmouth Blotters 
The increasing demand for this delicious pse 
paration proves it is far superior to anything b 
the kind for Sandwiches, Toasts Biscuits, &c 
and as an excellent relish for winer—ln Pott, U 
and 28 , warranted in all climates 
*'None of oui friends, proceeding to India, o 
the Colonies, should be without a sup^y 
ALEXANDER’S EasT INDIA MAGAZINE. > 

Wholesale at 233, High Uolborn, and of allSft^i 
Vendors ’ 


AINSWORTH’S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER. 




WILLIAM THOMAS, 

BRITISH & FOREIGN ADVERTISING AGENT, 

21, CATHERINE-STREET, STRAND, 

Having been appointed English Agent for the following Pubhcationa, la enabled to supply them on 
advantageous terms to parties residing in all parts of the United Kingdom and the Colonies •— 

DAILY 

Lfi Journal dbs Debats Lb Globe* 

Le Szecle Le Cuarivarx 

L’Indepenoance Beloe 

WEEKLY 

L*Illustration 

(Politics, Literature, Novels, Review of the Weeic ) 

La Sylphidb 

^ (The best fashionable Publicatien , containing Tales, Novels, and Literary Articles, by ths first 
^ Writers , and giving 53 splendid coloured Pistes of Fashions ) 

• BI-MONTHLY 
* La Revue des Deux-Mondes 
(A clever Review of Voyages, Literature, Sciences, and Fine Arts ) 

MONTHLY 

Lb Litre des Fauiilib 

(Embracing Subjects of an instructive and entertaining Description, and admirably adapted for 

h amihes and Schools ) 

L Abeille Litteraire 

(A Reproduction of the best Articles which have been puolished during the Months by the most 

popular Writers ) 

Le Journal des^hasssurs 
(An extremely well conducted Sporting Magazine ) 

Ac Ac Ac ^ 

Attvertisements and Subscriptions received for all the English and Foreign Newspapers and 

Periodicals 

All New French Works connected with Literature, the Arts, Music, the Drama, &c , are sup- 
plied immediately on their publication in Fans or the Departments , and ever) information given 
Respecting New Works m the Press • 

WILLIAM THOMAS, General Advertising Agent, 

21, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND 


"ODWIN WOOD, 69, KING WILLIAM-STREET, City, London, begs to inform the 
admit ers of a first-rate Hayannah Cigar, that th^ will find at this Establishment 
the LARGEST and CHOICEST ASSORTMENT in London, selected witn great care 
h|}#n experienced Manufacturer in Havannah, and consigned direct to the advertiser 
Stock comprises the first qualities from the manufactories of Messrs Silva and Co , 
Cfthana, Woodville, Nornegas, La Unions, Regalia, &c Also some very superior Old 
Prinbijies, Government Manillas and Planchadas, Bengal and Porto Rico Cheroots, with 
every other description now in demand A large and select Stock is always kept in 
bond, from which gentlemen going abroad can at all times make their own selection — 
Annexed is a list of the present prices for cash , and m taking this opportunity of thank- 
ipghzs friends for the patronage they have hitherto extended to him, he bege to assure 
tlSm that all future orders will be executed with the most careful attention 

s d 


Gksnulne Havannahs « 0 

Po Superior , 22 0 

Dp do , the finest imported 26 0 
G enuine Old Principes 24 to 26 0 

Jll^ggabas « IB 0 

Bengil Clieioots 12 0 

Trabucos , • 26 0 


British Havannahs , 
Porto Rico Cheroots 
Chinsurah, or Bengal do 
King's • • 

Queen's 


Ihe ' Fa^FaItted** Old Cubas 


B^d 
12 to 16 0 
9 to 12 0 
. 12 0 
. 28 to 35 0 
28 to 35 0 


12 0 
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THE MEDICINES 

^ OP 

THE LATE SIR HENRY HALFORD, BART., 

FIRST PHYSICIAN TO TBRift BfAJESTIES, QEORQR III AND IV WIILIAM IV , 
AND QUEEN VICTORIA 

With r view of Arresting the progress of the quaclcery so prevalent m the present day, and of 
placing Medicines really effective and good within the leach of all classes of the community, the 
remedies of this celebrated physician, the favourite attendatit iipon royalty for three generations 
have now for the first time Men collected and given to the world at a price which places them 
within the attainment of all They ate carefully made up, improved and even increased in 
elegance, under the immediate superintendence of one of hia surviving colleagues and as all of 
them admit of being sent by post and ample directions accompany them, they can he obtained with 
ease and used with safety by all Small Treatises, explanatory of tho various diseases and 
describing the most scic^ntific means for their management have at the same time been published 
at a very trifling price,* founded on Sir Henry a news the whole forming perhaps the best and 
chsapeat system of Domestic Medicine ever offered to the public ^ 

Ibese Medicines form almost infallible remedies for CoiMumption and Chest Complaints,** 
Debility, Indigestion, Loss of Appetite and Spirits, Gout Eheumatism, and Preservation of the 
Hair during sickness as well as ir health They may be had at 2 b 9d each of every Chemist and 
Dealer in Patent Medicines and most Perfumers, throughout \he kingdom, or they will be 
transmitted FRik to any part of it on receipt of Ss 6d , or 42 postage-stamps, by the Proprietors, 

J Hanry and Co , 10, Upper Stamford-street, London 
* Ihese Treatises on Consumption, IndigestioDf Gout, and Rheumatism are published by 
HfBKAY Richards, Brydges-streei, Oovent-Garden, price fid each, and will be forwarded 
TRxe to all parts of the kingdom by him on receipt of seven postege-stamps. 


HAliFORB’a niiRiciirss. 

HALFORD’S APERIFNT or DIGESTIVEi PILLSi an admirable and innocent Laxative 
HALFORDS APPETIZING or STRENG1HEN[1NG PILLS, for restoring the Appetite ami 
removing Debility 

HALFORD’S RHEUMMTIC PILLS a certain remedy for Rheumatism 
HALFORD’S KHFUMAIIC EMBROCAl lOK, for the removal of all local pains 
HALFORD S GOU T FILLS, almost infallible in the cure of the disease 
HALFORD S GOUT EMBROCAllON highly efficient in connexion with the above 
HALFORD’S CONSUMPTIVE MIXTURE, for the Relief of Consumption and all Chest 
Complaints 

HALFORD S PRESERVATIVE HAIR POMMADE, for preserving the Hair in Sickness as well 
as in Health This elegant prepdrution will be found not only to preserve the Hair, but also 
to beautify and retain it in curl 

Sold Wholesale and Retail by J HENRY and CO, 10, Upper Stamford-street, London 
(without whose signature none la genuine) and may be had of all Chemists and Patent Mediome 
Dealers throughout the Kingdom 

N B No orders attended to unless accompanied by a Remittance A liberal allotvance made to 
Wholesale Dealers and for Exportation ; for which purpose these Medicines are admirably adapted, 
as they are neither injured by climate nor impaired by time 


B enjamin edgington, 2, Duke- 

street, Southwark} London-bridge, has 
on sale for the ensuing season an extensive stock 
of Marquees and Tents i adapted for Horticultural 
Societies, Archery Meetings, Cricket Clubs, 
Dinners, Ffltes, and Fancy Fairs They are 
easily erected and removed, and may be had of 
any dimensions A great variety of Marquees, 
Tents, and Rick Cloths, with poles, &c«, complete, 
both new and secondhand. Netting and Buntin 
for Fmit Trees, Flags and Banners either Silk 
or Buntin, Dressed Cloths and Tarpaulins for 
Railway-trucks, Sacks, Waggon-clotbSi Ae 
Orders by post addressed 2, Duka street, bouth- 
wark A Warehouse, 208, Piccadilly 


L ea and PERRIN’S WORCESTER- 
SHIRE SAUCE is pronounced by ooimoio- 
seurs to be the only good sapee ” for enriching 
gravies or as a zest for fish, curries, soups, game, 
steaks, cold meat, &c The approbation hettowed 
on this sauce having encouraged imitations, the 
proprietors deem it necessary to caution pur<. 
chasers to ask for ** Lea and Perrin’s Worces- 
tershiie Sauce^ and to ohserTethat the lathc is 
embossed on Betts’s Metallic Capsules trhich 
they have adopted as a pioteclion to tho )pnkhc 
Sold wholesale, retail, and for enortatiOtf; by 
the Proprietors, Vere street, Oxford street , 
Crosse and Blackwell, Soho-square, Barclay'^ 
and Eons, Famngdon street, and by vendors of 
fauces generally 
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HALFORD’S “HINTS” 

This diif, price 6d. etch— pest<free^ 7d , or Seren Fostige-Stamps, 

Hints on Consumption and its Relief 

Hints on Gout and its Cure 

Hints on Rheumatism and its Cure 

Hints on Indigestion and the Means of Avoiding it , 

with Remarks on Diet and Digestion 

BY THE LATE SIR HENRY HALFORD, BART. 

COLLATED BV A PROFESSIONAL COLLEAGUE 

LONDON HENRY RICHARDS, BRYDOES-SFREET, COVENT-GARDEN 



IMPOI^TANT TO FAMILIES FURNISHING 
A considerable saving can be effected in the purchase of Furnishing Ironmonger}, 

, by visiting the 

PANKLIBANON IRON-WORKS, 

58, BAKER-STREET, PORTMAN SQUARE, 


Where may be inspected 

Kitchen Cooking Utensils 
German Silver Wares 
Draviring-Room Stoves 
Shower and Vapour Baths 
Ornamental Iron-Work 
'garden Implements 
Bed-Chamber furniture 


the most extensive Stock of Ironmongery Goods in the 
Kingdom, consisting of— 

Best Sheffield Plate 
Kitchen Ranra 

» Fenders and jpire-lrons 

Tea Trays 

Ornamental Wire-Work 
Flower Stands 
Table Cutlery, &c 


Every article being marked in plain figures, at the lowest possible price, will fiilly 
convince purchasers at this establishment of the great advantage resulting from Cash 
payments, as the proprietors warrant every article of the very best manunicture, at a 
saving of at least 30 per cent 

BRI'TISH PLATE, 

lik which they have mannfactured a variety of articles, compnsing Dish and Plate 
Covers, Liqueur-Franfes, Epergnes, Vegetable and Side Dishes, Candlestiqka agd 
Sovdfor Trays, ficC &c , all of the most elegant designs, and of a superior nescription to 
any hitherto introduced 


THORPE, FALLOWS, &CO, 

58, BAKER-STBEET, POBTMAN-SQUARE 
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SELTEBS WATEE 

(IN ENGLAND CAUJSD SELTZER WATER) 


DECLARATION OF THE NASSAU GOVERNMENT. 


THE GENEBAL DIRECTION OF THE DOMAINS OF HIS HIGHNESS 
THE DUKE OF NASSAU 


Declare, hy these presents, that, being desirous to prevent and put a stop to the numerous 
falsifications committed in respect to the Waters of Setters (in England called Seltzer Water), in 
the Kingdom of Great Britain, its Colonies, and Dependencies, which have been made known to 
them on indisputable evidence, and wishing by every means in their power to secure for the future 
to the consumers of the Waters of Selters (Seltzer Water) in the Kingdom of Great Britain, its 
Colonies, and Dependencies the enjoyment of the genuine Water of that Spring, as also of the 
Springs of Fachingen, Schwalbach, and Weitbach, likewise the property of His Highness the Duke of 
Nassau, they have resolved, from the let of Januarv, 1645 to uSb the Metallic Capsules of Mr 
John Thomas Betts, of London, known under the name of ** Betts s Patent Metallic Capsule,* as a 
top-covering for all the Bottles, both large and small, filled with the s^d Mineral Waters for Mr 
John Thomas Betts, and intended fur the Kingdom of Great Britain, its Colonies, and 
Dependencies 

On th&se Capsules are to be impressed the Arms of Nassau, and under the Arms the name of the 
ater contained in the Bottle, with the words ** Betts, Importer’ and Betts’s Patent ’ around 
The above-named Bottles, capsuled in subh a manner, will likewise bear, as heretofore, the usual 
marks, consisting of a Shield impressed on the Bottle containing the Arms of Nassau or a Crown, 
under which are the initials H N , and around thet^iame of the Mineral ater contained in the 
Bottle and also the usual burnt mark on the lower end of the lork 
The General Direction of the Domams further Declare, by these presents^ that they have granted 
to the said John Thomso Betts, Patentee of the aboie-descnbcd Cajisules, and to no one else in the 
Kingdom of Great Britain, its Colonies, and Dependencies the exclusive right to purchase and 
export, direct from the Springs, the Waters of Selters, Fachingen, Schwalbach, and Weilbach 
1 hey Declare further, that ^he Bottles after being filled with the respeitive Mineral Waters, are 
to he immediately, and in the presence of their officers, closed with the above-named Capsules, 
which bear the nopressioD of the drawing beneath 



This pnwttt Declaration is granted to Mr John Thomas Betts, with authority to publish the 

same 

Gifcn at Wiesbaden this 18th day of December, 1S44 

The President of the Direction-General of the Ducal Domains of Nassau, 

BARON DE BOCK HERMSDORFP 
HENRY HENDEL, Secretary 


The public will observe, by the above Declaration, that these Waters, protected and hermetically 
closed the Patent Metollie Capsules, nay now be obtained in the same state of freshness and 
perfection, irrespective of time ur temperature, as at the first moment when taken from the 
Springs, without the possibility of fraudulent substitation 

These Waters are imported in Hampers containing Four Dozen large, or Five Dozen small Bottles, 
at the rate of lOs per Dozen and 2a the Hamper far the former, and 7s per Dozen and Is. 6d the 
Hamper for the latter , Bottles and Hampers not returnable And, as the sale must inevitably 
Mtendtomsny thousand petsona, Cash Payments will be indispensable , on the receipt of trhicK 
Hampers will be delivered at the Railway Receiving-houses, and to any part of the Hetropolia. 
exclusive of the Railway Stations, where carts are hidile to detention 

SELTERS WATJER DEPOT, 

No, t, wharf ROAD, CITY ROAD, LONDON 


AfKSWORTB'fe ABVBRlfSMH 


JUST FCBLIS^E1), 

In fcftp. 81^0 price Ge doth, pp 536, FOURTH EDITION, 

TALES OF THE COLONIES; 

OS, 

THE ADVENTURES OF AN EMIGRANT 
BY CHARLES ROW CROFT, ESQ. 

LONDON SMITH, ELDER, & CO , 65, COBNBILL. 

Thu day ii ,uhliahed, io one Tolume poat octafo, price 7 s 6 d , 

LEGENDS OF THE ISLES, 

AND OTHER POEMS. 

BY CHARLES MACKAV, 

Author of * The Salamandnn^ *' ‘The Hope of the World /* g^c &c 

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD and SONS, Edinburgh and London 

e 

BRITISH & FOREIGN ADVERTISING OFFICE, 

21, CATHERINE-STREET, STRAND 

ADVERTISERS IN ENGLAND AND ABROAD, 

forwarding their ADVERTISEMENTS to WILLIAM THOMAS, British and Foreign 
Advertising Agent, 21, Catherine-street, Strand, can have them punctually inserted in 
all the London and Provincial papers, as well as every foreign paper published 

A SECOND EDITION OF 

THOMAS’S FRENCH PERIODICAL GUIDE 

M now ready, price Sixpence, containing a list of upwards of 600 Periodicals published 
in Pars, embracing Agricultural, Artistic, Commercial, Fjducational, Fashionable, 
Legal, Literary, Medical, Military, Musical and Theatrical, Scientific, Iheological, 
and Miscellaneous Publications, arranged under their different headk in alphabetical 
order, with the prices attached The Guide will be forwarded to any part of the 
United Kingdom on receipt of eight penny stamps, addressed to 

W. THOMAS, 

BRITISH AND FOREIGN ADVERTISING AG^t’ 

21, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND, 

Who supplier all the papers containlad in tile list 
franslatioDs from and into all the European hngnagas eieculed with fidelity. 
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Stooping of the SbonUwo dk Contraction of the Chest 

are removed in tbd most gentle and effective manner possible bjr the occasional use of the 

ST. JAMES’S CHEST-EXPANDER 

w It 18 elMtic, and enily applied, with» 

out bauds beueath the arms, straps or buckles, 
aad its uie is vnittiended wi^ painful constraint HHP 

jm Or impediment to exercise , uniting freedom of \mm 

^ f\ motion with oomfort^ble support It is light, jp|V 

X and, being neat as an article of dress, it is worn 

A either outwardly or invisibly by youth, and ;^lr — jjj 

U\ ft \ ladies and gentlemen of all ages When first / 
put on it immediately produces a very evident 
^ 1 improvement in the form of tbebustt, and subse- I 

/ 1 1 ensures elegance to the figure* and to 4 j 

v^-2w] li'E^ll/ we carnage, but the paramount benefit of the 

\ ExpAMMa is — greatly increased prpteo- ri V 

MU fro® Consumptive Diseases Hence it has // j ^ il\'\ 
Him \\ o^t^®®dthe high approval of parents, ladies, 7 i ji 

7 I II ‘ gentlemen of the Army, and is used in the fami- 

lies of eminent members of the Faculty 

It may be obtained on application to Mr ALFRED BIN YON, at the Wholesale 
Depdt, Tavistock-street, Strand, London, an& can be forwarded by post to any part 
of the United Kingdom, or full particulars on receipt of a postage-stamp 


FOR STOPPING DECAYED TEETH 
Price 4s 6d* 

Pstronised by Her M^esty, His Royal Highness 
Prince iiWt, and Her Royal Highness the 
Duchess of Kent 

M r THOMAS’S SUCCEDANEUM, 

for Stopping Decayed Teeth, however 
large the cavity It is placed in the tooth in a 
soit state, without any pressure or pain, and will 
remain firm in the tooth for many years, render- 
ing extraction unnecessary arresting the further 
progress of decay All persons can use Mr 
Thomas’s buccedaneum themselves with ease, as 
full directions aic enclosed It can be sent by 
ost Sold by Savory, 220 Regent street, 
anger 150, Oxfoid-street, Butler, 4 Cheap- 
side, Frout, 229, Strand, Johnston o8,CoTnhHl, 
ond all Medicine Venders m the Kingdom 
Mr Thomas continues to simply the loss of 
Teeth bn bis bew system of self adhesion, with- 
out Springs 01 Wires Ihis method does not 
rhquire the extraction of any teeth or roots, or 
any painful bperation whatever At home from 
11 tilt 4 Ilf Thotnu, bnrgeon-Dentist, 64, 
Bemen^street, OxfonLstreCt 

BEAUlllUL WOMEN 

T HETbotn that veils the Prinlrose from 
our view is not more Invidiotli in Nature, 
than superfluous liair on the Fac^ Neck, or 
Arm^f Beauty For its removal, HUBERT'^ 
ROSEATE POWDER stands pre-eminent Be- 
ware ot Counterfeits! The gentune has been 
sisrnedG H Hooakd for the last 40 yesn 
Sold for the Proprietor, by Hooper, Chemist, 
24, Russell stri et, Govent-giiden ; tapi by most 


A new discovery m teeth - Mr 

HOWARD, Surgeon-Dentist, 52, h leet-street 
has introduced an ENTIRELY NEW Ohr-’ 
6CB1FTION ef ARTIFICIAL TEETH, «sed 
Without springs, wires, or ligatures They so per- 
fectly resemble the natural teeth at* not to be dis 
tmguibhdd from the originals by the closest ob- 
server thgy will NEVER CHANGE COLOUR 
OK DECAY, and will be found very superior to 
miy teeth ever before used This method does not 
require the extraction of roots, or any painful 
operation, and will support and preserve teeth that 
are loose, and are guaranteed to restore articula- 
tion and mastication, and, that Mr Howard s im- 
provement may be within xeach of the most eco- 
nomical, he has fixed his charges at the lowest 
scale possible Decayed teeth remdergd^eund and 
useful in mastication ->52 , 1 leaC-atreet. At home 
from ten till five 


pONTINENTAL TOURISTS —Just 

Vy published, new editions of the fiollowuig 
useful WORKS by Mr Da Poequet — Germati 
Ti^sor and Key— German Phraseology— German 
Keading Book— Con^g^ations Parisien^gt— 
Parisian Phraseologv— Le SeertUire Pansien 
—Foreign and En^sh Ready Redconer— New 
Portable French and English Dictionary, greatly 
improved— Italian Phraseology — Ditto Reading 
Boolu, &c dec Cataloguesjnay be had on appli- 
eation^London, IL Tavistock-itreet, Coveat- 
girden, and all BDokselleri 
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CkSK PRXCSS FO«rSPZ.SHDXD FX&BT- 
BATB CXiOTHXNa, KADB TO OBBSXt, 

vriTU vunctualitt'ako dispatch 
Superfine Dress Coats £118 0 aiid£2 7 6 
Extra Saxony the best that is made £2 IS 0 
Superfine Frock Goats Silk Facings, £2 2 0 ^d £2 10 0 
Doe Skint Cloth cr Cassimece Trousers 12g Od. and 21ff 
The New Pattern Summer Trousers lOs 6d., or 3 pair 30s 
Splendid New Summer Waistcoats 78 oach or 3 for 20 b 
Tweed Deaver, or Cloth Over Coats Trimmed and made up in the molt 
stylish Fashion 21s and 42s * 

Morning Coats and Dressing Gowns lOs 6d and 158 

Army Cloth bpanish Cloaks complete Circle 9)^ yards round, £2 10 

Dress Cloaks 2l8 Bo}b Cloaks, 3s Od and 188. 

Shooting and Fishing Jackets eiery make XOs Od afd 21 b 

Footmim’s Suit of Livenes, complete, £3 3 0 

CBXiSSmATED FOB ZiABXSS* BASGAMT 
BXDXNG KABXTS 

Summer Cloth, £3 3 Q Ladies Cloth £4 0 0 

TKB BEST ABD OBEAFEST SOTS* 
CX.OTKXBO 

Tnoic and Hussah Suits 28s and 358 

I HE ABOVE ARE PRICES FOR CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER 
I lADir MADE ARTICLES may be HAD at ALM081 ANT PRICE. 
Ijr Contract system and dire^ons for CtlUNIRY GENTLLMEN, 


a Paroffilet, Gratis 


THISJU 




IS iWi40. 
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Dommr and son, 

49. lOMBffiD^m 17R4 
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Apply to Mr Smart, at the Institution, 7» 
Martm's-lane 


TjmOTING, BCX^KEEPING, etc 
T f •^Fersons of any age, however 
ibftd Wfitine, may, m fVom Eight 
to Twelve easy Lessons, acquire perma- 
nently an elegant and flowing style of 
Penmanship, adapted either to profes- 
sional pursuits or private correspond- 
ence Arithmetic, on a method requir- 
ing only one-third the 1»me and mental 
labour usually requisite Bookkeeping 

anS merchants' offices Shorthand, etc 
New-street, Covent-garden, leading to Su 


Seoarate Apartments for Ladies, Terms moderate no extras. 


T 


WATSON’S ALBATA 


ELEGANCE 
fOR THE TABLE. 

41, ft 42, BARBICAN, 

Comer ^ Prinees Streep 
Five MIhuIu walk from the 
Post Office, 

S ILVER SUPEBSBDEP, ud 

thoie conoalre and injunoua 

tnetali, eallod Niokel and German 

SUver anpplantedbytheintrodue 

ction of a new and perfeefly 

ALBATA PLATE. C Watmv Uded by 

a perion of Seleaee, la the amalgamation 

of Hetalf , hai aueeeoded in bringing to 

Pablie Notice tne moit beautiftil Article 

oTcr yet offered^ possessing all the rich 

ness of Silver In appearance— with all Its 

durability and hardness—wlth its perfect 

awcetncia In use— underning as it does a 

Chemiol Prooess by whiGli,ml t^t is nau 

aeous in mixed Ifetala la entirely extracted 

-resisting all Acids— may be cleaned as 

sliver and Is Manufhctuxnd Into every 

Artldo for tbo TdUo and Sideboard 



Chased 

Coffee Potfutl Size 

£2 9 0 


PLATE. 

AND ECONOMY 
WAREHOUSES, 

AMD AT 

16, NORTON lOLGATF 
Btshopsgatef 

Fifty Doors from the Eastern 
Counties Railwatf 


C Watsok begs the Public wilt 

understand that this Metal is pe 

eulnrly his own and that SiUtr, 

is not more different from Gold 
than Ms Metal is Irom all others the Pub« 

will therefore have no dilhrulty m dia* 

covering the animus which directs the viru 

lent atticks made against him by a party 

who u daily sulfering from the uuparallLled 

success which has marked the progress of 

hts New I late since its introduction C W 
unlike tn s parly courts comparison feu] 

inia eonffdent that the result will establish 

its pro eniiiience Entire berviccs of Plats 
Purehased 

COMMUl^ON SERVICES, 
Manufactured of thia Metal 


r 


WATSON 

dlMSBARBICAN 
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SMt Blades with Watson sKewAlbala Plate bandit TtAte Knives i2s 6d perdoz DesserlslBs Bi Carvers Gs 6d 


Atbata Ptate 
Table peons 
Forks 

Dessert Spoonsj 
Forks ' 


Fiddle 
16 6 dot 
16 6 , 
12 6 „ 
12 6 


ISirtmyFtadl^ 


1 1 0 doz 
|l 1 0 „ 
16 6 
16 6 


Threaded \AlhaUPlaie\ 


1 10 Odoz Tea Spoons 
1 16 0 |8li]t Ditto 
16 0 SugarTongs 
15 0) 


Fiddle [Strong Fiddle\ 


6 doz 
6 0 

1 8 each 


8 0 dOz 
13 0 Gilt 
1 D each 


Threaded 
n r doz 
18 0 gilt 
8 0 eaclt] 


Three Papier Btabhe Tea Trays full sizes ornamented for 35s —Patent Candle Lamps Us 6d —Solar Lamps 
to burn common Oil Its 6d —Bronze Fenders Os 6d bteel Fire Irons 4s 6d per set —Ivory Handle Table 
Knive s rim tned Shoulders He per Doz Desserts Os per doz Carvers 4 b 6d per pair 
CAUTION t^WAfoov^a nxw Albata Pi;atk can only he had Genuine at the Warehouses of the iBVea 
ter 61 A 42 Baabicav, oomer Princes Street and at 16 Nobtov JboLOATx Bishopsgate Wholesale oel 
RflitU JowoUrr, BQvenmilh. Cutler and General Fumlshmg Ilardwareman Established 170 > 


PATENT PARAGON CAMPHINE LAMPS— The perfection of these Lamps over the Vesta has 
been happily attained hy the invention of two parallel flat rings— a larger and a smaller, forming a 
fBonerouM the margin of the wick, which cause a rapid reverberation of air against the flame, thus 
ooudeosing every particle of volatilized vapour It is free from smoke or smell having perfect com- 
bustion, and in fuu action emits alight equal to 16 wax candles C Watson's Warehouses, 41 & 42, 
jBsl’btcaii,Und 16, Nortqjn Folgate, will contain, throughout the season all the most elegant, recherchd, 
Usd new patterns, conuiniuig Or'Jndu, China, Glasp, and Opal Old Oil Lamps fitted with the Para- 
fOD Hesa for 21s and the Paragon Apparatus applied fo the Vesta for os The Spirit, analysed and 
geooBinieiided by Dr Ure, » delivered m icrew cubs by C. WAlWN’i cMtii »t 46 per gallon — 4l & 42, 
jUMmicAN, ftod 16, Nortob Fomatv 










GOWLAND’S LGTIOS 

This well-known and highly appreciated appendage of the British ToUMf 
nearh a century poht, maintained unrivalled reputation as a perfect remedy for lul 
lulprRiTiEs of the Skin, together with the valuable properties of a Preserver and Siu- 
tamer of the Complexion of the most genial nature, removing every trace of Sallownose 
and Discoloration, nnd piomoting the Tiansparenc) and Brightness of the Skm which 
constitute the peculiar graces of a Fine Complexion 

‘‘ROBERT SHAW,, LONDON, ’ is in white letters on the government stamp) 
without which none is genuine Prices, is 9d , 5s 6d , quarts, 6s 6^ Sold by all 
perfumers and chemists * 


UNITED KINGDOM LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

TEMPORARY OFFICES DURING THE ALTERATIONS, 

28, regent-street; WATERLOO-PLACE, LONDON. 

Ettablwhei by Act of Parbamtnt w 1834 
DIVISION OF PROFITS AMONG THE ASSURED. 

honorary presidents 

Earl of Eirol Earl of Norbury Lord Viscount Falklsnd 

Farl of Courtown Far! of Stair Lord Elphinatone 

Bail Leveii and Mebiile Earl Somers Lord Belharen and Stanton 

DIRECTORS. 

JAMES STUART, Esej , Chairman 
IIANANEL Al CASTRO, Eaq, Deputy Chairman 

Samut.! Andcreon Eaq * Charles Graham, Esq 

Hamilton Blair Ava*rue, Eaq i Charles Maitland, Esq 

Eduard Boyd Faq Reailent William Railton Esq 

£ Lennox Boyd, Esq , Assistint Resident John Ritchie, Esq 

( harles Downes, Esq F H Thomson, Esq 

Surgeon—F Hale Thomson, Esq , 48 Berners-street 


This Company, eatabhihed b) Act of Parliament, affords the most perfect security m a large 
paid-up capital, and lu the great success which Has attended it since its commencement in 1884, iti 
atiimal income being upwards of 

In 1841 the Company declared an addition to the Shareholders of one-balf of their Stock, and 
also added a Bonus of ii per cent per annum on the sum insured to all PolicieB of the Partici- 
pating class from tht timt they were effected 

J he bonus added to policies from March 1834 to the Slst Doc 1840 la aa follows— 


Sum Time Sum added Sum Tnr e 

Assured Assured to Folio Assnied Assured 

£5000 b Yrs 10 mofl £6&S 6s 8d EoOOO 4 Years 

£5000 6 Yrs £600 £3000 2 Years. 


Bum added 
to Policy 
£400 
£800 


The premiums, nc\erthelc88, are on the most moderate scale, and only one-hilf need be paid 
for the first five jears, where the insurance is for hie 

Every information will be afforded on application t.« the Resident Directors, Edward Bdyd £iq 
and E Lennox Boj d, Esq , of No 28, Rrgent-strect, Waterioo-jdace, Loddon, * * 
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NICOLL’S REGISTERED PALETOT. 

The Llama— This singular and interesting 
animal is an inhabitant of the greater part of the 
southern portion of that nronderful chain of 
mountains extending in almost unbroken link 
through the continents of North and South 
America Until very recently it was almost 
unknown to this country, though many attempts 
have been made for its introduction, and with 
some Buceeas, but particulaily in tl e instance 
of his Royal Highness the Prince Consort The 
wool of the Llama undergoes the process of dye- 
ing and other matters necessary in the course of 
manufacture better than ordinary wool whij[Bt 
from Its natural silken softness greater comfort 
in wear and durability is the result To test its 
l.cneral uiilitv Messrs Nicoll of Regent street 
the Court tailors were honoured with the royal 
commands, and their two guinea registered pale- 
tot IS now well known, as it can he equally 
worn either alone or over another coat fhey 
have the I lama wool made in heather-coloured 
mixtures for shooting-Jhckets which will cost 
even ten per cent less, and for gentlemen not sportsmen would he found an acquisition in tho 
library, or the early morning walk in the country The above being registered, any infringement 
after this date will be subject to the penalty which will be enforced according to 6 and 7 Victoria 
cap 65 — July 10, signed H J and D Nicoll 114 Rcgent-atreet 

I he Paletot unhned is 30s , and for which Messrs Nicoll have many orders from leading mer 
cantile houses it being so much better adapted for the colonies or any warm climate than a material 
composed of either linen or cotton, as the Llama Registered Paletot, being made of fine viool, la 
not only lighter hut more porous allowing a free escape for the heat of the body, and does not 
remain which is too often found injurious A very liberal discount is allowed for a quantity and 
every facility is afforded by their being kept well Teg\,lated in sires 

H J <& D NICOLL, 114, Regent-street, London 
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C^SAR BORGIA 

AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE 

BT TH! AUTHOR OF WHTTriRURS ’ 

“ Why, do you see, sir? Ibey «iy I nm phiutistical whv tiiw , I knoiv it, and I 
pui^ue my humom still, m OQi luiipl >t lh (t i», non** slinrKt ui a man should 
do notfaingr but what a sort of sf il( |u l^im nt^ i ut this t mn w uld ap] ro?e m him, 
hp wtrt a sweet iss.” — R(ii Toii*^ ii innj Mm (hU (J In\ fluiwur 
**l<r m this prt^eiit \i limit n ij U tn ndli diiv li\ c jiirttb\, humanity 
flleIl(Umr^s, hardii css, 1( 1 In I hij ( i 1 ei muiln ImU Mitiu and sm Do 
afUrihi ff)ol Uld k iM lh ill 1 it 1 II I in ^ y o ^^1 lud itnowii * 

— Ca\t 1 Prol tgue tB iht Mill) hi! r 


ciivrij.1^ I 

J\\l\ IN nil \1 IjOO 

Kii n tl ' dwlfrj ll t>|r s m I lit 
\ t inhl 1 oi 1 I tl it I IK 111 tl L 111! < , 

MI th i t iM \ It ll 1 \ t ll tuilh 

Niiidtmtisi I dkiil in — Ihuos 

Till iJiL'ii k^tiv ll ol till City tun tin ]ul)iUi of the 

>cai ot Oui Loiil, 1 jOO, iiotNMllist nuhuf^ tlu dutiacUd stitc ot 
Jttih, ind ili( (mJi(])uu ol tin o\lu)^h ol the tluudi 
hiiiis( 11, dtti u U d \ isl iiinltitiidt s ol ])i]^iims lioin ill puts ol 
1 luopi to lioiiK Vllhou ,]i iiiiul ]Hisuidul ol iLi tiiith ol 
tin diukkr<-iids illoi couuiimi tin t im lt\ , t\ i mu> nnl 
iKiiitiousiuss ol tile Mijnuuo |>oiil i VlcNiiidii \l, tbi se 
]>ion^ M nnh lus ^vuo iiht dctuiid liout sukiii^ at his Innds 
tin nidiil^tints uid|)itnii> il) liiti )iis olkicd to tin 1 uililul 
atkiidiiJw!^ tin julniu in the ut\ ol St l\tu Iho mt udoj^uii 
ol tin cliiircJi tliat liowoci it iiu) li i| put in iiuttcis l lujioi il, 
in mittus sjniiiual it is iie\ti thsuud 1)\ its louinUi li d as 
>tt ustinicd no slunk in the iinivcisd ojiinioii It suuud 
as ll tlu woild, lik( J>uccacuo\ )t>\, onl^ tin inoit con 
\inc(d ol the cliMiK cssuut ol a ich^ion which could icinani 
so luislukcn b\ the Mcioiisncss of its pioJc s ns Ik nun c loi 
guilt, the pangs ol soiio^>, the icslhssiuss ol snUtiiii^, tin 
ieais ol supcistitnm, the die iins ol nitliu ustu dcMition, 
coiidnctcd thousands lioiii all the legions ol tliin C itliolic 
Liiio])( to the e ipital ol Chiistiaint} It is eoinjnited that no 
less lh in ku) handled thousand p Igiims eutc^n d Roijoo on this 
gland lestual — the last which the church celebiatod in her 
unity 

1 In digiiit> o( dangei , perhaps, gai e tf the dc\ otion of the 

wailikc ]K)]>ulatiou wlneU sent eael tlieiiT quota to the spmiuai 
iendc/\ous Vt no penod of bci stointty c±lstcBce had Italy 
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been so convulsed and devastated by almost all the evils winch 
can belall a nation, — by foicign imasion and domestic stnfe, — 
as%t the peiiod when we talie up our chronicle 

In the South, the h tench, Spaniards, Turks, and Neapolitans, 
struggled for the possession of Naples and Sicily, and deluged 
the beautiful lands in dispute with their blood In the North, 
the French and Venetians lavaged Lombardy Milan in a 
series of levolutions, altcinately lost and legaincd independ- 
ence , numerous small states, among which weie distinguished 
the polished Dukedom ol Fciiaia, and the Republics of Pisa, 
Lucca, and Sienna, with difheult\ withstood subjugation to one 
or other of the raighu oppiessois, their neiglibouis In Tus- 
can}, the Horentines, though protected by the Iiench, were 
scaicely able to baffle the xmbitious designs ofAhe papal power, 
directed against them with the sag‘icit>, pcifidy, and merciless 
em 1 gy which di still guislu d the eaptiin -general #f the ehuieli, 
Caesar Boigia, above all the politicians and eomiiiandeis of 
thV age 

This too famous leader was the natuial son of Alcxandei VI , 
whom, to the scandal ol the whole Chnstiaii woild, he had 
raised to the highest lionouis which»it was in Ins supremacy to 
bestow — honours which were fai fiom satisfjing tlie ambition 
of the leeipient, to whom the princts ot ltd} ascribed the 
vast ]no)cet of uniting its sh»tteiid so\( leignties into an 
imperial eiown foi his own luad The gieat abilities which he 
had displayed iff war, his unmatched subtlet}, Ins eoungt, 
which seemed to def} both God ind man, the unbounded 
amlition which he was known to cheiish, justly rendered him 
the tcrroi ol Ital} 

Noi w IS this iiiagnificcnt project %o Msionaiy as modern 
histoiians lia\e been inclined to consider it The papal do- 
minion in itsdl w^as one of the most extensive and powcilul of 
all Ital} , and was wielded by the intiiguing and daiing Alex- 
andei, a prince who, with all Ins vices, enmes, and inordinate 
lust of aggrindi/ement, jiossesscd an extraoidinary capaeit} 
He was a Spaniard by biitli, and to the sultiy passions of Ins 
native land was believ td to add all the refinements in dissimu- 
lation and treachery which centuries of slaveiy had taught the 
Italians Age might piobably have moderated the violence of 
his tliaractcr, but the expinng volcano was continually ic- 
stiiTcd into action by the no less vehement, but more subtle 
genius ol Caesai Borgia, to whose vast plans his fathei’s co- 
operation was essentially necessary 

Caesar had been onginally intended for the church, and 
during the lifetime of his elder brother, the Duke of Gandia, 
whose traigical and mysterious fate excite so gloomy a curiosity, 
he had worn the Aantlc of a cardinal But the moment that 
assassination, perhaps involving a still blacker crime, had 
removed this shadow of an elder brother liom his path, he 
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threw off the purple, and seemed determined ne\er again to 
lesumc It, unless as a king His \alour in the field, and the 
alliance of the Iicnch, soon raised him to a high rank amoffg 
the Italian geneials Ihe Pontiff* cieated him his general- 
issimo, and b} confcriing upon him the Dukedom of Romagna, 
seemed to open the wa\ to him of sovcieignty 

Bit the chief obstacles to the execution of the vast designs 
of C'a.sar Boigia weie the \ ct } mstiumcnts vhieh he >^as com- 
pelled to ii^e The papal power, likt all the other so\crcign- 
ties of liiUiope at the jienod, was feudal m all its lamifications 
Dining the wars of the cmpcrois and popes, the Roman barons 
hadminaged to u&uip to themsehes c\cn gicatcr piniloges 
and more eomjdetc independence thin any othei nobibu 
The git at possej-sious of the chuieh i\ere held by them, with 
only nominal submission, imdei the title of \iears To bieak 
— to dcstioy the powei of these nobh s— became a great object 
of Cajsai’s policy, to wrest back then usuipations was essential 
to tin execution of his lastei })lans The animosities and 
factions among the iiobilit> tliemsdies assisted his piojeets, 
and bis own subtle genius funnshed him with mnunurable en- 
giiies 

x\ges of mutual in alr> and wrongs had exisperatcd against 
eaeli othei the two most poweiful Homan families, the Oisini 
and the Coloiinas A\itli the •imiiolitie aid of the foiraei, the 
Boigiis clioie the latter into exile, anel confiscated their im- 
mense jiossossions ludlowuig up his sueecssJirs, Caisai, in two 
dreidful campaigns, distinguished byeieri species of barbarity, 
suec ceded in destio^ing the powei of neail> all the great 
la mill ( s of Romagna Meanwliile , Alexander ciushcd the re- 
bellious spnit of the chuieh b} the exile, niin, or defath of a 
gie it many cai dm ils wlio opposed thcinschcs to his Uiannj, 
chielly thiough lescntftient at the disappointment of the pro- 
mises which he li id made to secure his election 

While thus cru lung then c hiefs, C i sai w on, if not the af- 
fection, at least the goodwill eif the common people, by sub- 
stituting 10 the unbounded oppressions of their foimer masters 
a sway, which, however blood thiisty and extoitiouate, was still 
a cliange for the better The Roman nobility , like all that hai e 
been eiiished, descried their fate The detail of their cruelties 
and oppiessions form the blackest pages in the histoiy of Italy 
Dwelling 111 i ast foi tresses, withunnumbere d dependents existing 
only on war and plunder, they committed ever\ species of dis- 
order with pci feet impunity — robbed, murdered, ravaged, made 
wai on one another, and laughed to scorn the powerless suze- 
rainty of a pnest, e\en while leierenemg to adoiation his 
spmtual character 

With the aid of the Ficnch, CsBsai successfully pushed on 
his gieat project , but the Orsim and otliei powerful barons 
at length pticeived their mistake in aiding him, even to the rum 

H 2 
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of their enemies Symptoms of disafiLction daily inci cased, and 
when Caesai’s allies, the French, sustained their pi eat defeats 
in Lombard} , an open combination was entered into apainst 
him The tyranny and licentiousness of the Fiench had pro- 
voked the miseiable ^anqulshcd into rc\olt Milan had suc- 
ceeded m expelling the invaders, and welcomed back its un- 
fortunate and blood-stained so\ereign, LudoMco Sforza 

Far from aiding Cassarinhis designs on I'liscan} , tht hrcnch 
not only withdrew their tioops from his ser\icc, but demanded 
that he should instantly much with liis own to then aid But 
the open defection of liis most poweiful adherents, and the un- 
ceitain tenure ol Ins conquests, leiideied Caesar deaf to any 
promptings of gratitude li e remaimd among his conquests, 
busily engaged in cementing them, i!vhiU the J^itnch generals 
awaited in inaction the arm al of then king with a new army 
which he was picpaiing to laiagc Ital} 

Meanwhile the league against tin Borgias assumed a for- 
midable eonsistenci The dispossessed biions asKtmbled a 
considerable arm} on the liontieis of Romagna, the states of 
Milan, Ferraia, Pisa, the hlonntinis and \cnctians, ]oined 
them in a poweiful league The hiuich wcu belieiedtobe 
exasperated with the defection of Cjesai dm mg the leioltof 
Milan, and were besides st iieel} able to k tain tin n own ])Osi- 
tion, dii\en to the foot of the \lp> Tin iittei luin of the 
Boigias seemed to impend, the dt position ol Vlexindei i^as 
openly tlneiteriv-d Cesii himself apjitaied foi a moment 
oierwlielined b} the opposition iihich v>as formed against him, 
after sustaining sei eral se\ ei( cheeks in aims, he liad betaken 
himself to the rcsoit of weakness — ^negociation 

TIuie! were innunieiable points of disunion in the eon- 
fedeiac}, into winch the subtle g( nius of the Boigias easily dis- 
cerned how to drne then wedges Tlit ‘Vtneti ins and hloien- 
tines weic divided!)} ancient giudges and iival pietensions , 
the feuds among the gieat baions wcie onl} lulled by the 
piessnig penis without The Sa\elli hated the Bentuogli, the 
Colonna, the Oisini, the Monti feltii aU, the Sfoi7a,tbc Peiucei 
But the inaehinations ol Caesar appealed only in then effects 
Tile Florentines sent bun anibassaelors to tieat of a geneial 
pt lee, Ferraia made a tiuee with him, and the duke, Licolc 
d’Este, listened with eageiness to the pioposals of Alexandci, 
that his daiightei, Lueiezia, should wed the hen of his ancient 
and glonous lacc At the same time it was lumomed that Cmsar 
had cajoled the Orsim back to Ins interests, bv oflenng the 
lael}’s hand to the Leu of that powerful family, Paolo Oismi, 
son to tlie Duke of Gravina 

Thcie was now a shoit lull in the stoim which ra^aged Ital}, 
but It was gitbcring blacker and blacker on e^er} point of the 
hoi 1 / on While the French, Spaniards, and Turks, with their 
allies the Swiss, Buigundians, Germans, and Moois, and the 
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Italians themself cs, ^cre coUrcting all their energies to struggle 
for the possession of the btaiitiful land, its coasts were devast- 
ated by pirates, its cities sacked by robbers, the plague spread 
death and desolation throughout its length and breadth It 
seemed as if Heaven intended the total extirpation of the 
Italian race ' 

And >ct, amidst all this chaos, the serene glory of the arts 
aiose like the day-spimg fiom a tmbiilent ocean Leonardo 
da Vinei had painted his masterpieces, Miehael Angelo was 
founding his school at Florence, llaphael and Tulio Romano 
were cia^omng their fust lude creations , the young Cellini was 
moulding his beauteous t incies in gold The recent conquest 
of Constantinople, bv the Turks, filled Italy with learned exiles, 
who rcMvcd the ancient tistc lor Hellenic liteiatuie Ariosto 
made Fcrraia illusfiioiis with the dawn of his beautiful genius, 
that lainbow spinning the beaiens of poes}, whose vciy tears 
ire but weepings of sunshine But it was ehicfl^ as a school 
of aims tint the unlettered nations of western Fuiope icgaidcd 
Ital^ , and man} of the pilgnms who now hastened to obtain 
then shirt of the indul genets so libeially showered on the 
Inthfiil in the jubilee at llotne, contemplated the lecreation of 
a c niipaign oi so on then letuin, by wi> of indemnification for 
the fatigues the} might undtigo, neail} indifreient on which 
side they performed tin ir achit vements 

To this class, fiom then ippeaiance, migh^ be ascribed the 
leaders of an anned party which, towards the close of a long 
<*ummcr’s dav, eamo slowlv winding loiind tlie edge of one of 
those loftv piccipiccs b> which the Apennines descend into the 
plains of Romagna 

•CHAPTER II 

THL PILGRIMS Ob THL APENMNES 

The tioops consisted of about twent} men, all well mounted, 
and wearing the usual accoutrements of the common soldiery of 
the age The breast and back weic protected with plates of 
steel, the bead with a bassinet or rap of st( el, and the lest of 
the person with stout embossed leather Each was armed with 
a sword and lance, and to the saddle bung on one side a 
poleaxe, on the other a rude arquebuss of gieatsizo and weight, 
with conveniences to discharge it attached, in the shape 
of a coil of tarred rope, matches, and a flint The rude 
fashioning of the armour, and the powerful limbs of the wearers, 
seemed to indicate men of some barbarism race, as the Italians 
still called and considered the transalpine nations From the 
sprig of broom in the bassinets of the riders, a skilful herald 
would speedily have known that the} were English, — the broom 
flower being the cognizance of the kings of England, until 
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the overthrow of the last of the Plantagenet race in the peison 
of llichard III , an evtrt which had taken place some dozen 
years previous to the commencement of oui narrative In 
addition to this badge, the soldiers wore another wrought in 
their mantles, a blazing sun, with the motto in the centre, ^ Oh * 
mon Le ISeaufort 

The leaders of the party were literally so, for they kept con- 
siderably in ad\ ance of their troop, the immediate command of 
which was devolved on an inferior officci, as he seemed to bo, 
who jet was not e\cn of the lowest ordci of chivalrj, as he did 
notweai the arms peculiar to an esquire His accoutrements 
differed but little from those of his followers, but he carried a 
little flag or banderol on the point of his lance, and was 
furnished with a shield in addition to his aims of oflence So 
much of his visage as was visible fiom the steel cap, displajcd 
a grim set of featuies, seamed with many a scar, short black 
hair, touched with graj, and a thick beard to correspond 

The foiemost persons of the party were thiec in number 
The eldest was apparently verging on fortj, rode a mule, and 
liom his habit was a secuUi canon His features were long 
and sharp, a head rather bald, a deficiency which he nude up 
by a beard of patiiarchal length and v olume , Ins eyes wc ic full 
of expression and gaictj , and from the joyous cast of the coun- 
tenance he might rather be taken for a disciple of Anacieon 
than of Augustine 

Resuming our desenption by age, the next would be a jicr- 
fionage about thirty ^ ears old, of a tall and stately figuie, who 
wore the habit of a Knight Hospitaller of St John A long 
black mantle, wi ought in the left with a white cross in eight 
points, cohered ncaily his whole person*, his feet and arms only 
appealed, except the head, and were cased in brass mail 11 is 
helmet was earned by one of the attendants, and his white hood 
was diawn partially ovci his face to keep off the heat , but tlie 
countenance which appealed from it was remarkable foi tlie 
noble and austere beautj of its expression, shadowed with a 
deep cast of melancholy and piidc llis black han euiling 
shoit around his temples and face, completed the effect of the 
high and imposing seveiitj of chaiacter stamped on its piincelv^ 
lineaments This expression was not unsuitable to the mingled 
professions of priest and warrior assumed by the Knights of St 
John, who, m addition to their military devotion, were bound 
in the strict rules of chastity and obedience professed by the 
hermits of St Augustine 

The third leader was apparently several years younger than 
the Knight of St John, and from his golden spurs and arms 
was of similar rank, but of a lay order of chivaliy The elastic 
plates of silver mail in which he was clad from head to foot, 
displaced a figure of extraoidinary stiength and agility, though 
inferior in height to that of the Hospitaller, to whose gloomy 
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garb his array brilliantly contrasted The splendour of his 
appointments, indeed, amply supported the title, which from the 
emblazonment on his shield he seemed to have assumed, of the 
Knight of the Sun His armour glittered like the lucid scales 
of a fresh-caught salmon, and on his breast it was so skilfully 
wrought into a blazing sun, that the luminarv appeared as if 
reflected in a mirror He wore a cap of silver tissue, in which 
was a spng of purple broom , and the joyous galJant coun- 
tenance, which expressed careless good humour, reckless danng 
and high spirits, well harmonised with the warlike coxcombry 
of his array IIis complexion had been originally \ery fan, 
and the long brown hair and blue laughing hawk’s eye marked 
Ins northern descent But the fitice sun of Italy had em- 
browned the skin where! cr it was not usually coveied by the 
helmet, and pic sented something of the effect of a bronze mask, 
which, howe^r, gave a soldieily and veteran look to the othei- 
wi&e youthful and blooming countenance ' 

For some time the tiavellcrs had been winding up the stOep 
brow of an acclivity, on a road which was formed onl} by cut- 
ting down a few trees, the trunks of which still remained 
h ilf hidden among the giass, and made the horses stumble 
every instant On one side was a lofty succession of dark 
desolate lulls, at whose base they proceeded, on the other 
stietchcd down a fathomless SL-haos of rocks, precipices, forests, 
and torrents, forming a mountainous v allcv , which seemed as il 
dashed together by nature m a fit of madiftjss Beyond the 
valley appeared a still vaster pde of hills towering one above 
the other like the Titan«’ stairs to heaven, until the topmost 
shone white as if with snow, and bounded the immense view 
The travellers proceeded for some time in silence, probably 
too fatigued for conveisation, as the} seemed to have made a 
long journey, their ’horses’ tongues hanging out, and their 
breasts coveied with foiin The English knight had been 
humming a roum^elay in his own language — the chief words 
distinguished being, “ Ilobin Hood, and the good greenwood” 
But the btill and sultry calm into which the evening giadually 
closed produced an effect even on his buoyant spints 

“Messer Bembo,”he said at last, addressing the ecclesiastic 
in good Italian, but with a foreign accent , “ methmks this 
castle of yours, if it be not removed by faene art, should now 
be somewhere in sight ” 

“ 1 have noted the canon this last half hour or so, and he 
sometimes checks his mule as if he misdoubted his own guid- 
ance,” said the Hospitaller, with i quietb sarcastic smile 
“ No, monsignor, no,” replied the ecclesiastic, with never- 
theless a very puzzled countenarce “ It is true that it is now 
seven years since I have found my way to my good friend 
Savelli’s castle , for since Ferrara and his holiness disagreed 
at the sword’s point, I have had but little occasion to go to 
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Rome , and yet it distmctl} appears to me as if in the old time 
it Clowned the summit of this gorge, thereby commanding the 
pass, by the irrefragable sign that all who ciossed the Apen- 
nines were compelled to come this way to pay their composition, 
and obtain the lice leave and protection of my Lord Tacopo 
Saielli He had a tower built over the road on purpose, and 
I myself once heard him order the portcullis to be driven 
down upon a gang of insolent tiadeis of Genoa, who refused to 
pay what he ordered them, — three crowns, I think, it was a 
head, with a vehet robe for m\ lady, and ten fine wax candles 
foi his lordship’s chapel ” 

And did it spike any ol the ]oll}r biiighcrs said the 
young knight, laughing heartily 

‘‘ Nay, the fright was enough for them replied Mcssei 
Bembo, laughing also until his eye suddenly lighted upon the 
stem and displeased countenance of the Hospitaller But I 
am the more certain that we aie in the right way now I observe 
yonder mountain, lesembling a white eone projecting among 
the clouds, at the end of that promontory of oody rocks ” 

“ You aic nght as to the cone, Messer, but foi the easth, 
by fet George, 1 do no moic sec them than the battlements ol 
my father’s stiong place ot Beaufoit, in I ngland said the 
} oung knight 

“ Let us push on , pc ichancc the walls may be hidden m 
the height,” saidMessei Btmbo, pnckiug on his mule 

‘‘ Or jieichance a cloud may be around it — .and vet the 
summit shines very clcai,” said the Ilosjntallci “ What say 
jou, Messer Canonico, il the Borgia, when he crossed these 
mountains on his late lavages in Tuscany, took the opportunity 
to destroy a forticss belonging to so noted an enemj of his 
name 

“ I say, then, my roj al lord, that we Shall lodge worse than 
I thouglit, to-night,” replied Messer Bembo, dismallj and 
with a sigh of weariness 

“ How, Messer Pietro Bembo, will ^ou e\er forget mj 
injunctions, and how much depends on their observation 
said the Knight Hospitaller in an angry tone 

Nay,monsignor, but the Borgias are all for making love to 
us now-a-davs,” returned the canon, submissively 

‘‘ And arc, therefore, the moie to be feared replied the 
knight of St John “ The Borgias regard no faith, human or 
divine , and if they had me in their power would, perhaps, 
compel me into this infernal marnage with their demon 
daughter ” * 

“ Hush, or some of the fellows may hear us gabble, and only 
William of Bampton is to be trusted said the younger knight 
“ Not but that they are all veiy good rascals, and English to 
the backbone, but they are by no means aware of the wiles of 
this land, and oft mistake crafty wine for honest ale ” 
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Then, monsignor, T would say, reverend brother, I maivel 
what bnngs you to Rome, for he who shuns the wolf, should 
surely not hide m Ins cave continued Messer Bembo 

“If theie be any time sacred with the Borgia, it will surelj 
be this of the glorious Chnstian jubilee,” replied the Hospitaller 
“ The \ast multitude of pilgrims will render our amval unnoted, 
and w hilc the city is in their hands they will not suffer so cry mg an 
cnoimity as the molestation of one of their number But,” he 
continued with using warmth, “no one knows better than thou, 
Piotio, ni} intent in lourneMng to Romo Rithence mv fathei 
IS so blinded by his ft ars and policy, that he will not believ e 
the hideous lumours afloat concerning this modem haip>, on 
repoit, and would compel me to accept her diiefnl hand, 1 ha^e 
swointo leain ^he truth of ill>\ith mine own a\ouch , and then, 
if he peisists in his resolution, I will take this hol^ and un- 
wedding mmtle in \ tiy t irnest, and spend the lemaindei of 
m^ days fighting for the ledemption of the Hol^ Sepulchre ” 
“\oui brother, Monsignor llippolito, would begne\edto 
hem you talk so, sii,” said the canon, smiling 

“ 1 blame thep not for the word, biothci-m-arms,” said the 
English knight, in i inoic, sciious tone than his galhaid mood 
often piorapted “ Foi mcthinks {if it be no sin to sav so) 
(^en the holy father’s uncleship should scarcely coax me into 
uniting the honours of my« house, though inlerioi to vours, 
fnlbeit we are cousins to the king’s mother, the Lady Maigaict,) 
to the bastard biood of Borgia ” • 

‘ But then actions, their actions * — I look the rather to 
them said the knight of St John, with incretising vehemence 
“ Look then what scant wisdom may come with gra^ hairs * ” 
said Messer Bembo, smiling, “ since the famously wise duke, 
Eieolc, >our father, consented to this pioject of your reverend 
lordshijfs solely in the belief that jou would come back a coii- 
veit to his own ” 

“Yea, for our poet-ambassador, Messer Anosto, wiites us 
such marvellous tales of this woman’s beauty, as if it were of 
Helen of Troy^” returned the knight of St John, colouring 
and smiling, but with a stiong curl of contempt “ You look 
only to the outside of things, you poets, Bembo , j ou suspect 
not the serpent among the rosemary 13ut were she beauti- 
ful as Venus, she hath too many of the impudent goddess’s 
other qualities, to win aught but scorn and hatred from a soul 
like mine The woman whom I love, Sir Reginald, must be pure 
in name as in deed, in deed as in spint, in spint as yonder 
summit of snow which mingles whiteness with the heavens 
“ Then, by the mass, you must not seek for her in Italy,’* 
replied Sir Reginald, setting his cap aside on his handsome 
audacious features, and smiling sigmficantly , “ at least as far as 
my expenence warrants ” 

“Ay, it IS such as thou, Le Beaufort* — ^it is the perpetual 
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wars of which you barbarians make Italy your battle-field, 
which IS gradually trampling out every noble quality in this 
once heroic land ’ ” said the Hospitaller, sighing deeply 

“Then wheie would you recommend Monsignor rather to 
seek a wife ^ — taking it that he hath assumed this holy garb 
only for a carnival time said Bembo, somewhat testily 

“ I have abode long with him in Italy — let him return with 
me to England said the young knight enthusiastically , 
“ there he will find maidens infinitely more beautiful than yoiii 
sunscoiched women here, and as innocent as the pearls they 
deck their ringlets withal 

“Colourless ghosts are not to my task, Messer,” replied 
Bembo hastily 

“ Colourless * — could you see my sweet cousin Alice said 
the young knight “1 remember her with clucks as ruddy as 
any rose , and 1 lo\ cd her so well, that mcaning»to wed h( i to 
my biothcr llcniv, I believe ’twas one of the reasons they sent 
me to these Italian wars But since he lell by a Scottish lance 
they must have me home again, as if 1 were the sight ol the ir 
eyes Our Lady keep his soul * — but he hathjeft me a gi eater 
heir than ever 1 thought to be ” , 

“Amen*” said the ecclesiastic tranquilly, crossing himself 
“ But } ou must abate some thing of the sharpness of your tongue 
against the brown Italian laelics, »f you hope to obtain the dis- 
pensation to wed your cousin that was betrothed to your 
brothel, for ladies haie some influence at Rome, or they tell 
great lies that come fioni it ” 

“’lis a traveller’s trick, they say,”obsencd the Knight of 
die Sun, slightly pncking his steed , “ but I am not so unhand- 
somely put together as to be sorry foi that But, assuredly , 
Messer Bembo, your castle is one in the air, in many resjx ets ” 
“ Yet Lucrezia Borgia is fair, not browif,”said the Hospitaller 
musingly, without noticing this lattei observation 

“1 he duke yom father was eier held to be a wise man,” 
said Messer Bembo sidy “ 1 have often heard it said that the 
golden-haired goddess herself was not fairer that day she 
sprang from ocean, while the waters bluslu d rosy red with 
delight and shame to see her unveiled charms ” 

“ You are in Messei Ariosto’s vein this sunset, Pietio,” said 
the Hospitaller, somewhat sadly, “ but it needs a very in\cnti\e 
genius to speak well of this lady ” 

“ By the bonny broom-flower * to be so very married a dam- 
sel, 1 d d never hear of one who bore so v ery ev il a report,” 
said Sit Reginald, laughing, and sinking his long lance against 
the trunk ol a beech-tree which shadowed the path, he stiuck 
off a huge piece of bark, much apparently to his content 
“ Mamed * truly, I am to be the fourth husband this lady 
hath honoured with her rapid affections * ” said the Hospitaller, 
with a tart smile , “ or perchance it were speaking it more to 
the matter to say — person ” 
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Nay, monsignor, for a knight and eremite of holy Austin 
you sptdlt It harshly,” said Messei Bembo “ The first espousals 
were when she was a mere child, and I doubt whether she ever 
saw the bttiothcd gentleman , for she had not left the convent 
when hei sue dissolved the contiact, as a match unequal to his 
new dignities The Lord of Pesaro she quarrelled with , — ^let me 
see, no, it was not at the altar — ^but the divorce was pronounced 
by a \cry solemn and unprejudiced tiibuiial Then for the 
third — Don Alfonso of Arragon — poor lord, he did not sur- 
vive his marriage long 

“ Murdered — assassinated ^ Who knows if not by her con- 
nivance said the Hosjutaller ‘‘Well may she be calltd in 
Rome the Fatal linde ' — and ’tis bdieiedthat I will consent 
to make the fo*iirth • The first disappeared no man knew how, 
because he darecT to complain of the t> ranny used against him , 
the second *a dispossessed and shame-struck exile , the third 
gashed all ovei, then strangled * You shall pardon me ” 

“ But mav not the unhappy ladi herself be innocent, i^ho- 
e\ er is guilty of these atroeities said Bembo, earnestl> 

“ It IS burned into m> soul — those direful lines of Pontano 
said the IJos])] taller, >ehenieiitly “Ihcy were put in the mouth 
of the death s-hcad which was served to me at table, in a 
golden ewer, that dav my father feasted Cxsar’s ambassadors, 
who brought the projiosal of this black alliance ” 

lie then repeated, in a dark and brooding tone, the hideous 
distich which has been one of the chief means of icndeiing the 
name of Luciezia Borgia portentous in the ear of posterity 

** Lucretia nomine, sed rc — 

Thais Alcxandri filia, sponsa, nurus 


• CHAPTER III 

THE DOMIMCAN 

A DELP and somewhat awful silence followed for some minutes, 
and then Messer Bembo spoke in a low and timid tone m 
reply 

“ Calumny spares not e\ en the saints in bliss,” he said du- 
biously “ Then wherefore should a Ijmg Neapolitan poet 
who, for the turn of an epigiam, or to give it an acuter sting, 
would speak worse of the deiil than he deserves, or of himself 
even, who is not so good a fellow *” 

“ Calumny hath not spared so reverend a man as your- 
self, Messer Pietro,” said the English knight “ Nay, she 
speaks even ill of me, who never gave her the least occasion 
which I could muster virtue to forego ” 

“ Thou art a very Sir Galaor indeed, who, they say matched 
Sir Lancelot in everything but constancy,” said the Hospitaller, 
with a grave smile 
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Constancy * — the lOffiie, — to his hinge’s wife ^ ” returned the 
Knigfht of the Sun You may measure his faith by his faith- 
lessness but in very sooth, Messer Bembo, I think your 
castle must have belonged to Faiiy Morgana, and has sunk m 
the rocks as her’s sink in the wa\ es ” 

“ By this good lamp of day, which is fast going out, on this 
summit once stood as fan a fortalice as nature and art, plotting 
together, could build * ” said the canon, checking his exhausted 
mule, and staling aina/cdly around 

The three leaders had now icaclud a lofty table-land, formed 
by the summits of a a ast rock, shaped as irregularly as if an 
earthquake had tossed a mountain in the an , and let it fall in 
fragments The men-at-arms, on their weaned horst s, stiaggliiig 
up the prodigious lavine after them, had disappeared, and by 
a singular illusion of the persptetiie, the? amphitheatre of 
forests which towered one above another on the mountains 
beyond, seemed only separated by air Befoic the traielleis 
the rocks descended in layers of blue cliffs, densely clothed m 
pines and stunted oaks, until the^ foimed two loft} walls, in 
which flowed a nver, oi i ather torrent, the loai of which was 
audible, but the waves were lost in the darkness of the raMiie 
thiough which they thundered Based on the opposite eliflfs, 
arose apparently an endless succession of mountains of a 
strange bluishly snowy tint,intersp^ised with masses of daikness 
which looked like the wavering shadows of vast forests But 
ifter gazing for a few moments, the lapid changes of the shapes 
of these mountains convinced the travellers that it was an 
illusion produced by the sun setting behind those on which 
thev stood, and throwing a reflection of their outlines on the 
mists which arose steaming fiom the plaiijs below 

“ It was heie, it was undoubtedl} on this spot that the castle 
of Jacopo Savelh stood exclaimed Mo*sser Pietro, glancing 
liack m amazement at the endless succession of mountains, and 
the piles of locks whose summits still glowed red-hot iii the 
setting luminar} I remember often bemusing how these 
cliffs resembled battlements of gigantic castles, such as the 
greater Morgan might have inhabited ” 

There are }tt traces of walls, and yonder still stands a 
watch-tower hanging to a shattered battlement * ” said the 
Hospitaller " The spoiler’s work has been well done, for it 
looks as ruined as aught of the Roman time ” 

The Hospitaller slightly pneked his horse with the spur, but 
the English knight suddenly clutched him back by the rein, 
exclaiming, ‘‘ Sancta Mana * — see you not, monsignor, how 
long the grass grows ^ the ground is deeply hollowed ” 

“ Truly, and I thank you, brother Reginald,” said the elder 
kmght, slightl} startled “ The fortress has been destroyed 
with gunpowder, and it has rent some ghastly depths ” 

“ See you not, as it were, some huge words sculptured on 
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the red cliff yonder, on which stood the donjon ? ” said Bombo, 
pointing opposite, aeioss the luins, to a lock which was the 
highest of the whole group 

“ You are a scholar and may tell us — Father Ambrosius 
could never get me beyond ni) letters,” replied the joung 
knight 

“ It is Latin, but very legible even at tins distance,” said the 
Hospitaller “ We cannot move in Ital> , but we find the tiaces 
of this ravaging beast aut ca s\r, aui nihil But what 
IS yondei ^ Theie are signs of moie leeent eonfliet than these 
glass-grown rums aiinouiKe” lie pointed as he sjiokt with 
his lanec to an object winch atti acted his attention, at the foot 
of one of the sharp preeipiees which edged the luiiied 
fortalue Thea*e spiawled a figure, which by the gleam ol 
aimoui, and the njianiiTiite rnannci in which it lay, appeared to 
be th( coips# of a soldier 

“ Peihaps the man may be onlj asleep , let us call him,” 
said the canon, adding m a shnll and teirified tone, liioml, 
in a hoi} name, who art thou 

“ If he he asleep, ’tis in a vci} dangeioiis spot,” obsened 
the Hospitallei The dijity of the ordei I have assumed i6> to 
protect tra\ellcis, I will aiouse him 

And vaulting with piaetised agility fiom his powciful steed, 
he flung the leins to the canon, who shook so that he could 
scaietly take them 

^^Nav, then, brother, }ou shall have a eonipanion , these 
mountains are peopled with b inditti, and this ma} be some 
ainbiish,” said he of the Sim, dismounting with equal lapiditv, 
and hastening to join the Hospitaller, v\ho stiode on beloie 

“ Wait at least, good ray lords, until our people guhei , 
foi all our preservations, 1 adjuie vou’” gioaned the jnudent 
ecclesiastic, but the* } ouiig knight seemed to take no notice 
ol wliat he said 

“ Oh, what a wuild is this below , but what a heaven there 
IS above said tlie poetical canon, who looking dcvoutlv up 
foi celestial aid, was struck with the exceedingly beautiful blue 
of the sky, m which mynads of stars beamed silvtiv pile, 
though da} light Imgeied yet 

But he had scarcely uttered the exclamation when his 
attention was recalled to sublunary concerns b} a suddi ii hiss 
and snail close to the feet of his mule, which began to jdirige 
viokntl} , notwithstanding its wcaimess Piobablv st irtk d b> 
the advance of the mtruclers, a wolf rushed out, and half rolk d 
and half lan down a precipice to the right, in a jiaiuc fully 
equal to that of Messer Bembo But dismayed at the appaii- 
tion, he slided down fiom the mule, and leaving it wildly 
stiiking out with its heels m ever} diicction m which it ajipie- 
hended the enemy might approach, hastened to join his com- 
panions, whose lances he obscived gleaming in the distance 
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In the course of his piogress, struggling iMth thorn- 
bushes or plunging into hollows lull ol stagnant water, the canon 
pciccivtd how It was that the foitalicc had so nearly vanished 
Large liagments of the rums had been huiled among the pieci- 
piccs by the explosion which had destioyed it, and the rest 
was hidden by the rank and lapid icgetation which delights in 
covering decay Stumbling among the rums in his cageiness 
toitjomhis companions, Messer Bembo observed with exti erne 
horroi seieral hguies lying about among the bulrushes, whose 
iminoi cability, strange altitudes, and garbs discoloured with 
blood and idin, convinced him that they were bodies of 
recently slaughtered men Avoiding as much as possible even 
to glance at the diieful forms, the canon at length reached the 
two knights, who were standing in discourse at the edge of the 
clift which boie the inscription The carcase which hid fust 
excited then attention Hy diicctly below, parti dly stiipped, 
and so gnawed by wohes and ciows that the face was gone, 
and much of the caicase which was not defended by the steel 
garniture which it had earned A bush of wild laspbtiiies 
giew close beside it, and the ripe led fruit hung o\er the silent 
slam ^ 

“ This at least is piobably not Caesar’s woik,” said the 
English knight “ Yonder arv^ the embers of a fire, and a h ilf- 
roasted kid , they bait been trai^llcis siirpnstd by banditti ” 

“ Let us hasten away said Messer Bembo, crossing him- 
self with more devotion than he h id ) et displaved “ Ma- 
donna heiself can scarcely protect us against these villains 
“ Aic we sure this is none of the Borgia’s work said the 
Tlospitallei thoughtfully “ Note ye the badge in yon unhapp> 
t low-pudding’s muinon ? Mark you, Messer Bembo — the 
bear ? Tlie Oisim’s crest, whom he so Ifates *” 

“ The man is a veiy devil — that I should pronounce such a 
name — for who sits thcie exclaimed the canon, turning white 
and blue by turns as he pointed up to a hollow in the clifi lust 
above the tnumphant insciiption A raven paitially gray wfih 
his c( iituiy of y tars was perched on it, and seemed to watch 
the intmders with keen vindictive eyes 

“ Agctin, I say , let us hence, in oui blessed Motlier’s name * ” 
continued the canon , “ the night closes in, and if we do not 
find a lodging soon wc shall get among the mists, and go head- 
long down some precipice which will not leave us a whole bone 
in our skins I remember Biere is a monastery at no great 
distance, which he will not have destroyed, because it is a 
dependence of the Holy See There, at least, we shall find 
shelter , but for our fare I can promise little, because they aie of 
a severe lule, and keep it ” 

“ And some of the good biothers will give these poor souls 
chnstian earth to lie m,” said Sir Reginald Hav e with you, 
Messer Bembo , come, brother, our tamance here does the 
dead no good ” 
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The Ilospitallei complied in silence, and they returned to the 
spot where Bembo had paited with his mule They found the 
ciminal quietly munching some thistles, while William of 
Hampton stood mth his gaunt figure erect in the stirrups, 
straining his ejes in amazement at the disappearance of the 
hadtis I'he men-at-arms had halted in a picturesque and 
disordered group among the locks 

Under guidance of Messer Bembo the whole troop now filed 
down an excessively steep decln ity facing the eloud-rnoun tains 
iihieh we liaie mentioned It wound, he said, into the depths 
of the ra\ine, to the ri\er, by whose couise he hoped to find 
their way to the monastery, which was somewlieio on its banks 
The piccipitous character of the road, if load it could be 
called, soon compellod all the nders to dismount and lead then 
b( ists, ftaiing IcsUthey should roll overhead into the lavine — 
all, G\i cpt Messer Bembo, who trusted more in the steadiness 
of Ills Tiiuh ’s feet than in his own 

The danger increased as they giadually became invohed “in 
the white mist, which made the air as thick and ha/y as the 
steam of boiling water But the increasing loudness of the 
ro IT of the nii r c on \ mcqfl them that they were pursuing tlu 
light pith At length they entered a narrow raiinc cloven by 
a toiiciit on its way to the mam stream, m which now flowed 
scarcely sufficient water to wet the hoofs of the horses The 
locks on each side gradually heightened, foi the path was in 
tiuth a fissure in the mountains loimed by sonlt terrific eruption 
of the 11 \ olcanic depths 

This path emerged by a narrow opening into the ii\cr It 
Mas a stieam of considerable depth, boidered on each side by 
lolty cliffs of volcanic strata, quite baie to the summits, where 
they were crowned by foiests of the dismal pine The ri\ci 
descended in so rapid an inclination, that but for the innumer- 
able locks among which its violent current churned and roared. 
It would have been impassable The leloeity of the torrent 
was further checked by the numerous deep caves in the bases of 
the rocks, m which the waters weie dnertccl, sometimes into 
deep stagnant ponds, at others into whirlpools tliat played and 
flashed like nngy lightning 

Messer Bembo was rather puzzled, for he could not, e\ en 
with the assistance of resting his chin on his hand, exactly 
icmember whether the monastery was above or btlow the 
entrance to the main stream But as he recollected that it 
formed a cataract at some short distance above the monastery, 
the Hospitaller recommended that they should follow the course 
of the liver until they ascertained whether they were above or 
below the fall 

By a singular phenomenon, not nnusual in mountain atmo- 
sphi res, the mist hung several feet aoove the lev el of the waters, 
so that the upper parts of the nders person were inv olv ed in it. 
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A\lii]e then steeds stood in a glassily clear air The mcii-at- 
irins were oidcrcd to halt where they were, while the canon 
and the two knights pursued the course of the ri\er, to asecr- 
t iin the point in doubt Sii Reginald took a lioni wliieh hung 
to William of Bampton’s saddle, and it was only on a signal 
blast fiom him that the weaned soldiers weie to advance 

Ihe horses gladly entered the bed of the cool waies, and 
alter slaking then thiist, mo^ed down the centre of the stream, 
which It was neeessaiy to keep, the sharp rocks and deep gulfs 
allowing 110 passage along the bast of the cliffs 

^^I’hcsc caits art said to be the haunts of diagons, wlieio 
they blood o\ci hidden treasures,” said Messer B( mbo, smiling, 
but taking caie to keep abicast ^ith the Knight of St John 
“ Yet foi J1 1 am with two such noble clie\ alicis, I could be \ erj 
ill content to see the glittenng giccii head poking out of one 
of them ” 

“Sii Reginald will have the liist biush, see jou, hoi\ he is 
uifting on his lioise^” said the knight ‘^But look, what is 
> oiidei ^ In sooth it resembles the i ast, glittenng back of a 
(li igoii weltcung acioss oui path * ” 

‘ IJa, Madonna ’ it is the edge of the cataract* Hist, sii 
knight* the upioar diowns mj \oiec, and the thick-Iiealed 
baibaiian is making his hoise capiiole *” exclaimed the canon, 
( 1 is])ing his hands “He will be«vdashcd to pieces , it falls to 
such a depth that it is lost in foam long cie it icachi s the rock 
below * ” * 

Ibit tlie Hospitalhr listened only to the fiist woids of this 
warning, and dashing the spurs into Ins horse compelled it to 
gallop lorward tlirougli the w hilling waters, to the lesciie ol Ins 
biotliei-in-arms As he approached, however, he diseeincd 
that It was not carelessness whidi was conducting the )oung 
knight as it seemed to ineiitable desfiuction IIis steed, 
tiuified to madness with the upioar, was struggling fuiioush to 
bieik awaj, and in the contest foi the mastiiy was rapidly 
getting down to where the smooth eel-hkt flow of the wave 
duioUd the great depth of its current ere it orcileapcd the 
pucijnces in a cataract In rain did the knight endear oiii to 
contiol the furious ammars violence, while his fearless spiiit, 
and perhaps the d ingcr of sinking under the weight of his arms 
in the waters, limdeied him fiom seeking safety by leaping off 
I he destruction of the jouthful chevalier seemed iue\itable, 
when, as if sent by some direct and miiaculous interposition, a 
tall figuie gaibed as a Dominican monk lushed into the stream 
befori It, whence no one could discern, and seizing the hoise’s 
head with mighty force, rather huiled than diove it headlong 
back on its haunches, and after a struggle as it seemed of main 
sticDgth, compelled it to halt 
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* * KELDA!Timfe§CE 


PCCABION OF^A 




rEdTIYAL 


Once blest I but happy spints now no more. 

Whose rash o ervaulting pride 
Prom Heaven supreme cast us in terror,— lower 
Than mortals e en abide , 

We come to claim a surer empire here 
To rule your state from side to side 
Tom by more factions fierce than oub dread regions fear 

Lo ' famine, war, bloodshed, sharp fire, and cold. 

To goAd each mortal fate, 

Still mete we out till the dread sum be told , 

An<> midst this festal state 
Unbidden quests tis ours to dwell with you, 

Till every evil soon or late 
Be well wrought out, — to our fell purpose true 

Sec Pluto there — and there that dark-^iyed queen 
He bore from Enna s Vale, 

Most beautiful — that so it might be seen 
How great love did prevail 
Even over hell and him who sways 
Those regions dark,*that had 
Their restless king, whose best each shade obeys 

Each rapture and each pang of mighty love. 

By us IS barb d and speu, 

Tlie sob or smile — ^thc song the sighs that move, 

And all in lover s fancy bred • 

Wc crown thtir joys to deal the blow, 

Severest, o er >oung hearts that bled 
And future pangs prepare that all our power may know* 


SONNET 

Lady, I think, whenever I look on you. 

That your sweet eyes ore like the stars of night. 

Set m a circling world of azure light. 

So like the stars, their rays do sparkle through 

A halo of such clear aerial hue 1 

And oft I think them spints of the bright, 

^ That only do appear to mortal sight, 

When star throned in your eyes most Heavenly blue 
How I should love to gaze into those eyes I 
For there methinks 1 should some ^secrets see, 

Thev are so like bright pieces of the skies 
That surely they could tell a tale to me 
Of visions seen where stars do set and nsc I 
But ah I such gazing on them may not be! 

C H. W 

* It was on occasion of this brilliant festival, amidst the most magnficent display of 
allegorical scenes and personages, among which a body of demons was very conspi- 
cuous Uiat owing to the numbers of the people, the bridge over the Amo gave way, 
and thousands were engulphed in its waves 
VOL VIII I 
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Yott 
ten'll 

biokcifc) shops, Imgtiing at ajipiaiscrs Windows, haunting auction 
looms and ‘ selling off estahlisliiiients emerging from marine sto^^b 
lansicking see Olid hand stalls, on his ^ ay to the “cheape:.st house m 
toiAu, or about to be jiiei^sent at one of those “ immense saeiihces” that 
e\eiy -wall side and ncwsiiaper proclaims Utterly icgardlcss of 
I ranklms plulosoph}, the elcstiiption of aitich is a matter of perfect 
inditlcicnee. to him A “hargiin is a baigain in his estimation, lieiw 
cvci useless or unsuit*ible it turns out a bloc ksrnith s hamiiier oi a 
lad> etui would be equal subjects of lejoicing so tli^^ weie piiithiseel 
at a low figuie Jt is the same thing to him vvljether lie ijn ks them 
up at one ot (jeoige Uobins leelierche sales, oi it an auction of iiii 
It deemed pledges — whetlici he btumhles o\or them in Brokei s Alle}, 
or eoincs aeioss them in the New Cut 

1(1 sueh an one politics and the general news aic nothing to thu 
ud\(rtibiug side of a pajiei Itou ma} know him in the in \t hov to 
you at the leiusalcm, oi Garraway s, by the time he keeps possession 
ot it \ou lie piobtdd> anvious to get if glance at the day s 1 imes 
lluie is but one cojiy disengiged and at the lustint you nc ibout to 
take it up, the man who makes bargauis {and is e\cii now on tlie look 
out fur them) puts liib hand on it 'V^ou muttei something about being 
glad to look at it when he has done, sink into jour betit, and solme 
jouiself with the sfule (olumns ol yesterdaj s ‘ Chioiiide Its way of 
thinking not hoiiig joins, it affects jou with a politic il heiitbuni, 
hajily uiollihcd h> the entrance of the waiter with the smoking rump 
steak white robeel jmUtocb, juckles, and stout, (elidlk and milk, bj the 
wa^, 111 such cases ) and, loi a while, the ‘It idei in the Times is 
forgotten hut your appetite cooling m e’cael latio with the witcr 
pJite jou begin to ft el you ha^c a stake m (j,ther matters and to look 
lound ill tlie expectation that your neighboui has linished the cle \ ei 
summary of last night s doings m the ‘House ’ Fatal mistake ’ He 
has not so much as once glauced at it, and is only half way down tlie 
adveitibod ‘solos by auction,’ Imgermg over “eligible investments,’ 
or luxuriating among tlie “Capital featherbeds ‘ Diawiugroom 
suites m solid rosewood, sideboaids, dining tables, old port and shciTj, 
indulging and devotional chairs,* Ac , with which the Messrs Browai, 
Jones, and Robinson, of the rostrum and liammer. tickle the mclmations 
of those open coveiers of other men s goods — the habitues of auction 
rooms, and makers of bargains 

*] 0 one, 01, rather, both these classes, my uncle, Captain Tittlehrat, 
belongs He believes he has a genius for bargam makmg just as 
firm as other people believe him to be what Dogberry desired to he 
*'u}it down for k is pains It is his hobby, upon which let him ouce 
got fair afctnde, and he is as miseatable as a centaur God knows it 
lias stumbled often enough since he has taken up with it ’ but the old 
gentleman still ambles on complacently, as if it w ere sure-footed as the 
mules of Cintra Talk to him of furnishing your house, and ten to 
one but lie offers to do it for you, (of couise the exchequer department 
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lesting with yourself) or be proffers to put you m a way of doing so 
at lialf the ordinary expense He knows an old established auction 
mait 111 the City, where, if you aie not fastidiously particulai*, he is 
certain you may suU; yourself to a T or a cranny leading out of Long 
Ac 10, where things arc to be had dirt cheap lo be sure they are a 
little out of order, and not exactly tlic last style of make luit some 
trilling repairs, and liesli scraping and |>olishing, will make them look 
almost ecpial to ntw and no fear of their wai’pmg or blistering, or 
lalling to pieces — tlie now general comjibniits o 1 lewd} made fiiriiituie 
In fact, he has no nlea of purchasing in the oidimry wa^ of ti ide, jirt 
ferring furniture as a Laplander does his wile with the blush oil, and 
from a mousetrap to a giand piano, knowing ot some secondhand 
repository where he may suit lus own notions ol domestic economy 
Go into his house, and you are stnu k by the heterogeneous aspect ol 
e\er} thing in it His hobby has been ridden there with a \en 
geaiice , cantered through i\ei} ipirtment m it and inav be traced 
from the entiaiice tj the attics At a hist glance you percenethat 
the hall cbairfc^aic not fellows — that lhe\ery stiiii rods aie of different 
Icngtlis and that the mythological dninity intended (on company 
nights) to do the duty of a link boy on the landing pi icc stands there 
— unfortunate] w for his office — di vested ol his dexter arm In fhe 
clrayvi ng loom the hobby still pie\ails eveiy item in it has been 
bought i hatqaiUy from the half worn ill fitting Bfussfls tarnished 
comice ind fidecl curtains, k) the imperfect ornaments and ormolu 
timepieces pranked licit and there, hywiyof deeoiation But it is 
in the family sitting loom wheie this mania for bargain making most 
obtmsivcly exhibits itself — whqpc ill its me c>n^ eiiieuc e and folly, 
hi ought together tells its own mcual, like the » iitastroplic of a storj in 
i tail piece Here ue clocks without hinds globq^ yyiib half an hoii 
7 on first and last volumes with the intermediate ones yv anting curtmns 
of one material, cushions ot anothei — ^htie a tibk halting on thiee 
legs and theie, one yvitli a fractured leaf The straight hacked maho 
gany chiirs, witli wasted legs and satin wood vencciing naturally 
cuougli suggest themselyfces the rc.miun^ of primal housekeeping , but 
no cnmjiaiatively sf leading, they aie tlie pm chase of ycateiday, and 
while Mrs Tittlebrat deplores the folly of giving tliem house room her 
husband dives hjs honci into some hidden apeiture ot the seat, and 
produces #* sample of the stiifliiig, triumphantly informing j^ou that 
there is no cheatmg there — no hay — no humbug* but genmne un- 
sophisticated, warranted horse hair It is upon some such satisfactoiy 
piinciple that all his bargains are defended — ^Uiey havL been sound 
articles at one time oi another, and it seems sufficient for his happiness 
to know it He makes no allowance foi freshness or fashion, but 
estimates his second hand purchases by the price he is asked for new, 
and, in this way, has generally a handsome balance on which to vaunt 
himself, whenever the pent up indignation of his lady breaks forth at 
finding every apartment in her house daily assimilatmg moie and more 
to the incongruous appearance of a broker s show room There iB no 
use flattering yourself that he knows nothing of such and such a sale, 
he scents out auctions at any distance — keeps a catalogue of pnvate 
and public contracts for eveiy day in the week, and memorandums 
the advertisement of a cant of condemned stores at Woolwich Warren 
with as much avidity as an aldermui does the announcement of a cmc 

z S 
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whitebait dinner at Blaekwall Such a capital opportunity, he tells 
you, for the purchase of cheap fire wood But, alas ^ should a lot of 
old shakos, broken muskets, cai touche boxes, a few drums, or an old 
gun carriage or two, be going cheap, m all probability his fureur for 
bargain m^ng will prompt him to (mtbid some general dealer, to 
whom the old brass, leather, and iron, amongst them, make them of 
value while to my uncle they are none except to add to the h^ps of 
rubbish that already surcharge the yard and outhouses of his establish 
ment, and which Mrs Tittlebrat makes no scruple of saying she should 
be glad to pay somebody to take away Somebody, however, appears 
indifferent to Ae job, for I have heard it talked about for years without 
anything coming of it In the meanwhile, there seems no symptom 
of declension in my uncle’s mania The house will scarcely hold, as it 
IS the accumulation of bargains with which he has repleted it Yet is 
ho as intently bent on making them as ever Mrs Tittlebrat confesses 
she has lost all patience, and acts accordingly , by no*means confining 
her lectures to curtains, but letting him hear a “ Ij^t of her mind,” not 
m homoeopathic quantities either, wherever she happens to find an 
oppoitunity It was but the other day happening to step down stairs 
jusJ as the captain returned from one of his auction room expeditions, 
I overheaid her voice pitched m the contralto tones of suffering conju- 
gation, and louder than the dissonance of a dozen fallmg articles of tin 
ware that had just been deposited m the hall 

“ What » more tea trays, Mr Tittlebratf^ Twelve tea trays, and not 
a decent bread basket m the house » Was ever such folly ' Bujung 
thin^ you know nothmg about-~brmgmg home a parcel of trash not 
worth the carnage • 

But you haven’t heard what I gave for them,” interposed the bar 
gain maker • 

“ Ga^ e for them repeated Mrs Tittlebrat, contemptuously “ If I 
liad my way, I wouldn’t give them house room There s the hangings 
you bought for tbe children s bed won t even bear a needle, and the Mar- 
cellos counterpane you boasted such a bargain, all to pieces the first 
time of washing ^ Cheap, indeed ! A few shillings more than you gave 
for them would have purchased good articles, an^ would ha\e lasted our 
hfetime, while the money those things cost is completely thrown away 
You couldn’t do better than have an auction of your own I’m sure 
tliere s quite enough useless, worn out things about the house that want 
getting rid of Not a room in it fit to be seen, nor a thing in them 
like any one else’s — ^not a decent piece of furniture , nothing but bai 
gams— and such bargains *— fit only to make bonfires of ” 

“Vain endeavour, my dear madam, to argue a man off his hobby 
It is one of those cases in which persuasion is better than force, and 
the conviction of experience better than either ” 

“ Conviction, Mr Jones ^ There is no such thmg as convmcing 
Captain Tittlebrat , every day only makes him more headstrong —more 
infatuated— more resolutely bent on makmg bargains, and beggars of 
the children and me ” 

Yes, signal as were these failures, (that have served my aunt as quo 
tations ever since,) they have failed to convince the captain of the im 
positions practised under the wand of the appraiser He regards 
tliem but as the exceptions to the general rule — ^the addle eggs of ten 
fold repaying broods of bargains , and under the illusion of wisdom, 
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and mth a view to economy, is daily committing some folly or another, 
and making the dearest hargains in the world 

It is hettei dimng wT.tli “ Duke Humphrey ” any day than with my 
uncle — at least for me who, by virtue of propinquity, am privileged to 
to take pot ludU ” (odious phrase) ' and a place in the family parlour 
— pnvileges, by the way, that, like the Ghost m Hamlet, I find 
‘ questionable In the first place, there is all the excitement of a 
jlotteiy in taking your seat If you thiow yourself on a sofa not 
knowing the “ set of it,” as a milliner would say, ten chances to one 
but the scroll gives way, or you overturn it , while a random descent 
on the chairs is equally dangerous, as, in all probability, you choose a 
wrong one — some ricketf, disjomted affair — one of a monstrously 
cheap lot, that slips from under you, or, like adeceptious fnend, ‘ lets 
jou in, ’ exhibiting, when too late, (for youi composuie,) a by no means 
fanciful similitude <0 * Bottom s dream,* feehng through every shaken 
nerve of your^system the truth of the Insh apophthegm which says, 
‘You may as wfll kill a man as frighten tlie life out of him *’ lou 
go to dinnci with what “ appetite jou may The furniture of •the 
table (an equal medley with that of tlie apartment) imolunttinly 
icminds one of Cathenne Alexowiias code of etiquette and a Kussian 
dinner servic c, in those days when the poverty of plate and the 
prevalence of petty larceny ooligcd e\eiy guest to brmg his own knife 
and fork The ^anety occisioned by this regulation could scarcely 
exceed tliat which prevails in these appurteiianceb at my mule Y^ou 
take a bet that half the kmfes aic not by the same makti, and as 
wye spoons and forks almost e\er3 second one^ exhibits a sepaiate 
illustration oi heraldi} , but so long as he can plume himscll on a 
saving of two bhillings in ounce m the jiurchase mone} , I fanc} he is 
mdiflerent to cieets This heterodox appearance in the table efj[Uipage 
IS a mere tnfle — a sin against good taste only, but itib well if tho meal 
passes over without pioducmg some more obvious inconvenience of 
, ^bargain making Nothn^^noro li ke^) thontorgjejve externally the 
y^contents of Ihc ttS[!feiiv%ml it such a 

bargsin most unexpectedly giving waj, and depositing the soup ad 
libitum , or the occasional leaf of the table, owing to some impeifection, 
(which, however, made it all the cheaper,) falls into }our lap bunging 
with it the gi eater part of tlie dibheb, and destroying not only the 
dibpobitiou of the hoard, but the temperb of those around it Nor are 
thebe c^itastiophes by any means hyperbolic, every philosophical fol 
lower ol the system expects them — looks out for them, and, if he be 
wise, pi eparcs agamst them But, in general, there is a supmeness of 
action in youi bargain makers — a belief m the possibility of obtaining 
them at will, that renders them mdifferent to making the most of those 
they do get The repairing and scraping and polishing that was to 
restore their soundness and good looks is procrastmated from day to 
day till the unsightliness and inconvenience of their condition (udess 
recalled by some such domestic shock as I have imagined) becomes 
from habit, unfelt, and at length finding it too late to do anything with 
them, they fall piecemeal into uselessness and lumber Such has been 
the fate of many of the Tittlehrat bargains — ^things that promised 
pretty well, too, had the emendations proposed at first taken place , 
but as the expense, m every instance, was found greater than the first 
cUlfllfcjHthe^dea was, after a while, wholly abandoned I have now little 
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hope of the old gentlemau s seeing tlio error of his ways, and forsaking 
auction mints foi more legitimate places of bartei especially as I find 
all Mrs iittlebrats taunting tautology stifled at the bare notion of a 
Customhouse sale, and that ^\hen baigams take the foim of cambric 
and French silks she has not the slightest repugnaJle to countenance 
the buying of them If conviction evei comes, it will be at his last 
‘ bidding, wlien he finds himself * knocked down at “ next to 
nothmg positively ‘ going ’ and indirectly by the ivory hammei of 
the auctioneer, loi though it is said that most individuals nde then 
hobbies to death in my uncles case the probabilities ore, that this 
consummation will be reversed, and his hobby prove the death of him 
Alreaclv repeated bleaches of trust on the^port of Ins (un)easy chan 
and a v^ant ol stamina in other articles has gone neai to occasion him 
compound fiactiires and broken limbs and only the olher da> sciatica 
obliging him to have lecouise to an invalid chairTit had like to ha^e 
piovod his clianot to immortality lie has taken lodgings within a 
stone s throw of the “ Vale of Health ” and having a mind to visit 
Primrose Hill this vernal weather, made his first essay on Hampstead 
Heath, and v^hile being drawn up one of the gentle eminences that 
diveisify it the back of the machaa (1 need not say it as a bargain) 
unfortunate]} giving v^ay, piecipitatmg Uim into tho midst of one of 
tlmse pools that lie amongst them He was dragged out m a stale of 
duckweed rind great confusion, and has, loi the present, abandoned his 
bargmn of a Bath chair 
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‘RICHELIEU IN LOVL, PROHIBH 


.COMTi nv 


LtghtCi^gs r where streamed ^e? — TbunHefs. ' were ye thence 
Busied in hell, when this worst deed was done 
’Which the bluid night heard whitening o er, and whence 
Back into darkness shrunk the shuddering Sun ' 

Murder, Oh, murder * shriek all earth as one, 

1 or silence shares the guilt, and see they pile 
h Orests to feed the flumes which circle in 
The duskv heroes brave despair, and smile 
To hear the maddening uproars d} mg din, — 

Multiplying Cain s primeval sm, 

'Whose fratricidal phantom with them watched^ 

Bristliiig his blood red locks to bear the roar 
Of human and brute bellowings, where scotched. 

Trampled and pierced, boiled in their livuig gore, 

The granite furnace raged — ^till suSenng could no more 1 
Oh, ever on the day of Waterloo, 

Merciless France ' fli} feats like this perform. 

So shall all Tnne thrice bless Her who o erthrew 
Thy might inhuman, m that world tossed storm ' 

Smile on, base Policy, and win tl^ meed. 

But With one voice shout, «hamed Humanity ' 

MoiTsters, y£ arf not mfnI — a cursed deed 
Is yours, and < ursed may the fhntage be I 
In fire simooms those ashes nse and sweep 
y our legions from the sands their bloody hands would keep\((jS 
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A TVLl? or LOVDON IN MODFEN TIMES 

“ TIlA^K lies-vens,* the session is nearly over,” exclaimed Theophilus, 
IS Ilf cast the moniing newspapei from him, and threw himsell back 
in his fh 111 

(jiiacious powers * “ How sicklif d o er with the pale cast of thought 

IS that loiehcad upon which he begins Stirling his long disordcied hair ^ 
1 ate it seems his placed u])Oii this young man s shouldeis the nres 
ol btite Ah’ wliy thus early is he made to groan beneath a bur 
Ihfn intended only lor matiirer years and slemtr natures ^ \et why 
should it not be so ^ Was not William Pitt prime minister ol Pmg 
land at fi\o and twenty * and Theophilus is neaiei thiil;} ’ 

It IS 111 vain to Rptoulate upon the amount ot eare which possesses 
tli( mjiid oi Tluophiliis much less to imagine what compaiison it 
l)eais to tint which the gieat Pitt had to compass 1 hey li\e iri dilVcr 
flit ages and undei a totally difieient state of things Ihcreweic'no 
1 nlwa^s 111 Pittb time , he had not as Theophilus has twdi tv thousand 
naif s of rail round his neck with twenty millions ot premiums tiemblmg 
HI tlic bihiue dependent upc^i Ins ‘skilful moNcmentb 

Ills lips aic now (ompiesscd his hiow is knit as he studies in silent 
nitcntiiess a laigo squaie thm piece ol papt i, (o\tred with names and 
hgurcs being, in (act, the retunilist ol killed and wounded — ^in othei 
words the ‘^liare list ol the piecedmg da} 

“Confound them’ he again cvclaimed ‘ notln^ig seems to move 
them one wa} or the otliei We get earliti intelligeiif e — killing more 
lioiscs and paving for more overturned a])pk women than an} body in 
lilt (it\ — we get the eailiest mttlligence, act uponit with promptiu ss, 
and }tt miif cases out of ten tlu maikct seems to go the VNroiigwa> 

J osmg a prr imble oi being thrown out upon a datum really appears to 
do the shares good whilst, on the othti band, when a line gets its bill 
it is sure to lose its fi iciTds and itspieimum They sa} the inaiket has 
lueii ovei bulled in anticipation oi the lesult, but I iniiRt siy I think 
thf cursed jobbers (Theophilus never swore except at the jobbers) — the 
inltmal jobbers are (onfouiukdlv overbeaiing, and 1 should like ainiu 

ingly to put tl em once moie in the hole and ’ 

And smoke them like a pack of Algerines, h la Peletier, my boy, 
cried Jack Tobhings suddenly cntei mg the room * Wcll,m} good fel 
low, he continued,* how goes the vMir what s the aspect ol adiiis to day ^ 
Not much of importance — m fact, nothing seems of impoitaiice 
now the market is not kind, it will not answer ” 

No ’ said Jack, * its grown rusty and obstinate jaded They re 
fiigliteiied sir’ And to say truth, it must be confessed the} have 
been woiked pretty smaitly occasionally By the vviy that fivourite 
Ime ot yours, that youve stuck to si valiantly, aiid^‘ioutmued ' 
upon c>\ er so many accounts — 

‘ Yes, the Squahasli Valley , a most valuable line I always considered 
it — gi idients and works easy, and the population immense , but what 
of that? Ive ’ 

“ Y'ou ve made }our fortune, my boy ’ 1 have it fiom a private source 
The government opposition is withdrawn, and they will get their bill ” 
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“ Hang the government opposition, and the bill too ’ — ^You don’t say 
80 » •• exclaimed Theophilus 

“ Fact ^ — read for yourself Why, what’s the matter ^ * added 
Jack, astonished at the earnestness of Theophilus 

“ This IS too hard < — ^You know I have been a ‘ bull ’ of these homd 
scrip all through the spring — ^bought them at eight, stuck to them 
down to three — ^to say nothing of “ continuations — confound my ill- 
fortune, — tired out at last, and on the best information, I closed 
them all only yesterday, and turned ‘ a bear 

“ What a bore ’ You have been done, deceived I But you may 
yet he in time to buy them back again The news may not be out 
Let’s take a cab and be off to the city ” 

“ I can t, ’ said Theophilus ‘ I must go to the Committees One 
or two most important points But do you do it for me — ^buy me 
back double the number — say 600 , but I say — don’t do it at Popps 
for I don’t want the whole set there to know everything I do Go to 
Touch and go s 1 suppose I must go as high as or > ” 

“ It shall be done, my boy — consider yourself a bull ’ of Squab 
ashes in half an hour s time ” 

And the fi lends parted, each to their several stations in tlie grand 
field of speculation 

“ Consider myself a bull * I begmt to consider niyselt an asb ’ 
muttered Theophilus, with a sort of chuckle between a grunt and a 
laugh os he hurned along the stieet and lumped into the “first cib, 
which drove him off as if by mstin<ft towards Westminster, without 
waiting to be told 

“ Yes ’ a confounded ass ’ — ^No rest by day, — ^no sleep b} night 
1 go about like a hunted dog and he nearly kicked the bottom oi 
the cab out, which brought to his recollection where he was “ How 
ever, I ve a great mind to stop where I am, and let things take then 
chance — ^if 1 am to be mined I must — I’ve a great mind,’ and he 
thmst his head through the window , but he did not i all to the driver 
to stop — the words stuck in his throat, so he drew in his head again, 
and flung himself back in the comer of the veliicle 

Leaving oui hero to his mmmations, let us bnefly tell the reader 
a little of his previous career Theophilus Smith was an only son , 
his father, an extensive hide and tallow merchant, died whilst he was 
at Cambridge, leaving him sole successor to his business Theophilus, 
however, had “ a soul above leather,” and a natural warmth of heart, 
which disposed him to entertain Inmself and his fhends, so that his 
father s grease pots were melted gradually down to supply the hospi 
table board At length, however, the busmess was given up for good, 
just as It was about to give up Theophilus as good for nothing , and he 
retired from the city, a gentleman at large, and took up his abode 
in lodgings near his mother’s bouse in — — square A cab, two 
saddle horses and it tiger completed his establishment, and a club 
immediately^fforded him the status he aspired to in the “ fashionable 
world ” His life for a time was a model of regularity, and blissful 
repose From May till August the pArk saw him daily driving or 
riding like the best of them He dmed at “ the club ’ four days m 
the week, (he swore by the cook thereof *) occasionally at BlackwaJl 
or Richmond , on Sunday according to old custom he dmed at his 
mothers, foi he was not an unduUfallad The opera, the French 
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pla}S, and no\i7 and then a soiree dansante, or small tea party, filled up 
his happy life during “ the season ’ The races, Epsom, Ascot, 
Goodwood, &c , he went to as a matter of course, though to say the 
truth he never betted at them beyond a “ tenner,” for it was more 
for the champagne, and the dust and the excitement of the thing that 
he went Fmally, the first of September always saw him with his 
dog and gun , and occasionally durmg the hunting season he donned 
the scarlet without doing it dishonour ^ 

All this time we say, Theophilus was as happy as he could be He 
knew nothmg of the city except from memorv, and cared less Above 
all he knew nothing of the share market, and it he had given it a 
thought would as soon have gone into it, as to the odious hide and 
tallow market which he had so unceremoniously cut In truth he 
travelled per rail^ as he would by a stage coach, if such a thing were 
now m existence, and troubled his head no more about the concenis of 
the one tlian of tile other Little dreamed he, as he was whisked 
along the line,* whistling as he went, to pay a long promised visit to 
one of his father s old city fnends, that within a month he would have 
become a proprietor himself in almost e^ ery railway in Europe * 

One only cause of anxiety had Theophilus at that time, and it on 
ginatcd simplj in this — that by the natural order of things incidental 
to young men about town hi^ expenses were always a trifle in advance 
ol hiB quarterly dividends , and he had nothing more to look to till hia 
mothei s death , so that be was every day ruminating upon the possi 
bility of economizing, and evennne day went nearly so lar as to send 
his hunter to Tattersall s Would he had done so ’ old Hover would now 
have been alive whereas in steeple chasing over Westminster Bndgo 
to the City, one fine day he fell and broke his hack, and is now gone 
to the dogs whither some ill natured people say his master will follow 
him if he does not take care 

But we anticipate How Theophilus came to forsake the paths of 
idleness and peace for tljose of turmoil and business, may be bnefly 
stated Every man has his opportunity once in his life , Iheophilus 
had his, and he seized ft It was when dimng at this veiy old city 
friend of his father s, siurounded by half a dozen other citizens oi credit 
and renown, that the whole conversation happened to tium upon the 
identical subject of railways He hstened at first out of mere polite 
ne&s, but in tbe end heard matters that actually astomshed him He 
heard how men by merely writing letters got letters m return which 
they sold for hundreds and thousands of pounds , how a man hod only 
got to buy a hundred Feddletons or Wnggletons to make a certainty of 
turning a cool thousand between them , how everything was going 
up, and the market most ** healthy ' He heard all this, aud giadually 
the idea came across his mmd that he might do as well as otliers in 
this general favre fortune m which nobody lost 

He resolved to question his fnend Jack Jobbings, who was a smart 
fellow, on the subject, the very next day He did so, was confirmed 
in hifa apprehension, went boldly mto the uty, when by a mere word 
he became nominal proprietor of three hundred Wnggletons, which 
he sold next day at 450f profit, mmus tlie commission 

Theophilus was not a man to do thmgs by halves If one railway 
answered, why not they all ^ So not imowing one from another, he 
commissioned the broker to make him ** a miscellaneous assortment,” 
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winch upon “ closing ’ on the account day answeied pretty well, one 
paying the other, as it were, and leaving a small surplus 

Things went on charmingly in tins wav for some time , some plea 
sant littlo balance to receive on every account day , until Theophilus 
began to wonder why the brokers, seemg bow easily things were done, 
did not make all these “ operations ' foi tliemselves instead of having to 
hand over the pioceeds to almost total strangers 
At length a few severe blows taught him that there was something 
more in the matter than at hist met the eye Ptepeated disappoint 
ments of this kind, whn h melted down his previous gams, made Inni 
look lather anxious lest things should continue in this stream He 
soon became convinced of that great truth, that “ business is busmebs 
and must be attended to ’ He found his way to the fountain head of 
information the committee rooms at Westniinstcr he dived into their 
recesses , he scanned the faces of all , and now only was thoroughly 
awake to the mighty and anxious machinery by wIacIi his former gxiiis 
had been by him unwittingly made He trembled foi the brink of 
rum over which he had stood so long , and lesolved to do nothing iii 
future without a reason 

Upon this basis things went on for some time with obvious improve 
meat Theophilus actually passed his days between Westmmstei 
Bridge and Thieaduecdle street, and his nights between sleeping 
and waking, — dreaming of what had been, what was to be, and what 
was not to be He became, m short, a regular city man, and so com 
pletely habituated to the language of the Stock L\(hange, that when 
a friend asked him one day how hia mother was who had been seriously 
indisjiosed, he could not better express his meaning than by ba}ing, 
‘ A shade better thank you — ^perhaps about a sixteenth ’ 

There he was, completely engrossed m the one pursuit Lvciting 
tlieme ’ Healthful recreation for body and mmd ’ — occasion 
ally a little damped by the appearance of the fortnightly balanre 
which was not always on the nght side But eels get used to skin 
nmg , and speculators get used to bleeding The first loss oi two 
startles them a little The first insertion of" the lancet makes them 
wmee but once the blood begins to flow in a full stream, it flows 
mernly, and the victim looks on with increasing mdiflerenee 

Victims ’ even so , for when Theophilus came to look calmly over 
his accounts, he found that with all his exertions, all his caution, he 
had lost just fivo thousand pounds, beside the gains he liegan the 
campaign with borne of it must now be got back, — it was no longer 
working for fortune, but to avert rum , and he worked the more de 
sperately, as every day his case became more desperate, and the time for 
speculation became shorter No wonder he “thanked Heaven the 
session was drawing to a close If it lasted much longer, we really 
believe he would not have survived it 

Theophilus forcing his way through a very miscellaneous assembl} , 
consisting ehiefly of attorneys, clerlu, and fhrmers, anxiously euqmre<^, 
‘ How are the Squabashes^ ’ 

“ All nght, ’ IS the reply, “ Government have given their consent 
Committee seem to have made up their minds Two of them have 
been asleep, the chairman writing letters all the time They ’re as 
safe as the Bank ’ ’ 

1 he heart of Theophilus leapt withm him Thank God, he had got 
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out of a great mess in the case of the Squabashes, that he was nolongei 
a bear, but a \alorous bull again* Being relie\ed from anxiety upon 
this score, he nislies into room houble X , where the Gieat North Cir 
cumbendibus line is undei consideration 

He arrives ipparently m the nick of time There is evidently a 
hitdi Committee look as grave as Mr Calciaft on the day of an 
execution — couusel argue and argue, try to puzzle them, trvto Irighten 
them to csjole them — anything Bystanders in alermcnt Ileads 
peering lorwaid in a huge red mass, a whole phalanx ol hats elevated 
aloft on sticks 

A datum erroi * Is it indeed a datum error? Will it be fatal to 
the bill * 

They can hardly get over it, 1 should think Committee seem to 
think so 

Ihcophilus waited for no more ‘Sell 500 Groat !Noith Cinum 
bond I bus ht^ v^ rites on a card hands it to a ]ockey ready vvaiLing an 
horsthack who starts oil like a flash of lightning foi the city He 
returns to the loom, snapping his hngers, and rubbing his hair all 
round his head like a min with a headjtche , “there s a one and alialf 
operation to a < ertaiiity he exclaims 

IB has baldly entered the room howe\ei, when he perceives that 
the discussion is still going ^n, and with somewhat a diflcrent com- 
plexion Mr Plumline the engineer, proves that it is a surface error, 
and not a datum eiTor and after some communing tlie committee 
oveimle ill the apprehended fa|al ob]ections 

How diftcrcntly does an event afiect one according to circumstances 
Theophilus saw none but smiling faces around Jaim, vei*v few how 
over of the other sort Agents, counsel witnesses all pleased — 
triumphant, whilst he poor animal of a bear had nothing else to do 
but 1o scamper into the city and undo all In had done on the best 
terms he could On jumping mto a cab he had the satisfaction of 
seeing a man on horseback start off at lull tear who would of course 
antic ipitc him in the niaiket 

Well, by dint of hullymg and bribing the cabman he gets into tho 
city in seventeen minutes and a half and Imds himself m the little, 
dark unfurnished upper apartment dignified by the title of office by 
its occupant Mr Popps 

“ Pop} he cned, “ I have made a sad mistake ’ Buy back all 
those Direct Circumbendibuses 

‘ Dear me * I thought you had made some mistake They went 
down thirty shillings ten minutes before your express arrived How 
ever, I sold them, as you left me no option at ” 

“ Wt 11 don’t wait for that go, buy them back — close them and have 
done with them 

Off went Popps, and m a few minutes returned 

“ I ve closed them at four and four and a quarter , sold them at three 
and two and a half The clerk will make you out the contmets imme- 
diately Very annoying affair certa«nly, and he proceeded then to 
other business, till another eustomer called him away, and sent him 
again into “ the House ” 

Meantime Theophilus chewed the cud of disappomtment m silence, 
watching the operations of the }uv^nile clerk, who with wonderful 
expedition made out the following gratifying document — 
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“ Theophilus Smith, Esq 
“ Sold for you, for the 15th, 

300 Duect Circumbendibuses, 2^ paid, 3 pm 
200 Ditto 2| pm 


Deduct Commission 


‘ Bought for you, 

200 Direct Circumbendibuses, 2| paid, 4 pm 
300 ditto at 4^ pm 


£1,650 

Os 

1,000 

0 

2,050 

0 

62 

10 

£2,587 

10 

jei,soo 

0 

2,025 

0 

£3,225 

0 


The clerk was too genteel to draw the balance , but Theophilus saw at 
a glance that it was somewhere between six hundred and seven hun 
dred pounds for his afternoon s exertions He began now to think 
affairs looked serious, and had only the Squabashes to depend upon as 
his sheet anchor 

‘ Why, what’s the matter with the Sqaabashes ^ ” said Popps, as he 
came into the room, and puttmg down his hat walked to the fa^ desk 
“ they are throwing them in by cart-loads It s well you got out of 
yours, Mr Smith ’ i 

The little clerk, if he had touched Theophilus with the tip of his 
pen, might have felled him to the ground 

** Squabashes 1 I’m not out of them — ^that is, 1 m in tliem again ^ 
For God’s sake, go and see what you can do for me Sell six 
hundred of them at any price, and let me quit this infernal city ” He 
( lenched his hand, smote the fatal desk, and for the first time Theo 
philus seemed really dejected His pluck hitherto hod been the ad 
miration of the whole room 

** Hurrah ' Squabashes dished ’ ” exclaimed a huge vulgar man, in a 
green short-cut coat “ Preamble not proved ! I’ve been bearing them 
through thick and thin They re down to par to a quarter 1 make 
two hundred pounds * ’ 

‘ And I,’ thought Theophilus, “ lose near two thousand ^ ” 

He could not stop to face Popps on his return from “ the House ” 
He resolved to see him never more He walked deliberately from the 
room, with a quiet “ good bye,” which he inwardly intended to be a 

iinal one— jumped mto a cab, and drove to his mother’s house m 

Square 

How natural it is for us to run to one’s mother when all the rest of 
the world treats us unkmdly Theophilus did so , not with the mten 
tion of whining about bis troubles, or seekmg for means to meet them 
He inaintamed a cheerful countenance throughout the evenmg , cast 
up his losses mentally with stoical fortitude , the next day sold out 
stock to pay the amount , and almost laughmg at his folly, resolved to 
economize what estate he had left, and to ** work the oracle ’ no more 
May he have fortitude to keep so good a resolution 
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Evert now and again, at distant and fitful penods, the gloomy regions of 
labour and lowliness have sent up their meteo^hlaze into the wide firma 
ment, as if to warn the endowed and privileged world that they still have 
life and thought amongst them , and to give encouragement and con 
solution to suffenng brethren far and wide Every now and again 
mind, the ever living prmciple of man has forced its way in vigour 
amost unimpaired from amidst prostrate and squalid masses in which 
all energy and enjoyment -physical had long since ceased to exist 
’Tis then the moral of our being triumphs over the matenal 
’tis then that truth heaven pinioned soars loftily and free above 
the sordid and pnkind world, proclaiming words of hope to the de 
jected — of terror to the thoughtless 

Poeta nascitur non fit m other words, poetry is the work of nature 
not of art Poetry — true pootiy we mean — ^we talk not of your 
namby pamby boarding school rhymesters — ^true poetry is truth itself 
rushing into being in Ae beauty of symmetry Educated truth inay 
be tutored into prose , but heaven bom, untutored truth must march 
111 the dignity of verse 

Ye who, under the msjuration of champagne, ice creams, and 
Weippert 8 hand laboriously emit “ Sonnets to Julia,” and “ Lmes to 
Julia s Lap dog ’ or her ‘ Fan ,* and ye who “ murder sleep* and the 
Queen s English with vile inventions concocted under the more potent 
influence of “cold without * — ^listen with admiration to the weaver of 
Inverury, who working midst the dm and bustle of a factoiy, and 
star\ing with a wife and four children upon five shillings a week, 
naively tells us , — “ I have had, ever smoe 1 remember, an irrepressible 
tendency to write verses ** William Thom’s “ tendency to wnte 
verses ongmated m a tendency to think upon his own lot, and that 
of his fellow men around tpm, and with continual thinking and turning 
o\er in his mind, the rough idea like the pebble on the sea-shore, was 
loundcd and polished into the smoothness of verse 

The earhest production of this kmd, a melancholy little ditty “ had 
its foundation in one of those luckless doings which Over and aye follow 
misguided attachments and, ” he adds, “ m our abode of freedom these 
were almost the only kmd of attachments known , so they were all on 
the wiong side of ducabihty and happmess ** Thom, by the way, in 
his “ Recollections, ”mves a sad and humiliating account of the degrading 
influences, moral and physical, of the factory system , for “^they know 
little of the matter,” he says, “ who know only the physical evils bred m 
factones ” As it is not our purpose to enter upon this difficult and 
painful subject at the present moment, we must pass over the details , 
but one passage gives so temble a summaiy of tiie whole, and affords 
such a mystical key to the harrassmg reflections which must have 
crowded upon the author’s mind, when he felt “ the irresistible tendency 
to wnte verses,” that we cannot omit it 

“ Between three and four hundred male and female workers were 

* Rhymes and Recollections of a Handloom Weaver By William Thom» of 

Inverury Second Edition, with Additions 1645 
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promiscuously distributed over tliei/sorks, the di'stmctne character ol 
all sunk a^viy Man became less manly, woman unlovely and ludc 
Many of these married, some pair-* seemed happy, they vsere few, ind 
left the work whene^er they could get webs and looms outside V icm 
Lies dnly made were daily filled — often by queer enough peojde, and 
from all i»arts, none too coarse for using hie who had never sought a 
better sight than an unwatched pocket — he, trained to the loom siv 
months m Bridewell, came forth a ]oumeyman weaver, and lo ’ Ins 
piecious e\pcnences were infused mto the common moral puddle and 
m due time did its woik — ^became a hvtuic, — anothei pot of poison 
sunken in the common well, and drink they must The poorest jioor 
the uneducated, the untrained poor, drank of it , >et, the wise and well 
provided will often condemn, witliout one pitting look, nor seek to sec 
that stiong link between crime iiid cause ’ ’ 

lluoughout his wiitings, Thom evidences that these early pictures 
of misery have been the prevailing theme of his reflections, and his 
object appears to be all along to awaken m ill dosses a pxopci s^nip ithy 
for one anotlicr 

' I have long had a notion,’ he sa>s, “that many of the heirt 
burnings that run through the social whole, spring not so much from 
the distinc tnfiiess of classes, as from their mutual iguoranie of eich 
othei liie miserably rich look on the miserably poor with distrust 
and dread, scarcel} givmg them credit for 8eusibilit> sulhcient lo feel 
their own soirows Ihat is ignorance with its gilded side The poor 
in turn, foster a hatred of the wealtliy as a sole inheritance — look on 
grandeur as their natural enemy, and bend to the iich mans rule ni 
gall and bleeding scorn Shall ous on the one side, and demagogues 
on the other, are tlic portions that come oftencst m contact IIk ->0 
are the luckless things that skirt the great divisions, exchanging all 
that IS ofleiisne therein ^Man know thyself’ should he written on 
tlio right hand , on the left, ‘ Men know each other ’ ’ 

Such were the reflections which sprang up and grew, and strength 
died in Thoms mind, as he surveyed 'his own miseiahle and 
btruggliiig evistenco, and that of his fellow men aiound him The 
liistoi^ of that existence, of those struggles, those trials, and hitter 
gnefs, lb given with touching but simple eloquence, in the “ Ilecol 
lections which form the first portion of the little volume So striking, 
indeed, are the pictures he has brought before us — so startling and 
convincing the revelations of the hearts workings which they contain, 
that we could fain linger over them to the neglect of the poems which 
follow, and which, by bringmg this author into notice, gave occasion for 
the telling of his story which, might otherwise have gone down with 
him untold to a paujier s grave But as fax as tins article is concerned 
we must not trust ourselves further upon this branch of the subject — 
Ihe personal histoiy of the man must be left to his own telling , to para 
phrase it, or to extract incidents from it, would be to destroy the 
breathmg beauty of a thing of life Let us rather turn to “ the 
rhymes, ’ and wonder that on a soil so rugged and unkmd, watered 
only with bitter tears, such sweet and, healthy flowers of thought should 
spiing mto being Let us tliank the Aberdeen Journal, which first 
pnnted some of these modest productions, and let us do honour to the 
head and lieait of Crordon of Knockespock, who at once appreciated 



IHOM, THE WEA\EP POFT 


127 


the pfenius "which could pioduce them, and holding out the hand of 
libeiality and enr oiiiagement hi ought the autlior and hi« works before 
the world in the lorm m which we now find them 

William Ihom as all that we have already quoted of him would 
prepare one to })ebeve is especially lemarkable foi feeling and fancy 
the cailiest and tlic most potent ingredients of poetry Of iniagry and 
iniention he pretends to little lie wntes of nature as he finds 
he r , he sings of the heart l)efore it has become contaminated by the 
])CifuTnid imensc of tlie heartless Herein the secret of the refresh 
iJig itniospheie of his rustic pictuies, herein the tellmg influence of 
Ills arthss hi^s of disappointed affection 
We give a couple of spec iraens , and first of his powers of fancy^ 
from Uic poem entitled ‘ Old Fathei hiost and his Family ’ 

“ Grim father Frost lie hath children twain, 
lii6 cluud-boin daughters ot Lady Ram , 

1 he ey er, a coquettish pattering thing 
'){^ould woo }ou in n inter and pelt you in spring. 

At times you might scarce fee 1 her feathery fall. 

Anon she will beard you with iciclc ball, 

When the warrings of heaven roil higher and higher, • 

Sht < oward like, flees from the conflict of hre — 

■^et heightens the ha\oc,for her feeble power 
Iho scatheless the oak how it fells the frail flower > 

And the bud of thgbfir}, the bloom ot the bean, 

Are founder d to earth by the men ile s quean , 

E en the stout stems of summei full often must quail 
To tins rattling, biattlmg, head breaking hail 
• 

Then the contiast whidi follows — 

• 

“ A ou know her meek sister ’ Oh, soft is the fall 
Of her fairy footsteps on hut and on hall I 
1 o hide the old father s bleak doings below, 

In pity she cometh, the minist ring snow 
With her mantle she covers the shelterless trees, 

As they groaif to the howl of the Bon an breeze , 

And baffles the search of the subtle wind, 

Guarding eadi crevice, lest it should find 
Its moaning way to the fireiess fold 
Of the trembling young and the weeping old 
When through her white bosom the daisy appears, 

^he greets the fair stranger with motherly tears 1 &c 

In the department of fancy also, wo may point with admiration to 
the whole of the two poems of “ The Blind Boy s Pranks, (too long 
for insertion, and too didactic for extract,) which were the first pieces 
which brought the author into notice, to his lines “To My Flute,” 
also, which are as ingenious and perfect of their kind as anything from 
the best masters m the art Ki the way of feeling, of deep potent 
feehng, we may point to “ The Mothers Maniac Dream,” “ The Over 
gate Orphan,” ‘The Mitherless Baim,’ “Oh, that my Love was so 
easily won, * “ The Last Tryst ’ and indeed half the pieces in the book 
We are sorely puzzled out of them all to make a selection, hut have 
determined at length upon adopting the following lines, which, few as 
they are, unfold a whole life of patient suffering and heroic struggle 



128 


THE KINO 


** * Oh, that mj love was so easily won I * 
Wliaur nae love word was spoken 
Unsought — unwoo d, my heart had flown — 

I canna hide, I daurna own 
How that poor heart is broken 

*• * Oh, that my love was so easily won I 
The gay an the gallant hae woo d me 
But he — oh, he never sought to share 
The envied smile, yet mair an mair 
Yon wordless look subdued me 

“ ‘ Oh, that my love was so easily won ! 

Oh, that my life would restore him ! 

He lightlied the love of our pndefu clan — 

My dreams are fu o yon tnendless man 
But the wrath o my Ibndred hangs o er him 

** * Oh, that my love was so easily won ! 

My kin will ye never forgie me ’ 

I ve gi en my heart to a hameless man 
But 1 11 wander far frae this tnendless Ian , 
An it never mair shall see me 


THE RING 

A BALLAD 

BY THE AUTHOR OF '‘FESTUS 


Thus to a fair Venetian maid. 

The proudest nf the train, 

W ith wnich the Doge went forth arrrayed 
To wed his vassal main, 

“ This very day,” her lover said, 

“ Will Venice go the soa to wed 

Now fell me lady what to do, 

To win this hand of thine , 

I II risk both soul and body too, 

For such a prize divine ’ 

“ 1 11 have the bndal nng, said she, 

“ Wherewith the Doge will wed the sea ” 

Came forth the Doge and all his tram, 
And sailed upon the sea , 

The banners waved, and music s strain 
Rose soft and heavenwardly , — 

And blue waves raced to seize the nng 
Which glided through them glittermg 

The lover through the bright array 
Rushed by the Doge s side — 

A plunge— and plume and mantle gay 
Lay la^ng on the tide , 


Ho heard a shriek, but down he dived, 
To follow where the nng amved 

He sought so long, that all above 
Bebeved him gone for aye, 

Nor knew Ihey twas his haughty love 
Who shrieked and swooned away 
At length he rose to light half-dead, 
But held the ring above his head 

The lady wept — ^the lover smiled — 
She had not deemed he would 
Have done it, — was a foolish child— 
And loved as none else could 
** Take it and be a faithful bndc 
To death,* the lover Bsid, and died 

The lady to a convent hied, 

And took the holy vows. 

And was till death a faithful bnde 
To her Eternal spouse 
And then the nng her lover gave 
They buned with her in the grave 
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A LEAF OUT OF THE “LIVES OP THE POETS’ 

NOT BY SAMUEL lOHNSON, TLD 

“ I thought of Chatterton, ^lie wondrous boy, 

The «slceplcss boul that perish d in his pride — Wordsworth 
We poets, in our youth begin in gladness. 

But thercot comes, in the end, despondency and madness. — Ibid 

“ His big heart swelled witli pride, and the death of the youth was dark in his soul ’ 

Macphfrson s OssiAN 

(Lm hfjlit of a Koveniliei dd>bieak(AD coldl} streaked 

tile ( list, uiil tlif strectb of the city ol Biistol weie soaking horn the 
etf((tsi of 1 sulltn, he i\;y ram tluit had fallen since midnight when, 
jii out i»i tbe#iuiiow thoioughfaics that abut upon Redchtie Hill a 
hinumuig whith with httk rcssitiouwas tontmued foi a quarter of 
ui lioui, Urtled inni} of the luhibituuth of the l()Lalit> fiom tiieii 
sleep sonic of whom, itcognibiiig m the giey dawn that peeped iii at 
llieir I isemeuts a messenger hcckomiig them forth to the toil of 
another di\ leaped out of bed, and pioceeded to equip thtmsehes 
while otbcis, who had no wofk to do oi were disposed to take it idl\, 
la stow h 1 a male diction on the ])art} whose noise had prematurely 
clistuihed tin 11 sluiuheis 

Jin iioisi pioeecded fjoni a^ttle girl, snuglj w lapped m a thick 
woolkij shawl who iesoluiel> thumped with hei fists upon the dooi of 
a small tenement At the end of tlu time specified, an uppti window 
w IS tlnowii open and i shaggy h( ad pioiiudod into the stieet A 
huge pmi of c}<s sniveled tlie applicant, and a lough noise demoiidul 
what bh( wanted 

‘ Phase, Ml Padd,” said the child, mothers talvcn -ven ill, and 
wants Mrs Padd to coin® to hei diuctl}, — inediatel}, please 
Who d >t come from * demanded the Aoice 
Ma’am Chatteiton,” replied the child 
Missis shall gel up directly ” 

With this announcv/inent the head disappeared, and the child, wuth 
burned steps, set ofi on her retuni homeward 

It was a wietched morning the diarkness of the night still mam 
tamed a struggle with the dawn The loin came plashing to the earth, 
flooding the pavement, and choking sinks and gutters The dim out 
lines of the hoixsK^s loomed dismally througii the obscure and murky 
light which was beginning to oveispread the city 

As the child emeiged upon Rcdcliffe Hill, the imposing structure of 
St Maiys — the finest pansh church m the Tmtcd Kingdom — stood 
boldly in relief, fiom amidst a dense cloud of mist that had gathered m 
that quarter and enveloped every other object A loud crash of 
tliundei caused the girl to start suddenly and m affright It'was followed 
by another and another in lapid sutcession while in the hnef interval 
between the second and third reports, a bnght ball of fire shot almost 
peipendiculaily into the eaith, burying itself beneath the muniment 
room a chamber hearing that designation, situated immediately ovex 
tlie iiortli porch of the ehuieh, and after lards so mtimately connected 
with the life of Chatteiton and associated eternally with his memory 

VOL VIII K 
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Tlic descent of the hre hall had been ol)sei*vtd hy the child done, 
of all the inhabitants of Bristol Ihe loud crashing of the thunder, 
houCNCi enough to ha\e roused the seven sleepers, or the pimcess 
who was doomed to slumber for a century was dLstiiutly lieaid bv all, 
and was the subiect of much comment during the rest of the diy 
thundci in Nov ember beanng some analogy to snow at Midsummei 

A few mmutes brought the child to hei home On making her wa> 
u]) stairs bhe found her mother, who was in bed, much worse than 
when she left the house to mn foi Mrs Padd The sound of in 
infants voice, faintly pi oceedmg from the bed clothes astonished tht 
child, and she began to weep bitteily At this junctuie the \oi(.e of 
Mi^ Pad d was lieaid below 

‘ Get a light, will ‘ she cned, “ would ye ha\c a niidwifo bieak 
hci nec k upon the stairs 

hor tlie light however, the midwife did not ta^y hut stumbling 
into the apartment as she could, she sat heist If do n in a chair, 
declaring that m all her horn dajs she had never witnessed suclt 
vveallier, and trusting that it boded good, and was in nowise connetted 
with the end of the world and the extinctum of all things sublunaiv 

‘ Sith lightening — sich thunder added Mis Padcl “1 mver set 
since 1 wos a infant, and it wos on tlie day the old king as wos 
George the Fii’st died They said as how it wos all a owing to that, 
and perhaps it wos ’ 

An inf nit s voice uiienng a half stifled wail had an eloctiical effect 
upon Mis Padd She spi mg Irom^ her chair if hei hand had 
inadvciteiitly lested on a torpedo, and darted to the bedside 

‘ God in heaven she ened» “ It’s a blessed bahby, and 1 wosnt 
bye to assist it at the biitli * 

And then she commenced replacmg the hcd-clothes as rapidly as she 
had thrown tliem off 

“ 1 shouldnt wonder,” she remarked, addrossing liersclf to her 
self for the mother was insensible and the girl who had summoned 
hei did not enter into her consideration at alk “ but wot it wos born 
vilieii that ere thunder was a loanng If ’s ’be it wos, wot a child it 
will be 

I^pon what Ime of reasoning Mrs Padd grounded her conclusion w t 
cannot take it upon oui selves to determme hut certain it is that she 
was assured, in her owti mind, that the child would make a noibc in 
the world 

Meanwhile the girl, who had been groping about the apartment, 
struck a light, and applied herself, at the midwTfe s 'fllection*^, to the 
task of making a fire That done, and othet preliminanes having been 
observ ed, the good woman prepared some caudle and put in requisition 
the other accessories of a l}ingin chamber, eveiy now and then sooth 
ing the mother, whom she had restored to consciousness, with such 
speec hes as the following 

“ Keep a good heart Wot a thmg it wos ^ Lor’ bless me * Only 
to think he should be bom before I eould get here, and 1 didn’t lose no 
time neither Bless his dear soul, fine babh} as he is 

“ Ts it a boy then ^ ’ mquired the mother, faintly, and pressing the 
child as it lay snugly in her arms 

* Aye IS It < ’ replied the midwife “ and a boy of a hundred or a 
bundled thousand, or a hundred thousand thousand I shall call him 
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Bonej as we leads of m the Bible, foi if he wa«!ii t hoin when 

tlum thunder hfippeued, ne\er saj luy name is Martha Padd 
miv in OH — doiit ’ 

“ Oil, hid his lather hut lived ’ (jacuUted Mis Chatterton 
“ How Ion IS it siiKc he died * mquiitd tht midwilc , Its not 
time nioiitlib is it? 

“ Iwo months and twenty six dii}&, riplitd the mothci, ‘ this 
is 

The tvseiilieth of Novemhei intcnuptcd the midwiie 
‘ 11 he had but li\cd a little longer — oiih to ha^t stfii llie fluid ’ ’ 
and the widow wept hitttilj o\tr the infant as it nestled ni hei bosom 

* TliL bid drops nunglinw iMth the milk liu drew, 

(ji\e the sad prtsajTe of his future year^. 

1 1)0 child oi uiiserv h iptized with tears 

+ * ^ ^ * * 

A lun otlv^Ue 3 e ns old liiniiedon a Satulda^ aftnnoon in Tul\, 
17(»4 trom the gates ol Colston s (haiit\ school situ ited 111 ht Augus- 
tine s Biitk 111 the good ( itv ot Jin'll ol, to tht small tciu irunt fonat ily 
Msit(d hv the piohs-^ionil Mrs Padd who Ind loiigsime slept with 
hei lilluisin Bedilidi (’hmthjaid This bo> — this child foi he was 
little molt, woit the tonsuie cap and tht peeiiliii costume of the 
school lounded Iq the benevolent ineichant ot (^uetn Aimi s reign 
A blessing rest upon Ins nietuoi> and upon the inemoiy ol all wlio 
(duealethi ])ooi ’ Daik liven Jocks rliistcied loiind tin fluids foie 
lit 11(1 uid fell m mils upon hi^ shoulders His leatuH s were ptdi 
liaih stn king and handsome Debt ate m limb rhistc in hodih out- 
line, lithe and agile is the skipping loe — no lieu •to piiiieeh ioruiuts, 
IK) pitted St ion oi a loidh laie no fluid ol wealthv ])ai(nts evtr 
equalled him in giace and beauty With a step as light and swilt as 
that ol the lawn, he lied lioincw iid to gicet his mothei and sister 
This child was Iiiomas Ch^tji nos 

Home iliiady lorn’ tried a young woman hastfmng to throw 
her arms aiound him, as he entued hn mothci s house — Home 
ahead} ' why St Mary’s clock has only this moment struck twelve 
The spcakei w'ts the little girl who twelve veais hi foie hid sinu- 
moned Mrs Padd 

\cs deal’ Mary, ’ answered the bov, ‘ 1 am home soon for I ran 
all the w y — I eouldn t be long coming home to you, you know ’ 

Well, now you aie here and as this is yoiii half holiday I hope 
you will stay jpth mothei and myrself and not go and shut your- 
selt up in thab^lfek room the whole afternoon, * said Mary Chatterton 
* Sister dear,” replied the child, sweetly, “ I munt go to my little 
room I have only one aftenioon in the whole Veek to call iny own — 
only one afternoon in which to write — ^to write You know I lov e you, 
dearest Mary, and our motlier, you know we both love her tenderly 
It IS to make us all rich one day , sister, that 1 persist in shutting 
niysell up in that little back room ” 

“ But what do you there ^ W hy will you not let us know how you 
spend your time > Why will you always lock the door, and take the 
key away 

“ What do I there ^ I wnte *’ 

“ But what do you wnte*-'” 

The entrance of Mrs Chatterton into the aj artmeut prevented the 
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child’s reply She 'was accompanied by a man who earned a basket 
oi earthenware and china, which he deposited on the flooi before he 
seated himself 

Why, here is Tom come home, I declaie’” cried the widow, and 
she Immcd to caress her son, who folded his arms around hei neck 
and kissed hei affectionately 

“ Pool Tom, ’ said the gratified mother, stroking the dark hair of 
her handsome and petted child “ He doesn’t often come home to see 
U6— only once a week ” 

“ I am better awa^, mother dear, replied the boj “ I am not a 
burden uj)on you, and besides,* added tlie child pioudly, ‘ at the 
school, I Jeai'n ” 

Come neighboui ’ said Mrs Chatterton, turning to the deal* r in 
eiilhenwaie, “ what have you got to show us ^ You remember Tom, 
don t you / You, who aic an old tnend of oui family ^ feee how he is 
grown, and how handsome he looks 

“ A>e, he u growai, and he is handsome indeed, ’ returned the dealer, 
“ I piust see what I ha\e got that wall please him Scr\e the youngest 
fust; you know, Mis Chattel tc»n 1 will make him a pi esc nt of any 
little article he takes a fancy to Here are lambs and sheep all lu 
chanty — the best chancy 1 warrant Here is a gnl going to maiket 
Here aie a dog and a cat with gold lollaHs roima then neck^* — Come 
Tom choose where you like 

Oh they aic veiy pretty ’’ cued Mis Chatteiton 
“ Y"es indeed the^ ire, assented tliv. child s sister 
But the child himself scaiccly bestowed a glance at llie toys which 
attracted such admiration 

** ticre IS a cup with ^Thomas upon it, in gold letters Would 
you like that, Tom queried the generous dealci ‘ or il you fancy 
any thing better tell me what it is and 1 will get it for you 

The boy — ^the boy of twehe years old — answered in the memorable 
words recorded by his admiiing biograiiheis , 

‘ Paint me an anqd with winqs^ and a tiumj^et, that he may tinmpet 
my name oiei the world ” 

It IS evening The setting sun sheds his glorious farewell rays upon 
tlie matchless pile of St Maiy Redcliffe 
Theie is a boy alone in this church 

Alone — loi no human being hut himself is present — no foot'll eps but 
his own fall on the silent paiement, or are echoed by the vaulted loof 
But oh, not alone ’ for Ins own aspinng thoughts people the solitude 
“And I too, perhaps I,* saicl this hoy, this child — said Thomas 
Chatterton foi he it was, communing with himself as with folded 
irins and wrapt in meditation, he halted opposite the ancient tomb of 
Canvnge — a name familial to all readers of poets works 
‘ Yes — perhaps I,” he repeated 

He thought of Chaucer and Shakspeare, and Spenser and Milton 
Entering a pew he stretched himself on the cushioned seat 

The lays of the setting sun disappeaied and gave place to the 
sombre melancholy hues of twilight By degrees a deeper shade 
came on — deeper, deeper, until the old church, within and without, 
was 111 darkness The boy slept and dreamed 

It appeared to him that a monk approached him with eyes beaming 
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with pitjing affection, — sorrowinp; admiiation and love And thi*? 
monk, pausing' by the child s bide, spoke in a % oice of rich melodious 
sound, and said, — 

“ It IS lliy doom, poor boy, that I, who am but a shadow, but a 
vision of thy brain but r phantom uuoktd by thy genius from tho 
dfpths of tlic daik antiquity that 1 shall be the cause of thy misloj- 
tmie Foi my sake shalt thou be peisetutcd Through w??/ fault 
slnlt tliou die It is thy doom and it is the doom of all inspired 
teachds and prophets to thtir genciation, to bo misa]>prehondt d by 
tho wo lid It IS upon those who betray it that the world bestows the 
Kgal lobe and the seat of honour Multitudes irmgo lx fore them 
kjss the dust they tread on and ll’\ like submissno sla\cs to do their 
bidding For the Prophet the Messiah and the Apostle — for tin 
]>ott and the man of genius — for the worlds benelaotors — are reserved 
the (loss the ruk, the gibbet — ^peiscoution, penuiy, and scorn 

The bo} awokS Ami ho knew it was the monk How ley who had 
spoken 

, t Ji ^ 

It is the 1770 

We (ail hut hiiefly rc\eit to the» e\ints oi the few pieoedmg >ears, 
m then relation to tho life of Cliittorton He had pioduced his 
iiutoldoss poems — woiks whuh loi fort'^ yoais altei liis death wert a 
sonict ol wonder, ol peiplcvit>, of oontrovers's among the most 
(lununt literal y men wlneh ha\e called foith moro learned treatises 
than almost m} single sub]eottthat (au lx nainod woiks, wiitten in 
Ins fourteenth and fifteenth jears, wluih ha\e been again and dgani 
declared to rn il bhikspc ai( , — which ha\e g^^cn to his name a magical 
sound that, to loxis of pootn, is (abalistu — wliioh ha\o gamed foi 
Inui the reputation of a wondrous endian^ei, who out of parohment 
led Is and musty womi eaten records could create poetr> that tht 
woiid has onl> seen equalled, but which in then mock antique dross, 
ha\e frightened all idle jdesultorv icachis from their pages 

He had corresponded with Horace Walpole Lord Oiford, of whom 
for Ins treatment of tl*e poet boy, wt rejoico to quote the memomble 
words of Colendge who reverting to the shameful conduct of the 
nobleman of btrawbeiry Hill, indignant^ exclaimed, All yc who 
honour the name of man, re]oice that this Walpole is called a laid 

He hac^ quitted Bristol, and the home of his mother and sister, 
wlier^' the Penates dwelt and had come to London, as a literary ad- 
ventuier, to seek his fortune 

He had been m London three months It was now August He 
was nearly eighteen yeais old, yet with the intellect ol a inatuie 
prime, and a manly heart, as precocious as his genius, and which 
could never grow old 

The scones we are about to record must pass for what the} are 
worth But It 18 confidently asseited that they are not wholly 
apocryphal' It is true they liave escaped the research of all biogra 
phers of the poet, from Gregory to Thomas Campbell — ^his last and 
best biographer And theSy are so much better than the usual dry 

• An unpublished letter of Chatterton’s is said to bear evidence in their fiivour 
But as they are related they must pass only for what they are worth Hu death from 
poison 13 a &ct beyond the possibility of doubt. 
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details of poet s lives, inasmuch as they possess a certain undoubted 
air of romance 

Chattel ton was hurrying towaids Marylebone Gardens A proud 
night was it fur the boy poet His builetta, * The Revenge,’ with 
original music, was to be produc ed He had ^ree admission and if hib 
composition succeeded, he would receive ten guineas on the follov\ang 
moninig But little he thought of the remuneration He was ill fed, 
ill ( lothed, ill lodged , but he thought not of the morrow, or of the 
guineas that hung on the breath of populai applause If he did 
think of them, it was with the resolve to purchase a new dress foi Ins 
sister, and comforts for his mother Already, to allay their fears loi 
Ins welfare, he had sent them trifles, purchased with money that 
should have bought him food They would think ho was doing well if 
he made them presents 

And the Imrlctta did succeed Yes, rapturous applause testified to 
its merits Undoubtedly the music won the greatest meed of approbi 
tioii for the hurletta itself is light — trifling enough But tlio songs- 
were sparkling the wit was pleasant (albeit a little hioad, but that 
was *the taste of the day ) and the ac tors (Bannister was one of them) 
performed admirably Yes, the hurletta did succeed 

The poet withdrew from amongst the multitude witJi the intention 
of seeking some solitoiy comer of the gardens, wheie he might inedi 
tate upon his triumph As he caught the last glimpse of the ore hestr i 
he behold the conductor pointing him out to a group of fishiotiahly 
dressed persons, among whom were *^everil ladies and one }oung 
blooming girl looked upon him with e\es of admiiation 

Chatterton was alone The hum of voices, the laugh of meniment 
the sounds of singing and dancing fell imheedecl upon his ears He 
was alone , alone to congratulate himself on this his first real suec e^s 
A footstep appioaxhed llie poet was about to retreat, hut looking 
up, he bchehl advancing towards him the fair girl whose adniiimg 
eyes had been fixed upon linn Ho would still have retreated, hut the 
jKiwer to fly was denied him He could not mo\e He was entranced 
— ^fascinated Lovely as a goddess, the \isi6n approached, leiiched 

him, and remained statioiiaiy 

“And aie you alone ^ Do you shun the lights, and the mirtli and 
the company , you who have contributed so much to the pleasui es of 
the evening , you, who are so young and yet a poet, — for they tell me 
you ha\e written much and divinely, — ^works which have not }ot been 
published, which have scarcely seen the light said the young 
female, — ^young, lovely, and impradent 

“ And which never will he published, ’ replied Chatterton, with 
bitterness “ Yes, which never will he published, for I will consume 
them to ashes ” 

“Oh, no,” said the rash beauty entreatmgly, and laying her taper 
fingers on his anii “ That would he mde^ to rebuke God foi his 
gifts He has made you a poet foi the weal of your fellow men 
You dare not stifle the fire of your genius , you dare not destroy the 
emanations of your intellect They are no longer yours, but the 
worlds Your talent is a saned tmst, which you must not huiy in a 
napkin You must not hide joui light under a bushel 
Chatterton was both pleased and astonished 

* Who IS my fair counsellor he said, witli gallantry “To such 
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eloquence no one could turn a deaf ear, especially when the pleadings 
of the tongue arc backed by the persuasive glances of such bright 
eyes as — ” 

“ Forbear ’ ” cried the young lady, hastily and angrily “ I am not 
used to su(h language 1 leave jou on the instant, if you address me 
BO agam ” 

Cliatterton vas rebuked, rather by the tones thr n by the words of 
his companion 

1 mustleave joue\ennow,” she added, “oi my friends will note my 
absence To moiTow mommg, at eleven o clock, walk m St James s 
Paik Do you promise ^ ’ 

I do,” replied the bewildered poet 

And now a word about this young lady She was Ladv b anny 

the daughter of the Earl of Not yet mnetcen, of a beauty so 

transcendcntl} Tare, that the best painters, with all their slall m 
flattering tlie huMpan countenance, weie m despaii at their imsuccesslul 
efforts to transfer her loveliness to their canvass, with an elevated 
mind, mistiess of the most refined accomplishments, familiar with 
foreign and native literature, she had no equal among the doughteis of 
the anslociacy Theie was one coiisidemhle diawhack to so many 
advantages She w as tcceiitnc — and her ecccntiicities, though hitherto 
harmless were sometime s dangerous to her reputation Placed under 
the stnet surveillance of a duenna, she set her authority at defiance, 
and boldly proclaimed her right to gratify every whim and capnee 
'llie duenna at length had grown weary of tlie repeated resistance 
ofleied to her vigilance, and relaxed her efforts to lestrain the follies 
ot hei pupil 

And poor Chatterton, with lively passions witli a heart hungering 
foi sympathy and confidence was diawii, in this lomantic mannei, mto 
the V ortex of tins young lady s charms 

t ^ K :|c * * 

The inontli of August is very far advanced It is the twenty sixtlv 
Chat triton s fatal day • 

01 the ten guineas promised lum by the piopnetor of the Maiyle 
bone Gardens, he had only yet reoci> ed one, and that was long since 
sjieiit He hod not tasted food smee the morning of the preceding 
day 

Oh, how his golden visions had faded ’ Yet his confidence in the 
futuie was not gone No , he looked yet for renown, — for affluence 
Still he lelied on the might of his tremendous intellect 

He loved And what was poverty, what was obscurity, what was 
hunger what was absolute want, what were tlie changes of time and 
tide to him, when he flew to his noble mistress ^ His phy sical iieces 
sities were all forgotten He had seen her almost from day to day, 
and she had at length avowed her passion , had told him that she, 
venerating genws for its own sake, she the daughter of a noble, 
thought it not beneath her to link her fate with his 

Her jewels the gift of her father were very valuable, and on the 
morning of tlie twenty sixth of August she parted with them for six 
thousand guineas That day she would fly with him, and become his 
wile 

She had appointed to meet him in the neighbourhood of Kew 
Gardens, a locality already commemorated by Chatterton m a poem, 
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the gi eater portion of which has unfortunatel} escaped the researches 
ot the collectois of his woiks, 

Ijo\er like, anticipating the time, Chatterton was on the spot two 
hours before the earl s daughter arrived She came at length , hei 
cheeks were flushed with the consciousness of wrong doing, though 
she was sustained by the conviction that her devotion as fai as 
hei-clf was concerned, was elevated and noble But never did she 
look more beautiful, than, when evtendmg her hand to place it within 
his she bade him to consider it as his o'wn, till death 

“ ’Till death cned the poet “ Are you in earnest ^ Am I in 
deed blessed beyond my utmost hopes 

‘ ’Till death, * repeated the enthusiastic girl “We will only bo 
separated by death And even death shall not have power to separate 
us, lor \^e will die together Say I not the truth, dearest^” 

“Yes yes, henceforward we will live only for each dther, ’ answered 
Chatterton “ But why do you speak of death ? ^Your words chill 
me , death is for the unhappy Death is for him who i6 frustrated in 
a great object, death is for those who are friendless But we, we 
aie yi in all to each other Death is not for us , ” and he folded her 
tenderly in his arms 

Suddenly, however, he became sad His heart failed him He uas 
about to commit a (peat crime 

Stnekfn by poverty, unable to provide himself with the necessaiies 
of life, how could he consent that this giil this high boin girl, bred lu 
the lap of luxur}, should forsalm hei home and liicnds to become his 
wife? ^ 

And if she did become his wife, how could he support her‘-^ Would 
hei father, the proudest of England s peers acknowledge hei after 
such a step^ If she did become his wife, would they not have to 
slai \ e together ^ They would Success in literature might be delaj ed, 
and then, they would starve 

Ills companion, divining what was was passing in his mmd, said 
producing a paper from her pocket, — for ladies wore pockets in those 
days, — “ Since every wife, dearest, should briifg her husband a dowry 
heie lb mme It is but small , I would it were larger for your sake 
This IS a secunty for six thousand guineas, payable on demand 
“ For SIX thousand guineas ^ ” ex( laimed Chatterton 
“ Yes , It IS attested by an eminent goldsmith of the city ” 

“ For SIX thousand guineas ^ ” repeated the poet, and he turned 
pale his lips quivered, his arms fell listless by his side 

Chatterton was not mercenaiy Moreover, he was proud, proud as 
a fallen angel Money obtained by his own exertions, by his own 
transcendent talent, would have been worth treble its current value in 
his eyes But money brought him ly the generous and too con 
fiding gill, who waa wifling to sacrifice her reputation in the excess of 
her emng enthusiasm— ^-money, so obtained, — no, be could not receive 
it, he could not partake of it If he had been not altogether penniless 
he might have been troubled with fewer scruples , but to accept, — ^not 
merely luxuries, but the actual means of living , — Hie positne nece&sa 
nes of life, from his wife’s hand, — ^to feel, that for his home, his 
garments, for every crumb he raised to his lips, he was wholly 
indebted to her— forbid it pnde — ^forbid such humiliation ’ 

He said, and only those who have deeply, passionately loved, know 
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how agonizing were tlie words, — ^he said, in tones of the deepest 
emotion — 

Fonn} , T\e must part ” 

“Part, Thomas' part’ * cned the affrighted girl 

‘ Yes, continued the poet his whole Irametiembling with agitation 
“ T have not the power to mauitain you, — I will not say in the style of 
li\mg to which you have been accustomed It were idle mockei} to 
f’npposc 1 could promi&e that I haie not even the means of procuring 
food for }ou I cannot support myself We should starve — starve 

lor It might be montlis before I succeeded as an author, and * 

But v\hy should we starve dearest* What do }ou mean * Have 
1 not said here is money, and it is mv own ^ Why then should v\e 
starve ' Will you not he my husband * Will not that v\hi(li is mine 
become also tbine > 

“ And do you hot understand tliat I cannot accept that mone> — that 
I cannot, circum^itaiiced as I am, share it'* Do you not know tlut 
nineteen tweSitieths of my composition is pride, — pridl, infcnul 
pnde if you will > See you then though I am poor — though I am 
humble, — though I am obscure, I cannot stoop to an unworthy action 
i( iiinot hear a voice saying to me in the night-watches *Thou ait 
haH( ’ 

Ihe voung lady v\ould have replied, but she was prevented for 
a carriage which had drivefl rapuU} to the spot suddenly drew up 

nid three men alighted They were tlie Lurl ot and two of Ins 

menials 

* 11a, flj ’ — fl> ’ shrieked l3ld} Fann} , turning to her lov er 

But Chatterton did not move 

“ That IS the scoundrel, — seize him,” cned the Earl, pointing to tlu 
poet and the two men burned towards him 

“As for you, continued the peer addrtssmg his daughter “vou 
ha>e been v>atched This veiy day >ou quit England Did }ou think 
that tlic icweller to whom you sold your jewels would com hide so 
heavy i bargain with a^girl so young as yourself, without fust con 
suiting her lather *— ha ' does he resist '* 

Chattei'ton was indeed offenug no slight lesistonce to his capture 
“You have your switches with }ou, ' said the nobleman to the lackers 
“ thrash him soundly and on the spot, and then let the vagrant go 
whither be pleases ” 

“ Dearest! remember our pledge,” exclaimed the earl’s daughter, iii 
a voice of Irenzy, “ lememhei we said that only death should part us , 
and not even death shall separate us, for we will meet in another world, 
— we will meet to-night — ^lo night ” 

The blows from the menials’ switches fell heavily on the poet’s 
bod) The earl bore his daughter to the carnage 

* * * ♦ * '’j: 

In a wietched garret m Brook Street, IJolbom *, at the hour of 
eleven, on the night of the twenty sixth of August, 1770, sat Thomas 
Chxtterton on the foot of a truckle bed 

Oh God, — ^^hat a change had taken place m his appearance ' 

* The house m which Chatterton peruhed in “ sublime tuffmyt* etnnot be pointed 
out It IS m Brook Street, Holbom, but the number is not ktlown Warton, the 
author of the ** History of Enghsh Poetry, * made several researches in the neighbour- 

hood, but could not discover the dwelling 
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Haggard niid emaciated — worn for lack of sufficient food, almost to a 
skeleton — witli eyes that, though deeply sunken in his head — so deep 
indeed that the bony projection of the sockets displayed sharp circular 
rims aiound the cavities that contained them — glowed with a fire that 
miglit have been lighted m some nether world , — with rigid uigular 
featuies and dishe\elled hair, — a countenance m whose eiy lineament 
was engraven the frightful intensity of the agon} that consumed his 
\itals — ^who, beholding him at this liour, would liavo recognised the 
youth whose burletta had succeeded at Marylebone Gardens but 
twenty nights before^ his mother would not ha\e known her 

son even his sister would not have flown to embiace her brother 

Chatterton had taken poison The bioken cup in which his owm 
hands had mixed the deadly draught stood on a small deal tabic 
bosido him Sticwed over tlie floor of the room were sundry frag 
ments of paper, — poems, written in the fullest anticipation of success 
and fame, but which were destined ne\ er to be belield by other eyes 
than his own, In his paroxysm of rage, when he had refeolved to spurn 
the world, which had neglected and persecuted him, and which had 
deprived him of the mistress of his hrst and passionate affection, in 
which he had been scourged by memal hands like a sorry hound, — ^he 
had torn into these fragments his last compositions 

“ Oh God * cried the dying Chatterton throwing himself hai k upon 
the bed and writhing in convulsions “Have meicy’ — Ihese pains — 
these burning pains, — I cannot endure them — they are intolci ible — 
Help me, Lord — ^help me f — I do not fear death, but this agoin it is 
terrible — my vitals are consuming ila’ — who speaks to me ’ Do 
not he angr> mother — Gn e me water — water, Mary, my sister, — T 
am fnghtfully hurriSng — Dash it on my temples — ^'I’lie} throb, they 
bum — my veins aie swelled to bursting — gi\e me your hand — }oui 
hand, my mother — that is it — clasp my hiigers tight — I am coming to 
you, — I am coming — I ” 

* .« H« l * v 

The room occupied by Thomas Chatterton 'spis broken open on the 
following da} His body was found stiff and cold His featuies weio 
fnghtfully distorted Some paj:ticles of opium were picked out from 
hctwteii Ins teeth 

A coroners inquest sat upon his body and a verdict of “ Temporal y 
lubdinty ’ was delivered He was buned by the parish of St Andif w &, 
Holboni, in the burial ground atta( bed to the workhouse in Shoe Lane, 
the present site of Farringdon Market 

Beneath the muniment loom of the church of St Mary Eed( liffe, 
at Bnstol, a monument thirty feet in height, surmounted by a full 
length figure of the poet in the dress of the Colston Chanty School, 
was erected by public subscnption m 1 840 Upon a tablet in the base 
are engraved these lines, (according to the direction of Chatterton, in a 
strange composition wntten three months before his death, and staled 
his ‘Will,’ m which he enjoins the citizens of Bristol to erect him a 
monument on pain of being haunted by his ghost) — “ To the memoiy 
of Ihomas Chatterton Header, judge not If thou art a Chri'^tian 
bclie\e that he shall be judged by a superior Power To that Powci 
alone is he now answerable ’ It appears from this that he had long 
premeditated suicide 
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Lady Fanny did not join her lover m the gra\c She 

acquii ed piudeiK c and corrc ctcd (that is the word) hei ernng enthusiabm, 
which led hti to love “a vulgar poet In a few years she made an 
admirable match She married a peer who had grown prematurely old 
at thirty years of age, a worn out debauchee, who would have given his 
fortune to hd,^e exptnenced a njw sensation She lived a short, 
dazzling, fashionable and unhappy Lie, and died in her twenty eighth 
year 


“NANNA,” 

A BALLAD— FROM THE FRENCH 

^ ^ SY HEBBEAT 6MYTHE 

He leapt into his bark 

Tho the heavy clouds did lower , 

He heeds not the scowl of the tempest dark. 

He heeds not the ocean s roar, 

He heeds not his mother s suppliant form 
As she kneels by the maddening sea, 

And pravs him to teiffpt not the wrath of the storm 
And leave her to misery 

But he ^reads his white sail, full of mirth, full of glee. 
And he flies o cr the wut(| singing merrily — 

“ I must away ! 

I dare not stay, 

I<or Nanna, £iir hianna, is calling to me T * 


His youthful brow grew dark 
As he thought ot his brother brave. 

How, but a short ^ear since his jovous bark 
Was ontonibad beneath that wave 
And he fancied his brother s voice he could hear, 

O er the storm, and the sea-bird s cry, 

“ One prayer tor my soul ere thine hour draws near, 

The da. k hour of destiny ! 

But he laughed at his fears, and with mirth and nith glee 
He flew o er the wave singing merril} — 

“ I mu«t away I 
I dare not stay, 

For Nanna, fair Nanna is calling to me r 


He reached the wished-for short, 

And his heart beat light and gay, 

As he flew to embrace his lov d one once more. 

Who had mourned him while away 
But hark 1 from yon minaret s height. 

The toll of the ptissmgbell 1 
** That ominous sound * for what spint s flight ^ 

’Tis Nanna 8 dying knell ! 

His fair cheek grew white — with a heart-broken sigh 
He sank — andexpinng sang hopefully, 

** 1 must away 1 
I dare not stay. 

For Nanna, fair Nanna, is calling to me^ 
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B1 WILLIAM H G KINGSTON, 

AUTHOR OF “THF CIRCASSIAN CinLI*,” “ PRIML MINISTER,” ETC ETC 

Thi Wildest and most inaccessible part of the north of Portugal is the 
province of Traz os Montes, literall} , “ beyond the mountains ’ 

The face of the country is composed of lofty and rocky ndges, with sides 
rugged and precipitous, intersected by daik glens whose profound depths 
the eye cannot reach, and ^itli numcioub torrents foaming in then 
headlong course towards the gold bearing waters of the Douro wliicli 
stream divides the province fiom Spam In parts, too, there are bio id 
and rich valleys, watered by meandenng streams, on whose banks grow 
in \ast profusion tho sweet flowenng almond, the orange, the die'll nut, 
the luxuriant vine, and iimumerable other trees and shrubs "wliuh 
afford a continual source of wealth to thoir cultivafois The iiiln 
bitaiits are esteemed the bravest and most liard» of the sons ol 
Lusitania having never, since the earliest peiiod to wine Si their histoi} 
refers, bent their necks to the yoke of a conqueror, while the neigh 
bouiang provinces have succumbed one after another to the swords of 
the Spamards or of the infidels Their alhletu fiames, their light 
hair and blue eyes, bespeak them of the pure Gothic lact, unmi\(d 
with any Moorish or other southern blood , and then manners retain 
that primitive simplicity which is the characteristic of most mountiiii 
people who associate but little with the inhabitants of the plain 
They still cling to their ancient superstitions noi ha\e the monkish 
legends, relating to St Anthony, ana St Tohn, and various othoi 
saints, succeeded in eradn atiiig the tales of wonder and hoiroi winch 
have descended to fhem fiom their early heathen ancestois No one 
among them would piesumc to doubt the powei of the feiticpira oi 
witch , the deeds of th( a( cuised Bni la, or the almost equally dreadful 
career of the hapless and condemned Lobi^home howe\ei incredulous 
they might perhaps be as to the efficacy of a hair of St Antlioiiy s 
heard in preserving their sheep from the roi^^, their fnut-trees from 
blight, or the necks of their go its among their mountain crags In 
other parts of the couutiy the irhahitants are better Catholics if not 
more honest people, and frofu thence the histones of saints and 
smntesses, monks, pnests, exorcisers missals and brevianes, have 
almost dmen away all lecollection of the more poetical legends of 
witches, hobgoblins, ghosts fames, and similar fantastic personages 
who figure even to the present day in more northern climes Among 
others in which they place implicit faith, is that of the legend of 
“ Lobishome ” 

Somewhere about the early part of the twelfth centuiy, after the 
gallant Count Alfonzo Hennque, son of Henri of Besan^on, had dnveii 

* Some wnterSf misled Iw thd'name of Lohtahome, {Lobo being a wolf,) fancy it 
similar to the Loupgarou of Franc**, but this is not the case, nor can I learn that the 
afflicted person is ever transformed into the shape of a wolf I know not the denva- 
tion of the name, nor from what cause the curse is suppiosed to orimnate , but all families, 
rich or poor, noble or plebeian, are equsdly subject to it, if wuar sons or daughters 
pass the number of six , though the seventh is not always the sufferer , indeed, several 
maj be possessed by it The only infallible safeguard is to call the seventh son 
Adam, or the seventh daughter Eve The afflicted ones sit and mope by themselves, 
their countenances betraying their fatigue and misery, till, pining gradually away, they 
die It IS believed that they are invariably changed into the form of a horse 
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the unl»t‘lie\iiig Mooris from the nortlieni pait of Lusitania, and had 
been unanimously elected sovereign of the rtconqueied proMnccs, 
tlurc dwelt lu the Traz os Montes, a brave noble, Count llodrigo 
Soares by nime ITi^ castle oveilookcd one of the ^.dleys of which we 
hd.\e spoken, being situated on the summit of a rocky eminence almost 
entirely surioundcd by a sparkling sti earn which feitili/ed the gieen 
meadows evtcnding for Re\enl miles along the centre of the vale, 
foiming only pait of the possessions of the Count The mountains on 
each Ride of the glen were lofty and rugged crowned in some plates 
hy the tall and slendci pmc, while m others the dark and naked lock 
pointed tow Olds the sky, oi pioyeeted from amid the rich foliage of the 
lower ground Here and thtie aho were sjiots which though clestitute 
ol tiees, were coveied with luibagt on which blow zed numerous flotks 
of goats, their keepeis clothed in the skins of the animals they 
tciiiled leaning on then long spears or giasping their tough hows 
u idy to stiike 'ioine soaring eagle, foiined picturesque objects as seen 
ig mist the puiebhu ethei of that lovely clime 

Comitf, tlioiigh as bi i\e a knight as evei couched a speai and 
aicoimtfd M ry amiable by his equals when he had his own waj, was 
lathei haughty to his lufciiors, stem and mile \ihle when op|yf)std 
ind, when any event oecmied to displease him easily thiowii into a 
violent paroxysm of passion, dm mg which period he was often giiiltj 
of lets at which, m his calmei moments his feelings would hive 
itvoltcd * 

He 2 )osse&sed a wife a lady of greit beauty and of high biitli who 
hid alieady borne him six dau^litei’s but then union was unblessed by 
any sons, a sore diSHpjiomtment to tbo noble who was natiiiaily 
anxious to transmit his name and titles to postenty by a hiieil 
cles( endaiit m the mole line He was still m the held with bis c Im f 
when the time drew neai that his lady was expected to pieseiit lum 
with mother infant 

A splendid vieloiy gained, and the approach of the wmitt r season c n 
ahled him with the other leadeis to bieak up the aimy and, as w is tho 
custom m those days, t# retire with their loiees to then homes, to till 
then fields and to attend to their othei agricultural pursuits 

He leached his castle gate m high hopes that a son and hcii was 
about to be born to him He expected to behold the white dress 
of his lady tluttenng on the batdements to welcome his leturn, 
sunouiidfd by their daughters His pennon was displayed, he 
sounded his horn and at the well known signal the diawbrulge was 
loweied, when, followed by his faithful escudeire, he hurried beneath 
the iron poitcullis 

‘ Is my lady well he exclaimed, as the whiteheaded iniyei domo 
hastened out to meet him ‘Has the ovciit taken place lie con 
tmued * Heaven be pinised ’ And my hoy, he is doing well * — a 
fine hearty fellow, like me, 111 warrant Ha, lia^ well soon teach 
him to couch a speai against the infidels,” he exclaimed 

He stopped shoitoii observing the distressed look of the old man — 
“What, dotard, speak’’ he added hastily ‘ is it not a hoy^ blast 
thou been deceiving me, ha^’ And a daik fiown mantled on his 
brow 

“Alas, my lord,” answeied the old stcwaid, “it is no fault of mine 
nor of mj lady s , the saints so will it ’ 
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“ What, IS ho dead then"* ’ asked the husband, breathlessly 
“Alas ’ no, my lord answered the steward with a trembling 
\oice No bo} was bom , it is a seventh girU mj lord 

‘ Now, curses on the pulmg infent’ am I thus to be e\or baulked 
of my lUbt hopes *” exclaimed the enraged father dashing his gauntlet 
with terrihc force upon the stone pavement, where it fell witli a loud 
ckiiLmg sound, and the feeble wail of an infant came like a distant 
ctho from the lattice of a neiglibounng turret 

Oh my lord^ wuthdmw that curse from off 'your child s head” 
cried the faitliful old servant, seizing his masters bridle, and bending 
Lis knees in a supplicating posture , “ Kemembei that curses, like 
pigeons, always come home to roost at night ” 

“ llah, old man, interrupt me not with thy cioakmgs,” cried the 
knight throwing himself from his saddle, and striding up and down 
the narrow ceurt-vard with burned steps 

‘ Will not my lord wish to see my lady ” said the steward “ She 
is well enough to receive you, and longs to welcome }©ur return ” 

* No, answered the knight, shortly , and c oiitinued Ins walk, his 
followeis looking on in chsmay, no one daring to interrupt luin , foi 
iie\ex before had they seen their lord in such a state, and knew not 
what might follow 

1 he wail of the new bom infant again sounded in his ear “ Now 
cuises rest upon that sound , a boy would give a lusty ci} I would 1 
could without bin diowm it in the moat lik^ a pupp> ’ 

As he spoke, an old woman who unperceivcd had crossed the diaw- 
bridge, and made her way through the crowd of attend mts appioached 
60 as directly to fai e him when he tuml^d m his walk He started as 
lie beheld her , for a being further lemoved from all appearance of 
humanity could scarcely be imagined Almost bent double, apparently 
by age and infirmity , she supported her emaciated form on a c unously 
shaped twisted stuk, whose coils seemed to turn and wTiggle like 
those of a live serpent The light of one of her eyes was quenched foi 
ever, but the other made up for the loss in brightness, if not in size, 
as it glared out from its deep socket, like % twinklmg lamp at llie 
fui ther end of a cavern before the shrine of soine samt 1 he skin of 
her face and hands was of a dull yellow, wrinkled somewhat like burnt 
parchment , her nails were like the talons of a bird of prey, and her 
long black teeth projected far beyond her thm and colourless lips her 
head possessed no other covenng than a few tangled grey locks, and 
her ( ostume consisted of a dark mantle whicli hung in rags and tattei's 
to the ground, leaving her skeleton like arms completely bare The 
retainers hung back in disma} , for no one could tell how this strange 
bemg came among them 

“ A feiticevra ^ a fefvtvceira (a witch, a witch,) they muttered, with 
looks of terror 

The Count quickly recovered his confidence, for he was not a man 
to bt daunted by an old woman “ What want you with me, minha 
Fia ? (mme aunt) he asked, m a somewhat less angxy tone than he 
had hefoie used 

“ What want I with you, proud €ount^* To wmi you that curses, 
like pigeons, always come home to roost at mght,” answered the old crone 
These words the same spoken by the major domo, again roused the 
choler of the knight “ Begone, old hag he exclaimed fiercely 
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“ So you have taken to cursing your innocent child, fidalgo,” cned 
the old woman, not heeding him, — “\oui scienth daughter^ — Ha, ha, 
ha • Know > e not what her tate -will be > ’ 

‘ I know not, nor caic,’ cned the Count, highly exasperated 
“ Begoiu, I say begone • ’ and, turning to his follow er&, the chieftam 
01 del ( d tliem to put the old liag beyond the walls of the ( ostle 

‘ I will save them the tiouble she exclaimed, skippmg along with 
uiicxpcitcd agilit> and disapjieaied, giving utteiauce to tries resem- 
bling the troaking of a hui^dred ravens rather than the \oiLe of a 
liuijim being 

1 ) ITS pissed oil The Count became somewhat pacified b> the ten- 
dei ciidcaiments of his lo^ely huly, who promised to bcha^e better iii 
lutuif iiid d day was fixed for tlic cJinstcnnig of their se\enth 
ddugbtd at whidi all the neighbouniig fidalgos were in\ited to 
iitt( lid as well the numerous ictaineis of the house F\ery laige 
nidiision 111 Portugal has a chapel attached to it wheie all the sen ices 
ol leligion die •pel formed that belonging to the lastlc was within 
tilt foitilicatioiis , and in those distuibcd times when the people 
might any dd\ expect an incuision of the Moois seiNed as the pansli 
cliuieli of the distiicl where without frai of inteiniptioii tlie unanned 
p( asant might offt r u]) liis prayeis at the shnne ot his pitron saint 

lltieweie now assembled kmglits m shining arraoui the cross 
<rabli/oned on then cloaks (ftich one holding instead of his swoid a 
long lighted taper their shields and helmets being boine b^ their 
attend nit eseudeiros and pages, ladies in iich silks and hnlliont with 
lew t- Is interspersed with tht daA lohes and cowls of the monks from 
i IK ighhouniig ooincnt, also with waxen candles in their hands, 
while outside the open doors a close ciiele was formed b\ the retainers 
lu huff coats and high hoots then low crowned non e^ps tucked under 
then aims lud accompanied by their wnes and elaugliteis in man\- 
coloured costume, each one stnimg to see what was going forwdid 
within ^ 

Close to the altar sto^)d tlie Count and his lady, with the spon- 
sors the ama oi nurse holding the infant, while the oflniating 
priest in iich \estments of gold tissue his attendants being clothed in 
feimido wlute robes mutteied fortli in Latin from his hieviai\ the 
jqipoiuted prayers for the holy ceremony He had lUst taken the 
child ill his a'-nis, who showed hei displeasure at the change by setting 
up a loud eiy 

‘ Wiat shall she be called ^ ’ ho asked 

‘ Ermelmda ’ answered the sponsors, looking towards the Count, 
who nodded his head in approval 

“What’” exclaimed a croaking \oiee which appeared to proceed 
fiom among the crowd at tlie entrance of the chapel , ‘ a jirett) name 
that for a seventh daughter you had hotter call her Eva, or bewture 
the consequences ’ 

“Who dares to intemipt the ceiemony^’ cned the Count, with 
rising anger 

“ I do ’ answered an old woman m tattered garments, who suddenly 
appeared among the assembled knights and gay ladies “ Don t you 
remember me, Sir Count * 

A bright spot grew on the cheek of the Count, for the old woman s 
voice reminded lum of the insane passion to vduch he had given way 
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befoie Ins attendants, and he immediately recognized her as the pei- 
sonage who had appealed on his hearing of the birth of his daughtei 
“ Begone, wretehed old cione, he exclaimed furiously, “ nor longer 
iiitn.ide thy presence among knights and ladies Proceed with the 
ceiemony, he contmutd, e\pecting his commands would be instantly 
obeyed , but the old woman kept her ground 

‘ riieii you will not call her Eva ’ * she croaked fortli 
Begone, 1 say, accursed Jiag, and thank thy grey bans that I do 
not command my retainers to duck thee m the moat,’ exclaimed the 
Count, highly exasperated “Let hcr%e thinst forth from among 
you hut none of the retainers dared even to touch her 

“ You had better not, ’ she answered in the same tone, whisking hei 
snake like stick around her “ Heai,pioud noble I hi\e warned >ou 
once, 1 have warned you twic e, I warn j ou tlince I will wai n you no nioi c 
Know you not that if a seventh daughtei he boi n to a man and she be 
not chiistened E\ i, the curse of the Lobishoine will hang over Ini > — 
And, lemember you not how you cuised }oui child tVhat chaucc, 
then has she of escapmg 

ss JVliile the old witch was speaking, most of the company turned pale, 
the stout retainers trembled, and the Countess fell fainting into the 
arms of tlie attendant ladies , but the lury ot the Count inert ased to 
an ungo^ omable pitch 

* Ermelmdais her name and P^rmeLuda shall she be chiistened 
Proceed with the ceremony, sir priest* ’ he eiied, and stiidmg towards 
tlie hag, he was about to thrust hei out with his own hands, when with 
aloud croaking and dcnsJ^e laugh, s le disappeared fiom the erovvil 
Unmoved by this incident, the Count returned to the altai, where his 
wde was gradually recovering but without w utmg foi hei complete 
lestoration, he compelled the priest to conclude the ceremoii}, aiicl the 
infant was called by tbe name of Eimelmda 

‘ Oh call her Eva, in mercy call her E\ i,” cued the Countess, as 
she recovered her senses, but it was too late, and her se\cnth daughter 
boie uot the magic name ^ * 

Sixteen years passed away, the youngest, ^he favouiito child of the 
Countess, had giown into a lair and beautilul girl, just feeling the con 
soiousness of her charms, but suitors came not forward, either foi her 
hand or for that of her sisters , lor what noble would ally himself with 
a lamilym which the heavy curse of the Lobishome was known to exist ^ 
The Count had made overtures to certain other nobles of equal rank with 
himself, with mamageablc sons, but they had been politely rejected 
Two daughters had t^en the veil, hut in those days the piactice was 
uot so fashionable as it afterwards became 

One evening, duniig a Moleut storm, a horn was somided loud and 
long at the castle gate, and after certain parley a stranger kmght was 
admitted As he entered the hall where the Count, his lady, and 
daughters, with their chief attendants, were seated at supper he re 
moved his pltimed helmet, when his doik brown locks falling ovei his 
shoulders, exposed a youthful countenance peculiarly prepossessing 
The fair Ermelmda raised her eyes towards him — their glances met 
— she cast hers again on the table, but dunng that short instant they 
mutually came to the conclusion that they had never before seen any 
one ball so charming as each other 

Tbe young knight having hung his cloak to dry, and his aims against 
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the wall, was conducted to a seat near the Count, at the head of Iho 
hoaid, and opposite to EmiLlinda He piodmmed himself the eldest 
son of a powerful chief iii the north ol Lusitania, and that now, un 
attendc d sfi\e by his squirt and page, he was on his way to combat with 
the IVJoois in the south, or to be ready for any othei ad\entuie which 
might otkr hew words weie exchanged between the >oung people 
but the woik of love went on notwithstanding Cupid was busy with 
his arrows, while the stranger knight caned a wild boars head with 
his (hggei, the only weapon he letaincd for that purpose Jlefoie 
the signal for retiring to rest was given two >oung hearts were 
iiie^oeahly lost aid won In those days, when hearts were \oiuig and 
fresh and high horn maidens disdained to sell their hands to the man 
who hid the most, whatexcr his lank or name courtdiip was a work of 
short time they reckoned not then h} da^s and weeks a few sweet in 
ItiMPWs, when the lovers hurried accents spoke all his hopes, and no 
clouhting f( ars prevented him from loaniing his happiness , for viitue 
and honour wefe not then empty names 

Ihe Count was much pleased with the >oiing knight and pressed 
him to prolong his stay Two three four days, he tamed , hut on the 
moinuig of the second a change came o’er the fair Ijnnelinda She 
appealed at the matutinil meal, pale thin and tiembling as if 
stiK ken hj some mortal disease — no one could suppose it possible that 
in so shoit a time she could have become so altered To the earnest 
cnquines of her parents she made no answei, and when the young 
knight with fond solicitude entreated her to tell him the cause of hei 
malad}, she hurst into tears, and begged him to continue on his way 
Commands, tin cats and tears were equally unavailing in wnngmg the 
secret fi oiri her bosom 

On the fourth day from the amval of the young knight, he knelt at 
the feet ol the lovely maiden, but tears and hioken exclamations of 
despaii were the only answer she made to ms sighs and protestations 
of unalterable affection 

“ Go, go, gallant straMer,” she cried m accents of anguish, ‘ Go 
seek renown on the field ^f battle, agonist our country’s foe, and think 
no more of the hapless Emelmda To wed with me were a fate too 
dreadful to he named for one noble like thee Oh depart, and let 
not the memory of one so v> retched as 1 am dim the bright lustre of 
jour futuie days ” And tearing awaj her hand fiom his impassioned 
grasp, «he rushed to hei chamber, in the western turret, overlooking 
the moat No entreaties could draw her from thence till the 
pennon of the young knight, who, with a sad heart, took his departure, 
was seen fluttenng in the distance For long the secret was untold, 
and day by day the once fair laughing maiden pined and pined awav , 
but at length the Count, who was about to take his departure to join 
his sovereign, was wolkmg on the battlements of his castle, his heart 
bowed by gnef at the misery of his child, whose graces and beauty had 
so won his heart thatl be loved her dearly, when he perceived a one- 
eyed hag hobblmg round the outside of the moat A dreadful suspicion 
flashed across his mind, for he recognized m her the identical old 
woman who so many years ago had appeared before him , she bad not 
grown older, nor certainly less hideous than before 

“ Did I not tell thee, proud Count, that curses, like pigecms, come 
home to roost at mght,” she croaked, “ha * ha ^ ha » ” 

VOL VIII L 
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Quick as lightning tho Count flew down the stone steps and ncros', 
the draw budge tow aids her, but when he reached the spot wheio hi 
had seen hei she had disappeared 

The next morning the women of the hapless Ermelmda went as 
usual to her chamber, but she was not there, hci bed wis cold, and 
she had evidently long arisen Every possible search was immt cbately 
made in the castle and the neighbouring mountains and woods but no 
sign or trai e of her could be found and at length they weie i oinpelled 
to inform the Count of the additional talamitj which had bclalleii his 
house He lilted his head at the words and sunk down, muttciing 
‘ It IS true, it is true, she is a Lobishome 
Day after day passed away, and she tame not The Count iimained 
insensible to all tiiat took place, but still he li\ td on 

Strange rumours went abroad ui tlio neighbourhood of the castli 
and an mquisitnc, pryug, halfwitted shepherd declared, tlinl In hid 
been watching one nignt outside the castle walls, when he saw a white 
form descend iiom a window m the western turret, swim the moat and 
hurry towaids a wild gbn, celebrated in the neighbour! lood as tin 
abode of witches and hobgoblins He declared that he liad followed as 
last as his feet lould cany him, and arri\cd in time to sec i femab 
throw off her gaiments and place them carefulh undei a stone Ini 
mediately the figure began to expand and change into the lorm of a 
white horse, with streaming tail and flowing mane Away awa) o\ti 
lull and dale, aci OSS foaming toiicnts leaping terrific prccipues, Ihc 
demon impelled animal flew The shepheid on the mount nn side 
grew pale with fear, and his dog crouched trembling at his feet, as, 
like a whirlwind, or a flash of lightning, it passed hy Tlio peasants in 
their huts diew the matting over then heads, as the tiamp of its feet 
on the hard rocks broke the stillness of night Two or thn e bundled 
miles were traversed m tlie course of the midnight hours, and (o\( red 
with foam, and tiembling in every limh, the white horse would return 
to the spot whence it set out, there agam to resume its human form 
TLeic was now no doubt on the subject, thitt such was the fate of tin 
hapless Ermelmda Night after night, compelled by an unseen dcs 
tinj she quitted her chamber, borne onward, she knew not how, to 
wards the sequestered glen, the wildest m that wild region Hopelessly 
she attempted to resist, a j)ower snpenor to her own volition, bore hei 
on 

It was on tlie second night after the arrival of the young kmght, 
that the dreadful impulse seized hei From that time her happiness 
departed — ^lier bloom faded For many weeks, without any intermis 
Sion, except on the Sabbath eve, was she compelled to pursue her mid- 
night career of horrors, conscious all the time of her own individuality, 
and knowing that nought could rescue her from her fate but death, or 
a chance, which her maiden modesty forbade her to hope She thought 
she would rather suffisr her present fate 

Meanwhile the sword of the young knight had drunk the blood of 
many a Moor, hundreds had fled before his conquering arm, and 
immortal was the fame he had won , but neither the tumult of wai 
1101 the honour he had gamed could dnve from his mind the fair 
Ermelmda 

The fight was done, when at the close of day, after a hot pursuit 
into the \ cry heart of their enemy s country, he found Inmself in a 
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rocky delilo with his two faitliful attendants Dismounting, they 
allowed then steeds to si ikc their thust at a foimtaiii by the road side, 
and to crop the tendci herbage which giew iit a’', while a crust of bre id 
and a di aught of tin puie water siifiaed to restore their own exhausted 
btiength Dy this time the shades of night grew on, and as this was no 
lit spot lor Chiistian men to tarry in they continued on their way, but 
there appeared to be no tt rmination to the delile The} had other 
causes to uigc them on, beside*' the expectation of meeting with foes, for 
clouds obscured the sky, and c\er and anon blight llashes of lightning 
tliiew a lund glaie o^ei the scene 

On a sudden a loud noise biokc the stillness of night “ Tis the 
tramping of a steed, cried the }ouiig warrioi, coudiing his spear,” Do 
}our duty like Chiistians Us a Saiaceii foe appioaches 

Ihc }oung knight piesscd his spurs to the flanks of his unwilling 
couiser who seemed iiicliiKd to swene aside Irom the approaching foe 
At tliat moment a flash bursting trom the sky ie\ ealed a white steed, fire 
darting fiom ^ts eyes, foam from its expanded nostiils, its mano 
stre iiuiiig like a snowdrift m the air 

It was truly a terrihc objed, but the warnor trembled not,# and 
throwing himself from his st( cd,who leapt in fear across the path, he stood 
with spe 11 111 h iiid to meet it, at the same time piousl} making the sign 
ol the cross 

Onw ird it came tow aids bim, and ere another thought could cross 
his hmiii the sh irp pomt of his weapon hid pierced the nock of the 
ten 01 stricken animal when sinking on the ground, it became 
instantly changed into a feiririlfr form, scircel} to be distmgiushed m 
the obscuiit} Taking off his mantle, he em eloped her nuts folds, and 
then by the aid of his squiie lifted her cdrefiilh on his own steed The 
damsel, if moital maid she was, spoke not a woid she seemed in a 
trance hci senses confused lud amazed With thxt light form calmly 
resting 111 his arms tlie gallant knight continued j^ioudly onwaid on 
his course, for in the da}s of chualr} tlm protection of female honoui 
was tlic devoir ol even true knight, its bttra}al the work alone of 
scoiuidiels, the >er} weakness ol the fiailer sex made it incumheut on 
man to guard them the more stii(tl\ As the calm light of the early 
mom grew upon the woild, tlie knight gazed on the face of the 
sleeping maiden He looked again —he could no longer be mistaken — 
they were the features of his beloved Emielmda ’ 

He piesscd a kiss upon her brow, and the colour mantled in her 
cheeks, but it awoke hbi not, for worn out by weariness and dismay, 
nature took long to recruit liei strength The truth now flashed upon 
him she had been afflicted by the Lobishome but he had broken the 
terrihc spell, and from henceforth she would be his and his onh 
They ftW ere yet environed by perils, for they were stall in the land of 
the Moors, and as they were about to emerge from the narrow gorge 
through wbuch they were travellmg, Be\eral horsemen were seen gd- 
loping towards tliem The little party couched their spears , the white 
till bans and glittering sc}unitd,rs of the advancing horsemen bespoke 
them foes, hut could Chnstims, witl^a lady to protect, succumb before 
a host of luhdels ' The spear of the knight transfixed the breast of 
the foremost, his sword clove the scull of the second, and many others 
falling before his conquenng blade, his followers imitating his example, 
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he cut his way thiough the ranks ofthoMle infidels, and soon left them 
far behind 

After this adventure ho pioceededto a coment situated on a rocky 
eminence, inhabited hy pious nuns, who for the sanctity of then lives 
were lespecled even hy their Paynim neighbours Into their care he 
committed the lovely Ermelmda to rcco\ei her strength, and to pro 
cure the necessaiy’’ habiliments suited to her rank while he and his 
attendants watched outside the conv eiit walls Ht procured also a 
Cl earn coloured palfry, with gold embroidered accoutrements and 
a female attendant to serve as waiting woman to the noble maid, and 
on the second day, the parly proceeded on then ]oumt^, stopping at 
night at com ents or other religious t stahlishments or at the ( astle oi 
some noble, for in those da^s, hosteliies the mark of iiiodtm 
degeneracy and iiihospitalitj, were unknown m the land We do not 
attempt to desenbe the sweet evpressions of love and gratitude with 
which the damsel delighted the heart of hei gallant dflivcui, noi his 
protestations of unalterable affection now listened to with no unwilling 
eai, as she related to him her sad fate by having bten a victim to the 
curse of the Lohishome, from which she would ne\ ei hav c esc iped e\( c jit 

death or having been boldly attacked by some one who should draw 
blood from her veins and thus break the spell For many days the 
brave Count Rodngo Soares litigei ed on in misery and despoil He 
had received the last offices of religion , fbe dark cowled monks stand 
lug round his couch, at the foot of which knelt his wife and weeping 
children, when the watchman on the tower reported that he saw the 
pennon of a knight m the distance "A lady and several attendants 
were afterwards descried, and soon after a horn was sounded at the 
castle gate, the drawbridge was lowered, and the young stranger knight 
was seen leadmg a veiled form into the chamber of the Count The 
djing noble raised his head, the ladies rose fiom their knees, the 
monks started, as throwing back her mantle there stood m all her 
pnstme loveliness the fair joung Ermelmda “ The curse of the 
Lohishome is removed by the blood which has been shed, yet you had 
a near squeak for it, Sir Count,” croaked fortlLan old woman who had 
followed the party into the chamber , “ beware in future how } ou curse 
and sweai ” Glancmg her single eye round on the assembl}, she 
hobbled oat of the apartment, and was no more seen in the ncighboui- 
hood of the castle We need say little more , the Count recovered, 
and ever proved a strong bulwark to Chnstendom the story became 
known, and now that the dreadful stigma no longer rested on his family, 
the hands of his daughters were eagerly sought, that of the fair Erme* 
linda bemg given to her gallant deliverer 

The young bnde havmg sown her wild oats^ if she had not eaten 
them, and havmg seen a wide extent of the world, m rather a burned 
way it must be ^owed, became, notwithstanding her former midnight 
wandenngs, a most exemplary and domestic wife, the joy and delight 
'Of her noble lord 
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Bl CIlAllLFS HERVFY 


Quien no ha vtsio a St viUa 
No ha visfo manu ilia 
So iun«i the pio\crh, tho I own 

I qiioU liom dloiu 

II ivjiipf no book of ref ren( c by me 
Witli the i xj.(t words to supply me 
All know (or if not, more s tliw pity j 
That Seville is a charminpr citj 

ith many a relic de los Moros 
And a giaiid Plaza de los 7 oros, 

But now it IS m> iim to show 

\Vh it very ft w pe i chance m i} know. 

How in i hdiTiU 1 pdssintT mnill, 

Some five miles tiom the city w ill. 

Once dwelt i monk of pious fame 
J^idii DomingJ) was his name 
A tathc 1 of his flock w is he 
Such is 111 h[)ain you seldom see 
No Icsuit keen no hon lumptn, 

Nobijrot tho devout in priycr, 

But i good soul loo wise to mix 
In pirty strife ind politics, 

\\ lio e died Giu nil is plague s of Hiaraoh, 
And never he ird of I spartero 
His face was thin its hue wa^i sillow. 
Upon the ver) verge of vellow, ^ 

His lips weie pale his voice was weak, 

hat so like parehment us his ehcek ^ 
But ye t It must be owned iltho 
Each featiiie did some s) iiiptoin show 
^^hleh fuinishtd evidence presumptive 
Tint the good P idle was eonsuinptive 
His wimkled brow and cheekbones baie 
ihc fruit of f isting, age, and care 
And sold iry meditation 
All much inei eased his icpiJatioii, 

And trumpeted his fame afar. 

He was so very popular 

Pity it IS the best of men 
Should, in nine eases out of ten, 

I ho free from deed oi thought of sin, 
By some sly knave be taken in 
Pity it IS that even they 
Erom the right paili lie er led astray, 

In whose lieaits peaee and virtue lodge, 
Are seldom jirooi against a dodge 

The shades of night began to fall. 

When in his own confession d, 

Padre Domingo gazed intent 
Upon a kneeling penitent 
A being in whose cunning fiee 
Twas easy at a glance to trae e — 

Altho he pulled as strange a phiz 
As John Reeve s uuxs, and Keeley s is, 
Altho he rubbed his eyes and moaned, 
Snuffled, tried hard to weep, and groaned, 
As if of woe he had a heart full— 

The living semblance of the “ Artful 
With cautious hand and watchful eye 


"He marked his opportunity, 

And while the father pitying beard 
Eac h dee p-draw n sigh cae h broken w ord. 
His hngt r than the steam arm qiiu ker, 
Raised the priests robe, and stole his 
tie ker 

“ \V hat IS thy crime ’ the Padre entd , 
“ I stole, the penitent leplicd 
Bad, bad, indeed till thou cans! heal 
The wrong- bat hrst what didst thou 
steal? 

* A watch, most rev lend father — ** Oh * 
Haste, give it b lek, this instant go 
Take it good Padre — ‘lake it’ 
why 

It isn t mine, so why should I ^ 

Let the right owner have his due 
“ He wont leecive it — Philliloo k 
This IS a curious matter verj, 

I nnv say epiite e xtraordmary , 

My son IS it appears to me, 

Tne long and short of this must be, 

Ashe wont h ive it (silly man 1) 
lo keep it were the bettei pi in 
So, not 111 sorrow to involve thee, 

Preelv and fullv 1 ibsolvt thee 
'^et, eie thou gocst friend Imeintto 
Ask ihce tby name ‘ lis boy ton 
Unto 

This said he rose and walked awav, 

Lie you Jack Robinson could sav 
Ihc Padre thought no more about it 
Noi once, th^ stiange coiifebsion doubted. 
Until, the hoiii to ascertain. 

He sought his watch, but sought in vain 
And gioane d, He hn> it by San Pascal, 
And 1 ve absolved that preewus rascal * 

At vesper time the holy man 
With bolcinii voice the mass began, 

Wlule the mute congregation listened, 
Wlien all at once, the priests eve glis- 
tened , 

1 here could be no mistake, he saw 
boy coiUento at the door 
The Padre shut the book, for he 
Could scarce read on attentively. 

And to the wonder and dismay 
Of all who came to church to pray. 
Women, ^dlul boys, and girls, and men 
too, ^ 

Calk d ** Soy C(fi^eato / Soy Contento / ^ 
Ihe fhief, still lounging by the door, 
Heard this, nor cared to hear much more. 
So (thinking it just possible 
He might not soon escape so well, 

1 ho he the matter for a quiz held), 

Gave the priest one sly look, and^ 
mizzled. 

But at the threshold paused to cry , 

“ if you re content, why so am I 
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THEATRICAL RECOLLECTIONS 

BY DIlI^K^VAl^R ML\J>OWS 

In foimer “ leaves ” I ha\e alluded to countrj actors occasionally 
doing strange things, generally fiom licit ssit^, as to acting characters 
not ui their “line of business, and I shall anon mention sc\tial ev 
traoidmary exhibitions, which 1 hll^e witncssid, both m town and 
country , for London tlu atres Inix c fn quently allordt d the jiublic 
opportmiities ol seeing stiange things in the way of performances on 
benefit nights, when tragedians have, foi the none e, he conic singeis and 
comedians, and comedians have cmkaMiuied, m like maimei, to 
transfoini themsehes into tiagcdims At present I will notice i few 
exti aordinarj doings of London actors when “ starmig in the countiy 

Til the summeiof 1810 I was a numbci of the llariogatt (oinpiny 
The theatre was small, next, and comfortable we had a cession of 
Btais and good houses Ihe xisitois to this then xei} fashion xble, and 
Btill most beautiful watering place weie hhiral in then pationage and 
not (bullish as to their applause, I ha\e seldom sttn a countiy 
l^catrc better or moie respectably conducted 

^Amongst other ‘ stars Mrs Renaud late Mrs Powell Msited 

for loui 01 h\e nights, during which she acted Llvira m ‘ Pi/ ino, ’ 
‘isuphroaia in ‘ The Grecian Diughtei, Alitia in Jane bhoie 
hut on the occasion ot her heneht and * last appe iiancc she played 
Hamlet, an extraordinaiy circumstance "iii those (li}s, when aeticsscs 
weie not so much m the habit ot ‘ wcaimg the hiccchcs and jdaMiig 
male charactcis as at piesent Ladies then, when appl>ing to countiy 
managers for an eng igcment, named m tlio fust place the ‘line oi 
business ’ piefcired, mid if desirous of playing cluiracteis in which it 
might be necessary to dress m male attire, would write, “ I am a good 
breeches figuie 

Mis PoweHs Hamlet was gooel , she bail seen mueh of John 
Kemble, and, no doubt, copied bim in x giextvlegicc Her plaving 
tlie pait was considered xcry stiange, and pioved xcry attractive, she 
looked admirably — ^htr figure was \cr> commanding, bci depoitniciit 
graceful and easy she was highly ai>plaii(lcd and solaited to repeat 
the character, whidb she did, to another ciowcled house Strange as 
tins lady s playing the Danish Pimcc appealed to us all, her acting a 
part m the farce on the occasion of her beweht, was still more stiange, 
and smh a part’ one of no consequence oi character, a meie tnfle, 
generally acted by some inferior person, theie being “nothing to he 
made of it ” whatevei The part w'as Mrs Scout in the “ Village 
Lawyer ’ 

We were much pu/zled to hud out the cause of her selecting 
tlif part, but all our conjectures were useless, we could not amvc at 
a ]ust conclusion, and, therefore, she bemg a most kind, affable peraon, 
free from tlie “ airs and graces occasionally tlien met with in stars, 
we inquired of her why she acted such a part, and so deiermmed to 
Siout the audience She told us she had not seen the farce for 
many vears, but that she had ne\er forgotten the effect of Mrs 
Scouts flouring Scouts face to make him appear pale and ill when old 
Snarl comes to Msit him “ I laughed immoderately, ’ she said, “and 
thought, it the most comic thmg I c\cr witnessed I ha\e long de 
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tnininod to axt tbe 2 :)art, in order tint I might so use the dredging- 
ho\ and I think 1 may venture to do so on this occasion at any rate I 
^m 11 do it, I am determined, esjieciall} as the managei says 1 ought to 
pliy 111 the Iduc on m\ o^>n night and 1 thiidv I have selected some 
tiling \tn ojiposite to Hamlet 

Well — ^art Mrs Scout she nould and act Mra Scout she did 
Dining the cvLiinig she spoke frequently of her anticiiiated jdeasuro, 
and said she longed to cast off her “ ink} cloak ’ and put on her 
honul> woman b girh “ I have provided m> self, said slic, ^ with a 
laigc dicdguigbov, I ha\e boi rowed it from in> lodgings, for 1 ddnt 
like to trust to Aoui jiroperty min, 1( st he should gne me a small one, 
not half Urge uiough I have hlhd it with ban jiowdi r and shall 
(ovei he outs fice to my hejirts content 1 wish the play was o\er— 
I long lor m> joke 

Flunks 1 to myself thinks 1 I’ll ha^e a joke too — at least 1 II 
tn 1 foun^l Mis Powell hid jdaced the di edging box on the dressing 
table, 1 watched my oiqxutuuitt stole to liei dressing loom whilst 
she was aiiostrojihi/ing Houcks skull emptied the box. of its white 
eonteiils Idle d it w ith lamp hhu k with which I had provided m\self, 
and le tinned to ni} uubus 2 >ecting co mates, looking ‘ as miioc^ent as a 
sucking do\e 

Iho pLiv being omi, M^s Powell hastened to fico herselt from her 
mile attire and assume a drejil of a tery opposite description A 
child anticipating the gift of a new toy ncNtr cMiiced gi eater anxiety 
and imi)ati(nce tlian did this^lady foi the ai rival of the time when hci 
joke (mine) was to he pei formed She was diessed m an old fashioned 
^ luinUd gown eolouied stockings, high heeled shoes with buckles, 
while hail tomhtcl smoolhh oter a roll a i>riin looking cap of 
^anciont make, long block mittens with a white apinii and kerchuf 
c omph ted her costume Sht was no moie like “the glass of fislnou, 

md the mould of loim than 1 to Hercules ’ I neter beheld a 
gicaUi tr insf 01 Illation , she looked like a comfoi table country old 
licl> dc in and tuh . 

'Ihe serene commenced in which Be out feigns illness, and in winch 
his wife ixnNders his fue to gi\e it the ajipeaidnce of iialeness (the 
autlioi has not so set it down hut it his been toi ^cais the custom to 
do It) i saw the ]ad> s ejes spaiklc with delight as she jirefaced hei 
culouiing by saying, “Now, my dear, let me flour yout face to make' 
}ou ajiptai jiale and iiitciestnig 1 wan ant 1 shall make an excellent 
nurse , now for the di edging box ” As she took it fiom the table on 
the stage on which she herself had place d it, bcout seaU d himself m 
his eas\ ehaii, tying a white na^ikin o\er his head , she hustled about, 
screwed the hd of the box tight ei, to pre>ent its falling off, and, 
placing herself at his side, commenced her dredging 1 shall ne^er 
forget hei look of astomshmeiit on finding, not “ black white, but 
white, black ’ 

hor a moment she was tiansfixed — looked fiist at the box and 
then at Scouts face — the discolouration appeared magical to lier— 
she icsumed her work, dredged on until his face became quite black, 
winch, contrasted with the whits napkin hound over Ins head and 
round his face, produced a most luclicrous effect, and excited m no 
small clegiee the nsihle faculties of the audience , hut the effect upon 
Mrs Powell was painfully laughable binding Scouts face of a 
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colour so \ciy opposite to tliat which she intended, caused her to 
lauj>h so immoderately that I leall} feared she would burst a blood 
\esscl or throw herself into hysterics, for she contmued to laugh 
nioie violenlly Uian I had ever witnessed from any pci son beloit , 
hers was indeed “Laughter holding both his sides, — she positnely 
sliool\ again, and I doubted whether she would ever be able to uiilaugh 
herself, to speak was impossible, she tned, but all m ^alll, and 
tliLie sat Scout, qiute ignorant of the cause, fancying it was the 
Hour and Ins sick gnniaoos which caused lui laughtci and that of the 
audience, lor they by this time had caught tlie joke and the cause ol 
her mirth 

lo add to the comicalily of the situation. Scout, iiiieonsc lous of the 
chtuige began lo lub m the colour on his face, whidi soon gnve 
jt tlie tippeirance ol a \ery dark bron/e, and me teased li possible, 
the laughtci of the ladj’’ who at length, on Old Snarls Mitering 
was able to cxchmn, not in the woids of the author, but^ii liei own, 
* Ila ha, ha ^ lia, ha lia’ for heavens sake give me a chan — ha, ha 
ha’ Ha, ha ha’ mj husband is very ill, ha, ha, ha’ lie is dving — ha 
la haj and 1 am still woise — Ha, ha, ha, — ha ha, ha ’ — tint hoi rid 
dredging ho\ will he the death of me — ha, ha, ha ’ who did it — who 
did It > Ha, lia, ha ’ ha, ha ha ’ * 

With thie she fell into a chan, and cou^niud to laugh so Molently 
as to lender hex continuing the scent impossible, theieloii the 
piomptei, hnding how matters were gave a shnll whistU, and hey 
piesto,’ a scene des( ended and shut l)^r from the ludnnce On 
coming lo herselt, she declaicd she was ‘rightly served, and though 
she had pamfully enjoyed heiself hejond all expectation, she would 
iievei again make hei appeaianct in the ‘ Vill ige Lawyer 

Mrs Powell (Mrs Henaiicl) left Covent Garden in 1810 in < onse 
ciuence ol being foifcited for refusmg a pait cast her in a new piece, 
which she considered quite out of her line, and degrading Aftci 
‘ stairing some time in the provinces she found it Kornevvliat diffic ult to 
obtain engagements, and being, as she said, ‘ vmy comfea table in the 
Hairogate thoatie, ’ she arranged to continue with me company for some 
time longer, for tdie small consideration of one pound foi every night 
ol her perfoinidiiee, and half the receipts of a benefit in each ol Sic 
towns in which she might act with us 

We only played tiiiee nights in each week, and as she could 
not be called upon for each of those, her remuneration was not 
verj laige espeeuxlly as at times she did not act for several sue 
ccssive nights, her characters being confined to tragedy, howevei, 
she remauied with us seveml months, and left us “ universally 
legrctted ” and, as she said greatly regretting her departure I 
have witnessed miny acts of chanty and kindness in membeis of 
the theatneal profession, and seveiul of the lady here alluded to 
she was always ready to contnbute to the needy , one of hei acts of 
chanty in paiticular I remember We were about to remove from one 
town to another at a considerable distance , our prompter was a very 
old man, neaily serenty years of age, with a wife but a few years 
younger, who acted trifling characters Their joint salary amounted 
to the enormous sum of twenty-one (not pounds) shillings pei week, on 
which they contrived to live, and “ pay their way,” as they said He 
had been prompter in this company upwards of five and twenty years,. 
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A\lijch ‘ showed hontsU on one side and lespect for it on the othei ” 
I heir htneht nights, m general, yielded them but little profit, and 
tiuii last benefit pio\ed anything but a benefit therefore they were in 
a sad condition to undertake a long journey, though the poor old man 
A\ds willing to walk it, a task whieh his aged paitner could not peifbim 
They hid no kith or kin to wiiom they could ajijily foi assistance He 
said the> had outli\ed e^ery relation they’ had m the world, then 
old fneiids weie dropping off clailj “and added he “at oui time 
»)f Ilf I we must not e\pect to make new ones Thcie was a time 

en I used to set the table in i roir but now my thru e told tale 
filK dull upon the ear my \oue is going, my ejesight fading — and 
without these what is a prompter 

Jfetore he rnadt Ins distresses known to the managei and tlie com 
pan\ who hubsequcntlv assisted him, Mis Powell suspected the true 
stite of his tinaiucs, ind unsol icital aided him gieatlv enliincing 
hci clmidy b} giMiig him half the moue} she heiself possessed at the 
time, ilthoiigh«thc afoiesud long jouine} stiicd hci m the fm e ilso 
to K coinplish which she was compelled to lequest an ad\anc e upon lici 
( ugigernent from the manigci Here was chanty twice blessed • 

Has lady soon aftei bee inie a membe i of the theatre llojul Edin 
langli and foi a eon side i able time piioi to hci deith being unable to 
ut she w is m a gieat degree, if not entiuly suppoitecl bj Mr W 
Minii}, the nmuigci of thaf theatre I nfoi tunalel y Mis Powell 
nevci ivaihd lieiself of the oppoitumt} of becoming a suhsciihei to 
the iheatiical lund of Co\eiit Oaidcu oi Diur} I me 

JVfrs Powell made lici hist lippeaiance m London, at the Hay 
maiket in 17S7, in Alicia, iii ‘ Jane Shore under the assumed name of 
Mis baimei she died in Ldmbuigh in The tiist time tins 

Iad> e\ci spoke m public as she herself told me was at a sort of 
lonmi, or debating socut\, in the llajmiikel, on the subjeet of the 
slaie tmclc ha\ing been moeulatcd, as she said by the eloquence of a 
iKgio wbom she heaid sjitak there one evening whin bvclinuo she 
walked into the loom This lady experienced much distress m the 
( arly part of her life, an# was persuaded by hei fneiids to attempt the 
strigc a fnend haAing interest su&c lent to obtain lor her an appeal- 
ance at the llaymarket 

In the summer of 1816 I acted m Timbiidge Wells Mi Dowton the 
]>owton, be mg then the maiiagci JDuiing tlie season he acted f>hylock, 
in which, if I mistake not, lie subsequent!} appe'ired at Drury Lane, 
somewhat to tlie annoyance of Edmmid Kean who declared, if he per 
sisted ill it, he himself would act Doctor Cantwell I do not reinem 
ber Dow ton’s bhyloek sulheiently to say whether I thought it good oi 
had, but why he should not play it I cannot imderstand he was in 
the habit of acting senous characters, was the onginal Hassan, in the 

Castle Spectre,” and, I think, Orozembo, m “ Pizarro ’ 

111 August, 1824, durmgmy engagement at the Theatre Royal, Livei- 
pool, Mr Dowton’s “ aimual engagement took place dunng which he 
geneially performed a round of Ins favourite cKiracters, — Sir Anthony 
Absolute, Falstaff, Doctor Cantwell, Sir Robert Bramble, Restive, &c 
Ac , but although he was a very great fav ourite m Liverpool, his benehts 
were not generally good, merely respectable , and on the present orca 
Sion he was advised and (over) persuaded to undertake a very extraordi 
nary character, no less than Mrs Malaprop, in the “ Rivals,” depriving 
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himself of one of his most celebrated performances, in \ihich, at this 
time, he was imnvalled It was thought his iierforming the lady who 
so “ ing( nioosly misapphed her words without mispronouncing them,” 
would attract a crowded audience, but, though the house was good, it 
VtOit not great 

T (liessed m the same room at tlie theatre with Mi Dowton, and 
witnessed his repentance hefbie he committed his “ disgustmg act,’ 
lb he t(imed it 

“ Renounce me,” said he “ How could 1 be such a fool as to con 
sent to make such on ass of myself* 1 — I — I deserve to be pdted* 
Wliy did I say yes ^ T — I — I ought to be asliamed of myself — oiiqht ^ 
— I am I never felt so contemptible in my life I shall disgust the 
people, I shall , 1 liope the> will hiss me 1— I — 1 don t know which 
Will go home most disgusted myselt or the audience Renounc c me * 
1 — ] — I must lia\e been mad to think ol such a piece of stupidity 
Here, Marshall, (the dressei) give mt the petticoat Why — why — ^wby 
— im I to put that padding round me'? — thats whit they call a bustle, 
T suppose, eh ? Well put it on I suppose 1 may wear my bieeches 
foi -the iarce, underneath my petticoats, eh^ Rlanchaid (the Sir 
Anthony of the evemng), I — J — I wish you d be taken ill cin’t^ai 
to oblige me ? then wc d make an flpolog> for you and 1 i ould jday 
Sir Anthony, and let Mrs Taylor the propei person, do this d — enable 
creatine, eh^ What — ^what— what do ^tAi say eh ? ’ 

‘With all my heart, my dear Dow, said J31anchard, “if you can 
manage it, but, thank heaven, Im perfectly well and the managei, 
my bo), wouldnt stand any e'^cuse, yod miy depend Besides 1 have 
been dining with some fiiends at my mn, and have promised to rotuni 
to supper with them, so 1 can t be ill, you know, my boy , don t bother 
about the part, the folks will laugh heartily, depend upon it wlut a 
jirecious figure you 11 look, Bow my bo) * ’ 

As Bow ton advanced in dressing his honor increased “There, 
make haste, Marshall, make me up, I shall he an elegant figure 
Renounce me * I — 1— I am beginning to look like Mother Cheshire, 
and not much better than Moll Flaggon Well, well, go on, finish 
me What, what, what, am 1 to have more padding ? Bamme don t 
stick the pms into me so, cant you get on without tlmt ? Thcie, 
now give me the wig Stop, let me paint my face I — I — I suppossc 
I mustn t point mj nose I m glad J m to leave Liverpool to morrow, 
for I should he ashamed to look anybody in the face I — I — I shall 
he pelted Wlia — wha — what s that a turban ^ Renounce me ’ She’s 
not a Turk’ — oh, headdress, eh’ There, that 11 do, damme, Ive a 
great mmd to paint the old wretch a beard Where’s the fan Mar 
shall if 1 haven’t a fan, what the devil shall I do with my hands ? — 
I — I — I shall be sticking them m my breeches pockets There, now 
I m ready for the sacnfice, hke a lamb for the slaughter here goes, 
hke a precious fool as I am ’ ” 

Thus he went on until the time arrived for maJang “ his first 
appearance in that character ” He was very warmly received Cer 
tdinly he looked as little like Mrs Malapiop as any one 1 ever saw 
dressed foi the part, his face, m particular, being very unfemmme 
At first he kept very quiet, and was content to merely speak the 
words not attempting anvthing more The first scene passed off dully 
enough, winch appeared to annoy him 
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‘ Tlicio, you — > 011 — \ou sec how quiet they are , the'^ are disgusted 
alrcad> , they ticat me -with silent contempt 1 — I — I shall never get 
tliiough tlie p irt Sen e me light — I ivi&h they d hiss 

So he i\uit on His sciond scene i;\ as with Captain Absolute in 
which In was more spiiited than at first I fancied he would do 
soiiK. thing sti ingc, and stood in the wings to obsene him During the 
bC(Uf Mis Milaprop iiifomis Captain A of her having detected her 
iiie(( in i corn spondciu 0 with Lnsign Beverley, md sa}s, m (ontiniia 
tion ‘I thought she Imd persisted horn con espondmg with him, but, 
behold tliib \(i> da> 1 ha\( inteKcdcd anothei lettei fiom the ft How , 

[ belle^e 1 lia\t it in ni> pocket 

As Dow ton uttcud this he hdgetted in his chair fumbled ibout Ins 
duss tor the ipeiturc usu illy placed in ladies gowns when ])ockets 
wcic 111 fashion, but not finding it being uiiacc us tome d to such gar 
metit^ lie used no hesitation but placed bis band immediately under 
hi'' pettico its, and drew liom the jioekc t of his inexpressibles the letter 
illudcd to, exhibiting of ionise the lowci portion of his dress m whicli 
he was to ippt as Rostne in the farce 1 his drew forth loud and 
fontinui d langhtc) lioni the audience who appeared to consjdei* the 
detd is i ra stake of Dowtems, as lit was uiiuceustomed to female 
ittne 

Whethei the good humoiij evinced b> his fhtnds encoimigcd him, 

1 ( iniiot siy but ((itanil> his spirits improved and instead of con- 
cluding tin scene 1)} almost foieing L 3 dia Luiguish oft the stage 
s lying ‘ lluss) hussy, Til clmke tin woids in your tin oat ’ coino 
along conn along ’ he seized the young lady in his aims and fpicibly 
( 4 ,rru (1 her fiom tlie stage , nor did he lelease hei until he placed her 
on a sofa in tJie gicen room Ihe same night lie acted liestive in the 
farce of 1 urn Out’ and certiinl> iieier with gieatei eftect, but I 
believe bentvci lepeatcd AIis Malapiop 

JMi Dowton having been in the piofcssion upwaids of fiity 'years 
retiicd fiom the ^tigc, Juno Hth J8T0, when be plaved Su Robert 
Biauible in the “ Poor Gentleman, winch was thus c — ^Lieutenant 

AVoilhmgton, Mi Coojftr, Frederick Mr F Viiiing, Ollipod Mr 
Haihy Humpbre} Dobbins Mr Bartle> Corpoial Fop Mr "W 
Fallen h aimer Hsirowbv, Mi Webster, Stephen Harrowbj Mr 
Meadows , Sir Charles Cioplaiid, Mi T (ticcii , Wamei, Mr 
Gnnby Valet Mr Fitzjanies — Emih Worthington Miss L JVco 
Mis^ l\rac Tab, Mrs Glover, Dame Hai row by Mis Tavkure, Mary 
Harrow by Mis Humby Madame Giisi Madame Doius Gras, Miss 
Delc’y, Miss Ramforth, and Mr Braliam sang dining the evening 
The entertainments concluded with the farce of “Gretna Green 
Loid Lovel, Mi Fitzjames Mr Tomkins Mr W Bennett 
Harden, Mr Oxbeiry, Jenkins, Mr Wrench —Betty Finnikin Miss 
Kelly, Emily, Miss Lee Mr Shendan Knowles deliveied an additss 
on the occasion, written by himself The performances took place at 
Hei Ma]estv s Theatre, which was eiowded to excess and, as the per 
formers gi anted their gratiutous services, a handsome sum was realised, 
and an annuity for life purchased for “ The Veteran Dolton ” 
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THE ORDER OF TRUTH 

BY J?RA>«CLS BROWN 

Many are tlie ordeis that hive usen among the nations, from Riitisli 
Aitimrs knights of theiound tihleto tlu no less chualrous sisteihood 
ol Hungary, arrayed against the mighty march of fashion in what old 
divines would cdl “the wicked wastefulness of oui costly appai cl 
Tlicrt have been the Brotheis ol 8t John, the Knights of the iemplc, 
and lh( Teutonic Ordei all famous in then day hut now left fii away 
among the things that wcie Faith, Mere} and Chanty, too, lid\e 
had their orders, and still, v^e tmst they have amongst usmanj i tiuo 
knight or it may be, dame eompinion, who walks without eithei 
hadgt Ol device Yet among the old woilds nobler institutions then 
was one, which thougli unchroriicled by herald oi historian, niimbc red 
amongst its members some of the most blameless and distinguislu d 
characteis of tlitii land and age , the oidei accumulated no weslth, 
committed no ciime, and jtt was the shoitcst li\ed of all the knightly 
biotherhoods of the jieriod, and neitliei pi nice noi people have e\ei 
since attempted to revive it 

About the time that the never to be foi gotten Don Quixote set out 
on his hrst expedition, theie lived a b^amsli prince, known in his 
eountiy is Don Alphonsa, filth duke of aIsi, he had laige tsutes, 
many fnends and an only daughter Donni Elltnoia accounted by 
common consent the faiiest as well as the most pin dent, sigiioiaiu 
Spain The duke had eaily lost his^duchcss, and mounied lor lici 
with an unfoi getting and constant love, but time h id long ago softened 
his soirow and it was said he could now look on the ficcs of living 
ladies with in eye uiidimmed by tlie memory ol the dead Man^ wcie 
the sweet smiles that greeted his glance for Alphonsa had not yet 
epute passed his prime and might have formed a second biilliant al 
hinee, but foi the bnght eyes of a certain signora •Cxtheima, a giy 
though portionless damsel of the ducal court, too far beneath his noble 
lineage to wed, and too fair to be easily forgotten 

Never was the valiant Don, whose exploits CJervantes has iccoided 
a more devoted admirer of chivahy than Don Alphonsa His 
court, for he kept the state of a sovereign pnnee, was the resort 
of all the troubadouis, knights errant, and injured dames in Eu 
lope m his own person he was considered the pattern of all 
knightly meiit, having fought against the Turks, defeated two 
Moonsh champions, and maintained the honour of thirteen slan 
dered ladies, on the point of his lanec, but the subject on which Don 
Alphonsa delighted to honour himself was, an imswervmg adherence to 
tnith in the smallest matters, which he maintained was the sum of 
all Chnstian and heroic virtue, and the distinguishing mark of a true 
luiight and an honourable man Ellenora was quite as ardent a 
friend of chivaliy as her father Charming, motherless, and just 
eighteen, none better loved the martial list oi gallant tournament, 
where she always presided as the acknowledged and unnvalled queen 
of beauty l^o lady m Europe had inspired so many romantic lays oi 
valiant deeds of arms, for Don Alphonsa had no son, and Ellenora was his 
hen ess, and marvellous Os it may appear such things were noted even 
m the days of chivalry Noble knights and royal pnnees strove for 
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her smiles, noi did they stn\e in vain, for Ellenora smiled alike on 
dll, and her fathei had such conhdence in the lad} s >\ell kno>Mi dis 
cntion and V as besides so much occupied -with the care of signoia 
CatherinH tliat he left the choice of a husband entirely to herself — d 
rather e\tiaoidinar> occurrence for that age — stipulating only that hei 
chosen must be a Christian knight of familv equa^ to her own, and of 
imblernished honoui These reqiusites Ellenora believed she had 
found combined with a fair young face and a loMng heart — matteis 
moie sought for b's the eye of eighteen — ^in a knight who had latch 
come to seek his fortune in the ducal court, named Sir I\a}mond of 
Oasioiiy In the list he overthrew the proudest champions, and m the 
banquet none could equal him m courtesy, his lands were all on Ins 
shield, and his gold was all in his corslet, but the noblest blood of 
Chnstendom was in his veins , and by the laws of old Castdc he nnght 
well expect to wed with a princess 

Don Alphonsa himself commended tlie youtli, and all things might 
ha\ e gone wclhwith Ellenora and Uie suitoi of her choice, but one un 
lurk} day when the whole couit, knight and squire, dame and damsel, 
wcic engaged in the loyal sport of falconry, every hawk played itsjiart 
well except the donnas which either from feai or perverseness 
refused to athuk the game, and kept fluttering about till the hei on 
was brought down by the bolder falcon of hei father The duke 
loved a lest almost as we41 as his knighthood, and rallied his 
daughter on what he called the noble training of her falcon, but young 
Sii Ra}mond, as in dut} bound b} the ancient and still standing code 
of courtship gallantly protested that Ellenora s hawk had soared the 
highest of all, and would have certainly brought down tlie game, but 
that his sight was dazzled by the more ^an sun like bnghtness of lus 
lady s e} cs 

Don Alphonsa knew the falsehood, and could not forgiv e it, even 
though committed in homage to his daughter , he cast one withering 
look of s( 0111 upon the kmght, sternly commanded him to depart from 
his court and tcrntoi}’’, and foibadc his daughter ever from that day to 
6])eak or think of one wbo had proved himself a disgrace to the order 
of knighthood 

Sir Ilaymond was not so deficient m the proverbial assurance of his 
countiy as to submit silently to this hard sentence , he bowed low to 
the donna, and then announced his determmation to fight to the death 
any knight who would dare to dispute his statement regarding the 
donna s falcon, or support the don s declaration touching himself Whe- 
ther it was out of deference to the lady's feehngs or to Sir Ilaymond s 
prowess, we are not prepared to say, but the challenge lemained un- 
answered, and the knight departed, with one long sad look upon his 
lady love, to fight for Chnstian Greece, against the sons of Othman 
Whatever EDenora’s gnef might be, she gave no sign of it by word or 
tear, but it seemed of short duration, for scarce was Sir Eaymond gone, 
when she warmly approved of her father's justice m banishing him, and 
declared her own resolution of neyer wedding a husband whose words 
did not reach the highest standard of knightly veracity Don Alphonsa 
congratulated himself on having a daughter at once so dutiful and dis 
cemmg , but his opimon of her wis£>m and virtue rose abll hi^er 
when she proposed that, as a pnnee and a knight, he should immedi 
ately institute an order to restore the pnmeval punfy of the ancient 
faith, and be known for ever throughout Chnstendom as The Sacred 
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Order of Truth, into which none should he admitted who had been 
heard to utter the slightest falsehood lor a month and a da\ 

Ihe rivils of the banished &ii Koymond unanimously applauded the 
donnas pioposal, especially as some gentle hints weie given that lioni 
the intended ordci her future paitncr should be chosen , and the duke 
caught at it at once, lor the tlnng was after his own heart and he pio- 
teeded to found tlie order accordmg to tlie ancient institutions of 
chivalry 

Numerous were the candidates for the new distinction, as siKin 
as the dukes intentions were known Hall the nobles ol Spam 
crowded to his court, hut alas there weie few among tht multi tud( 
against whom rivals or enemies did not prr ler some well substantiated 
charge which rendered them ineligible one had broken Ins vows ol 
love anodier had slandcied Ins nvaJ, a thud had emljellished Ins ovmi 
exploits, and a lourth ovoiiattd the cost ot his armoui , and at loiigtli 
aftei the most diligent starch, only six Imights could he found in dl 
respects wortliy of admission 

Ihe Ill’s t was Don Beinaido, of Castile a knight of most noble 
linCj^age hut of small estate The second Hon Armando, of Navarie, 
with a princely foitiino, hut a mushroom family Ihe third w isbii 
Cosmo, of gn} Seville, who never told the numhei of his jcirs Ins 
locks were giay, hut his heart was gicen with the shadow ol vouth 
for the knight wis still unwed Ihe tiy^nth was namid Count Floii 
incr of Gianada, whose lady love had left him foi a tuihnicd cimr 
The fifth was Sir Isadorc ot Biscay, who never had a lady love at all foi 
nature in the geneial distribution o^ beauty had enincly loi gotten 
him Hon Alphonsa himsell wis the sixth and the giand niastci of this 
veiacious hrothcihood, which wis duly constituted witli tin usual 
ceremonies, the decoration a snow white nbboii and Iht device ol 
“ Inith shall prevail ’ embroidered on badge and banner by the still 
moie spotless hand ol the Honiia Ellcnora 

When things had reached this state of perfection, the duke tliought 
it incumbent on himself to givt a pnneely banquet in honour of the 
institution (for the power of feasts was known in tlie dx^s ol tilt and 
tournament as well as m our own,) if ter winch it was agreed, tlxat 
each brother should go forth with horse and armoui as a knight 
errant of truth tliroughout the world to correct all who might 
oppose it, by either his sword or example 

The guests were met, and the feast was spiead Knights of valour 
and dames of beautj, tlie flowei of all the Spanish nobility, in the giy 
and gorgeous trappings of the times, crowded the hall of Alsa some 
mmgled in the measures of the joyous dance , some sat in scarce less 
loyous converse or hstened to the lays of the minstrels as they sang of 
love or war , but every eye would turn towards the Honna Ellenora as 
she appeared m all the splendour of a pnucess, surrounded by hei fa- 
ther s new made knights, they the envy, and she tlie admiration ol all 
the other gallants, and the duke himself, from his regal seat, cast 
mg many a tender though stealthy glance on Signora Cathenna, who 
sat among the dames of her own degree at the lowest end of the hall 

The “ Brothel’S ofTruth” seemed to be aware that the present oppor- 
tunity was not one of every day occurrence, and each endeavoured to 
improve it after his own pecuhar fashon Don Beniardo interspersed 
his compliments with dehcate allusions to his own exalted ongiii and 
the kmght of Navarre did not forget to let fell boine passing hmts 
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regarding the extent of his possessions Sir Cosmo assumed his most 
youthful tone, and that he could have made such gallant speeches 
without inlnnging the fundamental law of the order, remains as a stand 
mg proof that the gifts of knights m that respect, at least, equalled his 
gmces The Counts of Granada and Biscay also did their Lest, and 
the Donna listened and smiled, as though the name of Sir Baymond 
had passed fiom her memory like a shadow from a quiet lake but at 
length addicbsmg Don Bernardo, she said, “ I trust, Signor, that 
the castles and estates which your noble ancestors won fiom the Moors 
have descended to you as well as their illustiious titles, for nobility 
without an estate is like a knight without armour ’ 

The Count sat for a moment as if uncertain how to answer huttho 
Donna s last woids still rang in his ears, and with a reddening check and 
hurried tone he replied, “ Tiue, true, fair lady, but I have cause for 
giatitude to iny ancestois who ha^e left my fortune and honours equal 
to each other 

* It is wcH, Sir Knight’ said the Donna, “hut no fortune cm 
equal the honours of a noble house whose ancient line ascends to 
11 mote antiquity ’ Then, turning to the kmght of Navarre, she «aid 
“ Tell me Don Armand, was the gnf&ii whi(h is homo on }oui shield 
e^er the inns of ^our house or why did they adopt the symbol > ’ 

The Knights colour deepened, hut he answered — The cause 
of its adoption, most nobll Donna is lost m the obscurity of 
ages T know not if there be any herald on earth who understands it, 
foi he that was best skilled in the story of m} family died about tho 
time of the siege of Granada • 

“ A time when many a brave kmght fell,” said Donna Ellenora, 
“ but it was a groat and glonous e\ent that broke foi c\er the 
Moorish sword in Spam Doubtless, Sii knight, she added addiess 
lug Sirj Cosmo “ on well rememoc i it ^ 

“I remember it’ cned Sir Cosmo without either blush or hesita 
tion ‘ Paidon me, fair lady, by the cross 1 was not then out of mj 
cradle clothes ” 

“ Well, Sir Cosmo, said the Donna, wuth one of her sweetest 
smiles, “ we ladies do make sad mistakes But perhaps you ma} 
rtmembei the long grief of tho aliant Count Flonmer, when forsaken 
by the fair Eosalta who left his lo^ e and her Chnstian faith * Fie 
upon the false dame, to wed a Moorish knight ’ 

“ On the faith of a true kmght, fair Donna, cned Count Flonmer, “ I 
ne\er sighed for dame or damsel save the sweet lips, which the woilds 
fame hath decenied, though it could not sully by this false tale 

“ It IS, indeed, a false world, Count,” said tho Donna, still smiling, 
“ Yet report hath not assigxi^d to you so dark a lot as to the noble 
Isadore of Biscay, on whom it is said no maiden hath ever smiled ’ 

“ Believe it not, fair lady,” cned the Biscayen, with eagerness to 
which Sir Cosmo’s haste was like a valley stream compared with a 
mountain torrent, “ Believe it not, tins vain report takes its coloui 
from my modesty, for as 1 am a Chnstian kmght, more proofs of ladies 
favour have been showered on me than ever were en]oyed bv pnnee or 
peer smee the days of the noble Lancelot, but I hold it unfitimg to boast 
of such things ” The last of Count Isadore’s speech was con 
ceming a French pnneess, who Uireataned to fling herself into tho 
sea, because he would not return the passion which his beauty had 
inspired , but unfortunately the greater part ot what he said was lost m 
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a fjrand burst of music winch nowcalled the brave and the fan into that 
wide pabice hall to join in their countiy s fandango then the dance of 
those who sat in the high places of Spam Old and young gra\e and 
gay rose and responded to that mirthful call, and Doniii Ellenora 
«tood for a moment beside hei lather but he saw her not for his e}e 
was fixed on Signora Cathenna, as she swept by in the rapid maze of 
the fandango i air as the lady was* Spain had many a more graceful 
dancer but the joung Signora had set her heart upon excelling in that 
4ilso and woe be to him who would gainsay her claim byword or glance, 
for mighty is the wrath of vanitj 

‘ lell mo, my noble lather, said Ellenora lightly touching Don 
Alphoim’s hand, “ Tell me whom think }e the best dancer in >ondei 
gay gioup ’ The Donna s words i cached the ear of Cathenna who 
ga^e her castanets another twirl, and glanced half keenly half im 
])loringly at the Duke the die was cast, mid the Grand Maste i of the 
Order ol Truth at once answered, “ Signora Cathenna is tlie best dancer 
m the hall ” 

“ It IS well, Don Alphoiisa,’ said Ellenora , adding m a whisper wliic li 
reaghed no ear but her fathci s, ‘ yet there was a knight of noble lineage 
of stainless \alour, and ol In endless ^outli, banished lor ever from the 
com t ol Alsa, for v am words lightly spoken in praise of one on whom he 
looked with the eyes of the warm and the j oung, and this hour si\ 
Spanish knights of high and approved integrity, chosen for the holy 
brotherhood of Truth from all the peers ot the land, have told as false 
a hile ’ 

The banquet was gay, and the revel long, but it passed away as 
bngbter scenes have done, and the next morning six more white 
iibbons and a stainless banner were laid upon the altar in the palace 
chapel wheie the knights had kept their vigil 

The brothers of Tiuth returned to their rospectiie homes, hut then 
steeds and armour were brought forth only in the service of the tour 
nament , and when the spnng returned, a gayer banquet was held at 
the ducal hall to celebrate the bridal of Sir Raymond of Gascony and 
Donna Ellenora Old lords have said that the knight became Duke of 
Alsa and father of the famous general who laid waste the Netherlands, 
for Don Alphonsa never wedded, but grew old gazing on Signora Oa 
thenna, nor ever i^am attempted to establish the Order of Trutli 


AUGUST 

BY SDMUNl) OLLZEB 

Ebt^, sky, and air, and man, and ocean old, 

Joy at thy oominff bounteous AuguA Earth, 

Xiike a young bn(fe, thoughtless of wintiy dearth, 

Is one wide unduktiDg sea of ^Id. 

The sky— blue domain for PhcBbus bold— 

Thmigh clefts of Alp-like clouds laughs warm and clear , 
And (fer its breast the laD|^d summer air 
Creeps dreamily The sea is peaoefttl-sourd, 

Throbbinff with gentle pulses mi the sand , 

And Man walufordi, and sees all Nature yield 
Her treasures at his sovereign beck ana call 
A season rich to overflowing,— grand 
With km^]^ pomp m every mil and field. 

Lovely in wide-spread blessings over all 
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BT OEOBChE BATMOND 

The failure of a long established Baltic house at Kingston upon- 
Hull, fell heavily on its respected master, a man approaching seventy 
years of age This occurrence took place in 1 805 — a period dis- 
tinguished from our own, rather by those mutations the social woild 
has since undergone, than by any great chronologic remoteness , and 
oui recent generations appear as abruptly to have put off one set of 
diess and manners for another, as a drama takes up or disposes of a 
scene in a far country, by the mere shifting of the can\ab& But this 
sudden downfall, though admmistcring largely to the bitter cup which 
foituue had aliead} placed m the hands of Mr Hussey, had not yet 
filled it to the brim — ^hope had not quite abandoned him, and he had 
still a wish to Uve , —filial ingratitude completed the measure of his 
eartlily woe 

Such was the event — ^tho causes thereof it will be necessary briefly 
to retrace 

Mr Hartop senior clerk m the house of Hussey and Co at the time 
of the above failure, had been originally drafted from an entomological 
swarm of '*gie} coated’ parish urchms, by a certain longsighted 
attoriie} , and thereupon taken undei the protection of his professional 
wing ihe boys duties were to turn his hand to any thing — a term 
which soon explained itself into every thing — a kind of univeisal agenev , 
in which the little Cnchton won all the reward which applause and pro- 
mises are apt to bestow His pay, otherwise, was but small , yet theie 
was alwTiys something in his very occupations which produced a sense of 
lemuneration in the mmd of the lad , for he could not but perceive 
his iiidstei was unapproachable in cbicane, that he could find the blind 
side even of an eagle, and that a needle s pomt was m fact no prototype 
of his practice These observations sweetened wonderfully the labours 
of a youth like llartop, w ]}0 when at “ the school,’* would always prefer 
cheating a companion out of sixpence, himself, to receiving a bhilhng 
from his godfatlier, the publican, who had only cheated others 

But great men are sometimes the sport of little accidents, as the 
illustrious Marcellus who after achieving many mighty projects by 
dint of hard fighting, was at last overthrown m fancied secunty In 
Bucl) wise, W'as the checkmate of Hortop’s first master, for he who 
had been able to beat the parson at quarter sessions in the mommg, 
and prove more than his mateh at “ put” m the afternoon, was at 
length detected in recenmgonesumof money and paying over another, 
in the course of some professional tiansaetion-^ piece of every dayr 
malversation and scarcely above the dettenly of a countiy appraiser 

But amongst those more particularty awakened to a sense of virtuoua 
indignation at the above event, vyaa the boy Hartop^hia astonishment 
far surpassed that of any other pei:6on m HuH, and the interest he 
felt in those who might have been victims to the long practiced frauds 
of the attorney, was excessive Having, ^"^diowievef, ab^nt tbs very 
penod, transacted some Iitde rogueifr on hit dcqount,,j(l{ke amuse* 
merit of his leisure hours,] in vihioh a plain eea-fanng xnanv>whs the 
dupe, he contnved to smft the imnt to tjhn efaouldera of bs 

VOL vm M ^ 
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ex guardian, which could not possibly make much difference to one 
already bowed low by the weight of infamy, while to himself it was a 
most incalculable relief 

Here then, terminated the first stage of Hartop’a progress — ^but his 
abilities, and what was still more incontestable, his address, offered 
such strong appeals to public commiseration at his beieavement, that 
he was not long without new friends, and amongst them Mr Hussey, 
who, as he was now making rapid advances mto the vale of years, would 
fain assign the up hill path of busmess to som^ one more vigorous than 
himself No one could be better fitted to the old gentleman s purpose 
tlian the stranded Hartop , in fact, they agreed that Providence hod 
clearly made a special interference in the matter An engagement 
was the result, and the houseless boy introduced fortliwitli into the 
countnig house of the first merchant in Hull 

Ml Hussey a widower, having but one child, a daughter, who 
was about Hartop s age Margaret was decidedly a handsome girl — a 
dark, stnkmg beauty — a “ demarche aiseo, portnobl^, pied petit’ — 
the banks of the Tagus could scaicely match her one who paused not 
to cheat you of your heart, but at once robbed you of it, which having 
nppropnated, like all ill gotten wealth was speedily abused, — a 
rare and costly edition of that sex, moie agreeably studied m humblei 
copies of tlie work 

Hartop found his way almost as soon,into the confidence of the mer- 
chant, as into his countmg house Alike distingmshed for obser\ation, 
assiduiU and despatch, he was invaluable and so punctual m his move 
ments, that those of the town clocjt might have been regulated by 
tliom The direction of the firm m a short time devolved absolutely 
on him — ^he "represented its credit and prosecuted its claims, so that at 
length, the only person known or thought of in the house of Hussey^ 
was Mr Hartop 

In the service of his late master, our adventurer had had vanous 
opportunities for forming an acquaintance with tlie aifiiirs of his neigh 
hours, and amongst them, the real state and condition of a burly 
grazier, who had been accounted mavellousl^ well to do m the world , 
a report which turned out by no means mcorrect, although ho had been 
for some years a client of the unrolled attorney His wife had just 
found leisure to bless him with one child — a daughter, for with the 
exception of a short absence from domestic affairs, which the event of 
a lying m usually exacts, the good woman hod scarcely been out of the 
kitchen four hours together since her weddmg day 

The above mquiiy being thus satisfactory, it forcibly struck Hartop 
he should have no objection to make the young lady his wife True he 
did not love her, but lu all probshility ^e would be wealthy, and in 
that case he should love her , while the affection which nches begets 
would have the virtue of constancy, which is far more than beauty or 
aocompliehmente could have any nght to expect, as first will fade 
end the oparahon of years render the ktter mcmetonous. Besides 
which the lady, as he understood, was mdkly, any neglect there- 
fore on his part, Providence, in all probability would step mto reqmte, 
and by taking her entirdy to itself, assign to her a better alimony 
than either ho, or inde^ this world, could presume to promise 
Having therefore attended a short consiiltetien with the most vigilant 
friend he had in the world, namely hmeelf, be went so fin: as to settle 
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the very day of his mamage, -which having done, with much com 
placency, he rose from his chair, with the determination of making 
the young lady s acquaintance, a preliminary step which until now had 
not troubled his deliberations 

This however was soon accomplished, for Hartop, who had the art of 
picking the wards of the most complicated human sagacity, was not 
long in unlocking the confidenGe of the grazier, which in fact he found 
nearly as ductile as that of the merchant himself The tune he 
expended on the farmer was certainly not great, but he made the most 
of it, as some prudent persons will make ten shillings go as far as a 
guinea He visited him at the most advised times , as when a Highland 
drove had been just brought to his pastui es — ^his swine ready to terow , 
and invariably presented him with the county gazette This, with 
unqualified commendation of his treatment of cattle, (not forget- 
ting to make it at the expense of eveiy other grazier m the shire,) 
won tlie old gentleman's heart in about three weeks , and having m the 
mean time presented the good wife with six bottles of old Jamaica rum, he 
ronsidci ed he had done quite enough The young lady s consent he kqew 
would be easy for she was a very pliant child and m every respect the 
counterpart of her mother, with the exception only of being a few years 
^ omiger but sickness had so invaded her, that on many days she looked 
the elder , 

Mr Hussey higlily appro^ ed of the match, and Hartop having been 
BOW some years m the worthy mercliant s service under the free terms 
already stated, the old gentlemgn would at times good humouredly 
observe, that “ venly John Haitop was far better acquainted with the 
affairs of the firm than he himself, a surmise which undoubtedly did 
great ciedit to liis penetration, foi none could have been mucli nearer 
Uie truth He took this opportunity, therefore, of declanng an act of 
generosity which he hod foi some time contemplated, namely, his j)ro- 
posaJ to give Hartop a share m his business, but this Hartop positively 
lefused — “ No, dearest Sir,' exclaimed the young man in all the warmth 
of gratitude, for the present 1 am indeed satisfied , my poor endeavours 
are already amply rewarded , suffer me, my kmd benof^tor^ by longer 
semce, better to merit so liberal on offer ” 

This speech at once brought tears into the eyes of the old man He 
pressed the youth to his bosom and called on God to prosper bis 
future days The result was, he made Hartop a most ha^some 
douceui towards the formation of his matnmomel establishment, whidi, 
with a certain sum the grazier thought fit to advance, ** until it should 
please Heaven to take him, as he said, opened a fiar prospect to the 
connubial country 

In due time the marriage was solemnized The wedding day passed 
as most of them do, ** all ladies and gentlemen concerned ’ m their 
best clothes, best looks, and best bdiavionr, and Hartop, Who had 
never seen so much W wife as on that morning, offered her manjr 
cavilities on the score of the ceremony* 

About this penod, a certain peonage Sir William Bazleton, toedt 
up his abode m the neighhourht^, renting « small tenement, which, 
he called a shootmg box, for the purpose Allowing that or any other 
sport which his mcbnotion might suggest Sir William was of an old 
but needy family, the improvidence of 4ns father had matenid]^ im- 
poverished the estate, but what his thoughtleBsness had only began, the 
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vices of the son most thoroughly accomplished, for within three years 
from the heir s taking possession he was not worth a guinea Sir W illiam 
had not become vicious by fatal evample alone» for he was depraved by 
nature his term of pupilage was but of short duration, and he became a 
master early m the school of sinfulness The hazard table had but 
half satisfied his soul by merely yielding him the proceeds of success, 
for his full content was to know he had left his opponent a beggar tlie 
triumph of unholy passion was not yet complete till misery dogged the 
footsteps of his victim 

To such a person, the attractions of Margaret were of the highest 
order Her beauty, which wanted only that feminine character to 
render it perfect was by this very defection the moie agreeable in 
the eyes of Sir William while that taint of suspicion whuh lor some 
time past had settled on her fame, was to him a veiy beauty spot on 
her figure Her fi eedom of deportment and total contempt of parental 
restraint tended easily to an early mutual acquaintance , tlieir tastes 
assimilated , and by a land of free masonry of sentiment, they seemed 
perfectly to understand the secret of each other s happiness Mar 
garet was also the only child of the most considerable merchant m 
Hull, a fact which, tending to multiply the baronets designs, suggested 
also the most intrinsic results Their friendship had been formed lu 
secret, and their intercourse, by com^non consent, was still clan- 
destine, for Sir William well knew tliat his manners pleasing as 
they were to the daughter would he by no means acc eptahle to the 
father , hut possibly by first loading hm* silently into erroi he might 
at last he a(^epted through the ver} disgraceful necessity of the case 
As for Margaret though ambitious of conquest, she had never sighed for 
matiimony, a reclaimed husband she considered as any other 
reclaimed animal but a tame creatuie — the ferae natura were alone 
worthy of admiration 

But Margaret who had long taken the lead in the “ battue” against 
the entire breed of bachelors having brought them down singly and in 
co\ eys, so that there was not a head of game left to any female shot 

in the whole congregation of St , be^an to turn her attention 

in a new direction Hartop had become a married man and although 
she would have despised a triumph over a mere clerk in her father s 
house, yet he had also become a very considerable personage in the 
borou^, while the “ mamed man” offered the prospect of pleasing 
vanety to her sports of the field , for, ensnaring the affection of a 
husband from his wife, must surely he a far higher achievement than 
merely beating into her toils whole flights of starveling bachelors, 
while it afford^ an opportumty for making one of her own sex misera 
ble, agomst the whole of whioh she had long vowed the most im 
placable aversion 

Wary had been the steps of Hartop from the very poor-house cradle 
His onward course had never been mtermpted by any temptation of 
the instant — ^which had long ranked him high in the army of samts , 
but the evident favour with which Margaret now regarded him, was a 
severe tnalto his moral fastnesses He was trembling, on the defence 
As to his marria^, had the advantages which such an union held out to 
him, been offered m the lease of a public house, he would as soon— 
perhaps rather-^have taken the latter His affections were therefore 
lus own, but his state of man subject to a fearful hazard His deport 
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ment to his wife, liowevei , undenvent no < hfinge , he was still respectful 
and sometimes courteoub , and as the hidy liu’self was by no means of 
an aident constitution, she was quite peisuaded that her own state was 
precisely that essential em2i}icaii which has alioided the means of im 
mortality to so many beautiful poets 

Mrs ITaitop 111 the second j ear of her iiiairiage pioduced a son, a 
circuiiistancc which also pioduced much siitislaction to hci husband, 
for he had began for some reason oi oilier to be mortally tii cd of 
taking his wile abioad , and tins t\cnt following on a sn.kl'^ constitution, 
most opportunely suggested a leason for iie\ei takuig her abioad 
again 

But a iircumstance now liappcm d wIik li, mbaimg eluded the calcu 
lation ol Plartop himself might lint been deemed out of the very 
orbit of events, and this was the second ni'iiiiige of the giazici, within 
five montlis from the huiial ol hi^ hist wile Ihc deatli ol this lad> had 
been occasional h} a suileit hi ought on 1 )> hei wilful superintendence m 
tlie coohiiig an 1 1 isli stew a dish of w hu li IJ ai top w is immoder itely fond 
She had exerted hei endc nourb on the orcasion with undeniable sutcets 
and like an old Homan died in the midst ofgloiy The gra/ui, to do 
him lustice mourned foi liei loss as much as a giaziei could do and 
in all probability would ne\ei have dit imt ol a second m ite, had it not 
been whispoitd him, that ihe fair one had more than once dicamt 
of him 1 he individual in question was from a neighbounng giiss 
faiTii reni irkablc lor its fitness and fecundity and if bulk ilonc 
was tvidf ill e of worth the good gia/ier might indeed have pronounc ed 
he had gained a pn/e — she was positive 1 } tlie very ruhnrss of the 
soil 

But alas’ — artful, covetous and followed by need) lelativcs, she had 
marked the j)Oor gra/iei foi her own, liom the vti) monienl tin. 
Insh surfeit had achieved lU victoi;} and tiiumiilnug m liei tuni, 
ovci the farmer of homed cattle, slie became Ins sicond partner, and 
was now exhibiting ovei> indication of having lost as little time in 
meeting lus longings as a father 

To Hartop this was indeed a portentous sign in the heavems he had 
studied Ihc fabiic of ages was destroyed, and the system of un 
weaned watchfulness hut nieie vexation of spint Having opened the 
flood gates of his ii e in invectiv es, which might have swept the very 
fam itsclt from the surface of the laud he was restoied again to the 
calm dead sea of lus pi is tine uatuie His views on the grazier were 
obscured, blotted foi evti, and the onl) satisfaction left him, was in the 
removal of all restraint in respect of his deportment towards the lady, 
his own wife, whom he now began to treat witli every avowed demon 
stration of hatied, which was quite refieshing after so many months 
of irksome dissimulation 

But from the dark recesses of his mmd» there were still other pent- 
up passions, which gaining equal freedom, began to threaten an adcun 
dancy over him For the present, however, he was indefatigable m the 
business of tbe house — early and late was he engaged on some porteon 
of aflairs, whilst its remotest correspondent receiv cd renewed advices, 
and all liabilities were rigidly enforced. 

Margaret, who had zmticed the nrntrunouial current not quite so 
glossy as it was wont to be, placed all the discomfort to the acooimt of 
her own charms, which, like those of Phiyne, she would fam declare 



166 


STRANGE INCIDENTS FROM REAL LIFE 


more absolute than the of Greece Hartop, the hardy Scythian, 
sho believed was near prouchmg at her feet, and as triumph alone 
had been all the plunmge she coveted, she now turned abruptly from 
the barbarian, to the more pohshed tributary of the polished Baronet 
It was on one of those brilliant moimugs at the openmg of the year, 
iivhen Nature, shorn of her suit oi many tints, was robed more 
delicately white than any bnde we remember to have seen — when Uie 
sun, but a short time in the heavens, disclosed the kmgly oak, 
m a coat of spangles, and the sportive n\er, now vaulting over 
those bounds l^tween which it had late so langmdly crept, that 
Margaiet descended from the baionet’s phaeton, at the verge of a 
meadow which lay between the premises ot Mr Hussey and the mam 
highway Glowing m health, exulting in the hobday of youth and 
animated, no doubt, by the contest of warm phiases which had just 
taken place between herself and companion, she looked at that moment a 
Lavia or an Agnppma ' ^ 

Having kissed her hand to her charioteer, who was expressing his 
state of the forsaken, as though he had picked up his lesson at the opera 
she was now advancing to path which led directly to her father s 
house Hartop was at that instant coming towards the line in a 
diagonal direction, and Margaret, who had watched the baronet safe od 
the confines of the plain, loiteied, as though suddeulj touched by the 
splendour of the scene She paused as one held iii admiration of 
Nature and her works, but with the inward belief that the only 
claim the goddess had to any such hon^age, was centered in herself 
Hartop had reached the spot on which she was standmg ** Miss 
Hussey^'’ said he, accosting her 

“ Dear * Mr Hartop, ’ cned she, m a languid tone of recognition 
which would have added something to the fame of a Pntchard or a 
Chve, “ How you startle me 

You were m meditation, then^” 

“ I was thmking, Mr Hartop, that our beloved nature exists but 
under a cruel law, which deprives her of her wannest clothmg at the 
very season she would need it most,’ having said which and dis 
charged a glance at him which was intended to transhx him quite, 
she was moving on 

Pardon me,” mtermpted Hartop, m a manner new as it was 
impressive, ** Chance has at once conceded me what diligence has 
hitherto Deuled to overtake— an opportumty like this Margaret, listen 
to me ’ 

A sl^ht paleness overspread her countenance as he spoke, and she 
sufiered him to take her Iwud, while he further address^ her 

Margaret, listen tome You are yet young, but long, too long, has been 
the day of your dishonour Blessed with an outward form m whidi the 
best m^ht ha^e rcgoic^d,and the noblest coveted endowed w^iaculties 
which aiding a generous ^nnt might have won the gratitude of man 
kind, you have coined them only to the frightful traffic in human woe, 
and to the dishonour of the divmest gifts Treacherous and cruel to 
the sex that daims you, you have gamed hut the scorn oura, when 
most you thought to triumph have trampled or human sympa- 
thies, and rioted m the td>i»itions of woimded confidence On the altar 
of a sin£t}l vanity you have samifioed your neighlKittr s peace Such is 
the sum of the cruel, base coquette 1 but retribution fads not, and 
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lustice will be woiked out by the humblest of your Mctims Margaret, 
hear me — ^that justice I might now avow myself the instrument of 
clfectmg Me, me you have deemed not unworthy your pursuit — what 
>ou have sought, you have gained, (as gained you liave before,) but never 
^vlll 1 weep in secret — I love you, Margaret — by all the fortitude I 
ha\e vaiul} nised, I love }ou, Margaret » You have won me, lad} , and 
if there be a \ ow yet more solemn than the resolute heart of man has 
eier pledged to by that I swear you shall endure me f 

“ Mr H irtop exclaimed his temhed listener “ What wuld offence 
is this ’ What IS the language I have heard ^ Let me fly and pro- 
claim at once this outrage ’* 

“ Do so ' retorted Hartop, with a smile of calm securitv, do so ^ 
a word — a breath of mine, shall cover you with shame and brand you 
with a falsehood See ^ see ’ * continued he, in the old tunning of his 
nitiire, * See’ Margaret, the \alue of character — ^for that have I 
laboured, and^to }our confusion now, have laboured with success- 
renounce me and tell them all how passionately I love you Thmk 
you, that poor remnant of good name which possibly may} et be }gur8, 
v\ill avail you one instant against the lifted finger of ray denial^ Tell 
tin m that I love you — ^tell them that we must fly — fly, Margaret, 
together ’ 

‘ Fly ' ’ repeated Margaretf recoiling with a look of scorn, which the 
speaker rather than the sentiment provoked, “Fly, and with thee* 
tlie daughter of the first merchant m this city’*’ 

“ At least then, listen to metfurther, ’ said Hartop, as he fixed his 
resolute gaze on the indignant beauty , “ this hour is suited to dis 
closures, and one avowal you have already heard The house of 
“ Husse},” Madam, is on the eve of bankruptev — within a few weeks 
domestic rum will surround Nav — ^l^fargaiet, I understand you, hut 
iny books will bear the malice of inquiry — my negotiations may be 
weighed to the value of a hair — against Hartop, not a fraction will 
rem iin m question Yet, Margaret, he has been eyeful — frugal — and 
has the means to uphol^ and succour the idol whom now he gazes on 
Oh ’ Margaret, mine is not the passion of a da> , but the secret anguish 
which time has wound about my heart Hear me, by that — ^fly from 
the danger destitution, which await }ou — flv from the world which 
presently will load you with upbraidings, and throw you off to pensh m 
its Boom — fly, Margaret, to tnumph in a heart that beats alone to 
cjerirth you ” 

Terror had evidently o erspread the countenance of his hearer She 
was near sinking to the earth — “ Ruin ’ ruin ’ she repeated, in 
tremulous accents, “ but what — what hope have I m thee ^ Have 

you not a wife, Hartop ^ — ^ties which * 

“Hold’ Margaret," interrupted he, with his wonted calmness — 
“ of these you should have thought when first you marked me as a 
victi^i to vour arts — do not prate of conscience , duty, you have lived 
only to despise , nor challenge me upon those very grounds which foXL 
have sown yuth bitterness ” 

“ Hartop exclaimed Margaret, though suddenly restored to a 
sense of pnde — “ Quit me, quit me, slanderer It caunot — cannot he * 
’Us a vile, base scheme, and there is yet one ivho shall avenge me’’* 

“ And who is he^* demanded Hartop, perfectly unmoved 
“ Sir William Bazleton ’ who has this morning offered me his hand 



STRANGE INCIDENTS FROM REAL LIFE 


108 


“ Sir William Bazleton T repeated he, in a tone of pointed dension, 
** Sii William Bazleton ^ and will he, the sordid, skulking dependant on 
hourly cunning, for a day of hberty — ^bankrupt in leputation and 
exposed in fraud — the taunt of station, and the rabble’s leer — 
when this ruin shall o ertake you, (as presently it will,) when they on 
whom you have trampled and heaped msults shall trample in then 
turn and savagely repay their debt of scorn— sthink you this shattereil 
biaggart will laise a hiigei for your aid, or advance one step to shelter 
you-* 

“Oh’ spare me’ spare me’ Hartop,” ined Margiret in a burst 
of unfeigned agony, an though some m widening reiollection at that 
moment had taken possession of her senses — “ spare me this toml)le 
suspicion ’ — what can I do 

“Live' honoured — choiibhed — ^in one heart loied and clienshed ’ 
Margaret,” again exclainw d Hartop, passionately — * m one bosom 
dwell securely inosperoiisly ” 

‘ Bazleton ' ejaculated the terrified Margaiot, “ tan it be pO'iSible ’ 
— ^the world — the mciciless, exulting woild — si\e me liom that’ 
— ^and she tlasptd hei hands iMth the violence of out de‘^pauing 

“ I will — I will ’ ’ said he, 'with equal tneigy 

“ My father — my aged, sinking fathei ’ continued Margaret ab 
stractedl} — ‘he will die — ^lie -will die’ Jlartop, leave mt — leave me, 
I say’’ 

‘ Your f ithei ’ ’ repeated he, m atone of measured seventy — ‘ Your 
father’ Margaret — what cant — ^what .puling artifice is this’ — jour 
fathei ’ When had he ever cause to bless the tender vigilante of a 
child^— nevei ’ When rejoic ed you in his piosperity or partook his 
borrows^ — ^never’ A stranger — a willing, frowarcl stranger have you 
been to <\ery dictate of his heait a contemner of his rontidcnce 
Selfish and unfihal, when did you e^r forego one idle ph isuie to 
assuage his solitude or beguile a teai ' — ^ne\er’ ne'ser’ — ^ancl dojou 
now, when danger — luin, iiieMtable rum, is at jour heels ” 

“ Oh ’ crush me ’ crush me at once uttered the fi antic beauty, 
‘ but do not torture mo Bazleton ’ impossibfe — the "world indeed 

“Torture jou, — ^loved idol of my soul’ — Oh’ Margaret — belie\e 
how willingly I would lestoieyoU to youi couit of spells — to your career 
of joy Trust me, and I will Listen to me,” continued he m accents 
intended to inspire implicit confidence “ Cicditois are sometimes 
generous, turning their just demands to gifts and benefits Your father’s 
wants will not be contemned Hark you ’ Margaret, jom very fligftt 
will be as an appeal to then humamtj, and tlie desertion of a child will 
purchase the protection of stiangers for the father N ly — start not, 
Margaiet — such it will be Let no pernicious, sickly sentiment, 
qualities which yet you have despised, stand in the only path which 
opens to your safety Margaret, you must fly to safety, ease 
prospenty , and by this one oot more, which public clamour may 
condemn, you will at least be satisfied your parent has obtained 
that shelter which else perhaps had never been bestowed This done — 
Oh ’ think again firom Vhat you will be snatched — ^for what you will 
bo preserved ’—fhe full enjoyment of your hearts best ambition— 
the marvel, the admiration of the crowd!" 

Infamous as was this address, and urged by a manner that hut ill 
concealed the deadly promptings which gave it utterance, it was still 
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cflJculated to tlie purpose The vam, frail heart of his \ictim, 
quailing one moment in the awful recollection of cnmes already passed, 
could yet be burned mto still deepei acoDuntahilities by the coarse 
language of pestiferous adulation They fled togetlier 

A bnef span of time was passed m such jo}s as sprmg from such 
ad\entures , but retribution was at hand — namely, tliat miseiy which 
alone is consequent on a course of sin 


NOTES AND ANECDOTES 

BY CILUILFS HEEV1,T 

VENICE 

I 

In the >eai 142Y, Stamati, a native of Candin, conceded the bold*idea 
ol lobbing the cathedral of St Mark of some of its most piecious tiea 
suits HaMiig succeeded m concealing himscU in the chuich until 
lilt doors weic closed at night, ho coiitmed to enter the tic isurv, and 
abstiactid by degrees, its nfost \aluable contents, which he hid in a 
A uilt underneath the ‘'teps ol tlie cathedral In the inoining lit took 
ad% mtage of the unloclung of the doors to escape unobsened, amusing 
liimsclf by wandermg about tie city dunng the duv and returning 
•^owaids evening in time to be locked in as before This continued for 
SIX nights, when having added to lus stoic of plundei the Doge s cap, 
X allied at more tlian 200,000 crowns, he pitpaied to decamp with his 
boot} but first, unluckily foi himself, lesolved on conlidnig lus 
sccict to his fneiid Geno, likewise a Candian by biith Having 
biougbt him piivatel\ mto his apartment, whither he had b} tins time 
transjorted the spoil, he proposed to shaio the whole with him 
<3 Clio feigned compliafice and adxised a speedy departure fiom 
V eiiice, adding, that he would arrange his own alfairs as quickly as 
possible, and rejoin him 

Instead of this he went straight to the Doge s palace, and, citlicr 
fiom fear of discovery or sciuples of conscience icportcd the matter to 
the Council, by whose orders Stamati was immediately arrested, and 
the tieasure recovered The cnminal was condemned, after a short 
tnal, to be hung between the two columns on the Piazza of St Maik 
he is said to have petitioned his judges that the rope might be gilt, but 
whether lus request was granted or not is not recorded 

u 

In the arsenal at Venice is shewn a curious dressing case, containing 
SIX small cannons, which are so adjusted as to explode on the openmg 
of the case This is said to have been sent as a present to the Cod 
tessa Sacrati* by Francesco Carrara, the last Iiord of Padua, fiaa&us, or 
rather infamous, for his cruelties Thii unfortunate lady, Utlie sus- 
pecting the nature of the ccidsm^ tastily touched the spring hy which 
the box was opened, and immediately fell, shot through tho heart In 
the armoury are also preserved several pocket crossbows and steel 
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furrows, with which the same wretch was accustomed to amuse himself 
by killing or wounding all those against whom he bore a grudge with- 
out their knowing from whence the blow came He was strangled at 
Padua, in 1405, by a decree of the Venetian senate, as a htting 
punishment for abominable crimes 

ra 

The Venetian nobility of the ancient regime were divided into three 
classes the first m rank weje those whose ancestors were noble before 
the existence of the republic , the second class compnsed all who bad 
acquired their nobility by services done to the state , and the third 
consisted solely of those who had purchased their titles Notwith 
standing its parvenu origin, this last class obtained its fair share of 
honours and dignities , foi , thanks to the sovereign influence of wealth, 
its possessors were frequently raised to the highest offices in the 
state, from which the poorer though more illustriotis nohili were 
excluded Nevertheless, it has been said \Mtb truth, that nowhoro was 
poverty more respected than m Venice, and for this reason , as all the 
nobility had a voice in the grand council, where every public func- 
tionaiy, even including the Doge himself, was elected by \ote, the nch 
nobles, who aspiied to place and power, found it necessaiy to ingratiate 
themsehes wi^ their poorer brethren, ork dissentient voice bemg sufli 
cient to blackball the most popular candidate 

The Venetians tell the following story in illustration A poor noble, 
before settmg out on a ]ourney, went t6 pay his farewell respects to Ins 
neighbour, a wealthy signor, and, in the course of conversation, begged 
him to lend him a tiavelling cloak The signor, not foreseeing the < on 
sequences of his refusal, declined granting the request, and the poor 
noble was forced to shift as he could without a cloak Some time 
afterwards, the Doge dymg, this same rich magnijico came forward as a 
candidate fbr the vacant honour He was on the point of being elected 
when the poor noble, who had meanwhile returned to Venice entered 
the coimcil chamber, and was immediately aacosted with many pio 
found reverences by the obsequious candidate, and his vote solicited 
“ Signor, * replied he, making, if possible, a lower reverence than the 
other, ‘'to stwro senza fai'iol, e lei senza como ” — (I will remain without 
a cloak, and you without a ducal cap ) 

IT 

TravellerB should be on their guard against the impositions prac- 
tised by Venetian picture dealers, as even the most experienced con 
nomeur may easily be taken in by them Not long ago a gentleman 
visited a celebrated depot of pamtmgs in this city, and, happening to 
fancy a partieular picture, agreed, after soma little bargaining with the 
deito, to pufcikBse it All wi^ settled, but the gentleman insisted on 
taking it home With him, having ins gondola at hand “ What,” said 
the dealer, “ have you any doubts of my sending jm the original Put 
your own seal on the back, and satisfy yourself ** This was, however, 
declined by the purchaser, who, sending for his servant, ordered him to 
carry the picture downstairs m spite d the entreaties and remon 
straueCs of the collector * On aMTmg at has hotel the gentloman 
found, after a cleee scrutiny, a copy neatly inserted in the frame 
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behind the original, winch copy he would have sealed, had he suffered 
himselt to be prevailed upon Of course he kept both, the dealer, as 
may readily be imagmed, never appearing to claim either 

V 

The Venetian dialect is far more harmonious than eitlier the Neapo- 
litan 01 Genoese Its principal peculianties are the substituting x for 
s, and*^ for c Che becomes ghe^ and il el^ as in Spanish The u is 
often omitted when coupled with o, as omo for uomo and the use 
of the 3 IS fiequent The two first linear of a favourite air may be 
quoted as specimens — 

“ m (il) gusto del boccolo 
Gha (lu) Nina vezzosa, 

differing, in truth, scarcely at all from the present Tuscan A collection 
of poems, in tlie Venetian dialect, was published at Venice in 1817, 
under the editorship of Bartolomeo Gamba, forming fourteen volumes 

VI 

Wlnle sitting one afternoon at the window of our hotel (the Leone 
Bianco) we saw several boats moored at the side of the canal, and 
filled with large fish, which were brought out one by one, and decapi- 
tated with a cleaver in the presence of two officers of police On 
mquiry, we learnt that they nad been caught near Istna, and wore 
opened by diiection of the Government, in order to ascertain whether 
they were fresh and fit for public consumption We were also told 
that these fish, which are greatly esteemed by the Venetians, were 
seldom caught except m veiy stormy weather 

VII 

Among tlie numerous mosaics m the Cathedral of St Mark are 
representations of the four evangelists Above the figme of St Mark 
IS wntten, m old rhyming Latin, 

Sit nobis Marce, celesti gratus m arce, 
and abo\e that of St Lute, 

** Quo lucct Lucas, nos Chnste piissime ducas ** 

In the same church are four lions, also m mosaic, two represented m 
the water and two on the land , the former are fat and sle^k, the latter 
miserably lean These were intended by the artist as types of the 
Venetians themselves, the lion being their national emblem tliereby 
intimatmg that their prosperity and gloiy depended upon the seagirt 
position ot their city, winch if they refinqui^ed for the land, their 
speedy declme would follow 

mr 

The following miracle is detailed m a volume anciently kept m the 
saensty of St. Mark On the completion of fhe Campanile, from ^tiie 
summit of which Galileo is said to have made astronomical observ- 
ations, a workman, employed in its erection, lost hia balance and ieSL 
from the top Being endowed with sufficimit pesence of mind to 
mvoke the aid of St Mark, and inwardly vowmg m the event of 
his delL\ery^ he would for the fixture aevote to Hhe service of 

the saint, he was miraculously suf^rted hf a beam juttmg out from 
the tower, which impeded his farther descent witibont injuring bun, 
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until, by means of a rope let down from the summit, be reached terra 
firma m safety The legend adds that, “ mindful of his vow, he passed 
the remainder of his life in devout works, and eakibernme diem clausit 
extremum ” 

IX. 

The manufacture of beads is carried on in a small island about an 
liour s row from Venice , great quantities of them are annually exported 
to Greece and Turkey, and the remainder supply the Venetidih arti 
beers with the materials for making bracelets and other ornaments 
The process is kept very tSecret, the workmen not being allowed to 
show anythmg except m tlie piesence of the master In the same 
island 18 the glass manufactoiy, hut the specimens shown us were 
clumsy and ill foimed, and of an inferior quality 


X. 

In the saensty of the Chiesa di SS Giovanni e Paolo is a picture, 
recording the following miracle — Saint Domimc ariivingin port alter 
a long \oyage, found that he had no money to pay for his passage he 
therefore humbly besought the aid of Heaven and his prayers were 
answered by the appearance of a large fish, which rose fioiii the water, 
and passively surrendered itself mto his hands llegardmg this as a 
signal mark of the Divine favour, the sajint took the lish, and opemng 
it, discovered a com, by means of which he was enabled to discharge 
his debt 


HAROLD 

{From the Ckrman of Uhland ) 


Beiore hiB gallant company 
Rode Harold, dauntless knight , 

And through the forest wild they rode, 
All m the pale*moonlight 

They bear the flags m battle won. 

That in the wind wave high , 

They sing the songs of victory, 

That echo to the sky 

What in the bushes stirs and lurks, 

And with the branches bends ? 

What nses froA the streamlet s foam, 
And from the clouds descends ? 

What throws the floweiy buds about? 
What strain so sweetly sounds ? 

What dances through the warriors ranks, 
And on the horses bounds? 

Wliat sweetly kisses, gently soothes, 

And bohls so fondly prest ^ 

The knight unhorses, steals his sword, 
And Jeaves no peace nor mst ? 

It 18 tlie airy elfln train, 

No mortiu can Withstand , 

The warriors soon have vanished aU— 
Are all in fairy-fand 

Alone the bravest sdU remain*dSf' 

Bold Harold— danntleii knight , 


From crown to sole ensheathM is he 
In armour glittenng bright 

His brave companions all are lost. 

Their arms around him sticw d 
The horses, from their masters Ircc, 

Run wil^ about the wood 

In bitter sorrow rode away 

Proud Harold, dauntless knight , 
Through the wild wood he rode alone. 
All in the pale moonlight 

A streamlet trickles from the rock. 

Its crystal waters gleam, 

He spnngb to earth, unclasps his helm. 
And drinks the cooling stream 

But scarcely has he drunk, his hmbs 
No more their vigour keep , 

He sits perforce upon the rock, 

He nods, and sinks to sleep 

And DOW, fi>r immy hundred years, 

He sits and slumbers there, 

His head upon bis bosom sunk. 

With hoary beard and hotr 

When lightninn flash* an^bunders roll. 
And storms uie wood aflhf ht, 

In dreams he triea to grasp his sword. 
Old Hiiroia,ihuikfaett knight 
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CHAPTER IV 

Aboui an hour and a half after Ferdinand s song had ceased, the door 
of the chapel which had been closed, opened and two figures came 
forth under the green shadow of the forest leaves The first was that 
of Adelaide of Ehrenstein, and her face boie tokens of recent agitation 
By her side appeared good Father George, witli his head uncov ered, 
and no staff in his hand He was speaking witli the lady earnestly, 
but geutl> , and he still continued to walk on with her for some yards 
up the hill More than once as they went Adelaide’s eyes were turned 
to either side •of tlie path, as if she feaied or expected some mter 
ruption , and though she said not a word to indicate what was passing 
111 her heart, the good father maiked the sort of anxiety she seemed to 
feel, and it length paused, saying, “ Well, m} child, I will go with you 
no farther You will be quite safe on your way bock, and if jou 
attend to my voice, and follow my counsel, jou may be happy yourself, 
and save others worlds of pain ” 

He did not pause for a reply, but turned and re entered the chapel, 
leaving Adelaide to pursue her way through the wood, with almost 
every part of which she had heefi familiar from mfancy Nevertheless, 
fas she went, she still continued to look timidl} around She did not 
go far alone, however for just as she passed the first turning which 
hid tlie chapel from the eye, there was a step near, and Ferdinand was 
by her side 

“ 0 Ferdinand,” she said, “ I am temfiod What is it jou wont to 
say? If any one were to find me here with you alone, what would 
they think > — and my father, if he heard it, it would bnng destruction 
on jour head too ” # 

“ Fear not, fear not,” replied her lover, “turn mto this path with 
me, dear Adelaide, it will bnng you as quickly to the castle as the 
other, and we can speak there more freely ” 

His fair companion hesitated, but takmg her hand m his, he led 
hei gently forward, though not without a glowmg cheek, and eyes cast 
down It was a small footway, which horses could not tiavel and 
wound with many a turn up to the top of the high hill on which the 
castle stood The short, green, mountam turf, the broken masses of 
rock here and there, the stragglmg boughs reaching acioss, and the 
wild flowers spnngmg uncrushed, even in Sie midst of the path showed 
that it was trodden by no very frequent feet The green branches 
crossing on high, shaded it from the sun , except when, about the hour 
of noon, his searching rays poured down, slept on a mossy bank here 
and there, or chequered the gross with dancmg light and shade The 
dove and the wpod pigeon murmured overhead, the breeze sighed 
faintly through the leaves, and the nightingale still in song, thnlled 
his nch notes upon many a bough ahov e There was a tenderness and 
yet a freshness m the air — ^there was a calmmg and softemng hght 
upon the way— there was a loTeliness and a promise and a wooing 
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gentleness in the whole scene, that fitted it well for lovers and for love 
The voice of nature seemed counselling affection, the aspect of all 
thmgs harmonised with the passion m each of those two young hearts 
and though Ferdinand was not skilled enough in the mystery of 
association to ha\e chosen that scene, as one likely to melt and touch 
the heart he sought to malce his own, yet he could not have found one 
in the whole earth better adapted for the tale he had to tell He lost 
no time ere he told it, and though his words were ardent — aj, and 
even impassioned — yet there was a gentleness m his whole tone, a soft 
and deprecatmg look upon hia countenance, a tenderness as well as a 
warmth m all he said, which prevented the young and timid woman s 
heart from feeling much of that sort of apprehension with which it 
often shnnks from the first touch of love Brought up with him almost 
from her childliood, unlearned m the vays of the world, left ne^ly to 
solitude since her mother’s death, with no other companion m her 
girlhood but him who walked beside her, and loving him iMth a love 
that bad still increased, Adelaide felt it less strange to listen to such 
words from him, than she would ha\e done with any othei human 
beiug She lelt it less difficult, too, to reply to him, timidly }et 
frankly not concealing what she felt, even when she did not speak it 
He told her how long he had loved — for a few short years, or even 
months, were long m their short lives He told her how the affection 
of the boy had grown into the passion o5 the man how the fiatemal 
tenderness of early life had wormed into the ardent affection of 
matutity He told her, too, how hope had been first illumined m his 
heart by light that seemed to shine forth fiom hers , how words that 
she hod spoken without feeling their full import, had bid him not 
despair, how smiles from her lips, and rajs from hei eyes hid 
nourished and expanded the fiowei of lo^e ui his bosom He went 
on to relate how he had trembled and feared, and doubted and 
hesitated, when ho fii^t became conscious of the full strengtli of all his 
sensations, how he had put a guard upon himself, how he had 
refrained from seeing her alone , how he had resisted many a temptar 
tion , but how the power of the passion within h^id overcome all prudent 
care, and had made him more than once speak words of tenderness, in 
spite of every effort to restrain them With the rich, wild imagery of 
a warm and glowmg imagination, and a heart full of eager affection, he 
depeted the pangs he had endured, the struggles he had undergone, 
the cares and anxieties which had been his compamons dunng the day, 
the bitter and despainng thoughts which had haunted him through the 
night But at length he explamed how hope had dawned upon him , 
how assumnee and comfort had been given him the night before , and 
how One, upon whom they could both depend, had encouraged him to 
persevere, and held out myatenous hopes of fortune and success 
He did not, mdeed, pursue his tale evenly to the close ^ for more 
than once his fair companion murmured a few words of compassion for 
what he had suffered, of anxiety for his safety, of douVt regarding the 
future , all of which were veiy sweet, for all showed 1^ tqo happily, 
too bnghtly, that he was loved in jetum, and when at length he 
referreol to his conversation with the pnest, and to the expe^tions 
which had been held out, she looked eagerly up m his £^e, replying, 
without disguise, “ So he said to me, Ferdinand He spoke of strange 
and mystenous things, of my fate, and that of my house, being linked 
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to yours by an unseen tie , which, if it were broken, would bring rum 
on us all I could not understand him I doubted, for 1 could 
scarcely believe such happy tidings true ** 

She paused and coloured, as soon as the words were spoken , and 
blushed more deeply still, when he asked, “ Then they were happy, 
dear Adelaide ” 

“You do not doubt it^” she murmured, after a moment’s silence 
“But, at all e\ents,” she continued — suddenly tummg from the 
question — “ my mother told me, the very last time she held me m her 
arms, to trust to what he might say , and now he bids me give myself 
to you, without fear or doubt — I know not what to think ” 

“ Think that he directs you nght dear Adelaide, replied her lover, 
eagerly , “ and oh, follow his gmdance, and the gmdance of your own 
heart ” 

She was silent for some mmutes, walking on by his side till at 
length he asked, “ Will you not promise, Adelaide, will }ou not promise 
to be mine 

“ How can 1 — ^how dare I ’ she answered “ Without my father s 
W'lll what good were my promise, h erdmand ” 

‘ All, e^ery thing to me,* answered her lover, “for that prohiise 
once given you would not break it dear one Who can tell what your 
father may design — ^who can tell that he may not some day seek to 
diivc you to a marriage with ^e you hate , or, at best, can never love 
But that promise once given to me, would be strength to you, my 
bt loved as well as comfort and assurance to myself It would be the 
rainbow of my life , a pledge tljat there would be no more destruction 
of all hopes Oh, deaT- girl, do not refuse me , give me back comfort 
and joy , give me back light and sunshme , give me that secunty 
against all 1 dread , give me that support in danger, that consolation 
in afHictioii, tliat object of endeavour, and of hope Were it but the 
voice of a lover, Adelaide, you might well hesitate you might well 
doubt , but one who has no passion to serv e, who is calmer, alas, than 
I can be, who knows more than we know , and judges more wisely than 
we can judge — one for whom your dear mother bespoke your confidence, 
one whom you promised her to trust and to rely on — ^he urges you as 
strongly even as I do, and bids you follow the course m v^ch love 
would lead, not for my sake alone, but for your own also *’ 

They had reached a spot, by this time, where the wood fell hack a 
little from the path on one side, and a low rocky bank appeared on the 
other, crowned with old beeches A spnng of bnght clear water welled 
from the stone, filling a basin that some careful hand had carved below , 
while above, m a little ni^he, was placed a figure of the Vir^, with 
the infant Saviour m her arms , and Ferdinand, extending nis hand 
towards the well, added, earnestly, “ Here I, at least, Adelaide, saw 
that dear lady for the Tast time , here she taught us to kneel down and 
pray together, not many days before she laid that u^junction upon you^ 
And now, dear Adelaide, now you will not refuse me — now you will 
follow the counsel to which she ppinted — and promise to be mine ” 
There was love m her heart, there was a voice in her own bosom 
spoke more eloquently than his , she wavered — she yielded He saw 
the colour come^d go — ^he saw the bnght eyes full of tears — he saw 
the lip quiveiwand he cned> “ Oh, promise, promise, Adelaide ’ ” 



176 


LHRENSTEIN 


“ Well, I do,” she murmured , and at the same instant a voice near 
seemed to say, “ Promised, promised * ” 

Both started and looked roimd, hut nothmg was to be seen , the 
clear light streamed through the trees on the top of the hank suffering 
the eye to see for some way between tfceir trunks , the open space 
behind was considerable, and no place of concealment appeared to be 
near 

“ It was but the echo, dearest,” said Ferdinand , and pronouncing a 
word or two sharply, there was a slight return of the sound Adelaide 
w’as not satisfied, however, and laying her hand upon his arm, she said 
in a low tone, **Come away, come away Oh, heaven, if any one 
should haio discovered us * ” 

“No fear, no fear, dearest,” replied her lo^er, walking on by her 
Bide, “but to guard against discovery for the future, Adelaide, we 
must devise some means of communication Is there any one iieai 
50U whom jou can tiust, my beloved^” 

“ No one but Bertha * answered the ladv , “ I can trust her I am 
sure, for she is good and true but vet I do not think I could evei 
make up my mind to speak to her on the subject first ” 

Ferdinand mused for a moment or two with a smile upon hisdips, 
and then replied “ I almost suspect, Adelaide, that Bertha will not 
lequire much information If I may judge by her look to day, she is 
already aware ot more than you suspect ” 

“ Oh, no, no,” exclaimed Adelaide, ‘ do not say so , if she is, my 
conduct must have been 1 ery imprudent ” 

“ Her eje maj have been very keen»” replied her companion , “ but 
if you think you can trust her, I will speak to hei upon the subject 
myself— cautiously and carefully you know, dear one, so as not to tell 
her more than is necessaiy at once , but, indeed I can foresee many 
circumstances in which we shall have absolute need of some one to aid 
us— of some one who can give tidings of each to the other, when all 
opportunity of private intercourse may be denied us ” 

“You must judge, Ferdmand, you must judge,” answered Adelaide, 
“ but, indeed, I fear I have done wrong alrea^, and tremble to look 
forward to the coming time And now leave me, dear Ferdinand , wi 
are near the castle, and you ought not to go with me farther Every 
step agitates and terrifies ifie, and I would fain seek my own chamber, 
and tlunk ” 

Still Ferdinand Imgered, however, for some time longer — stiD he 
detained his fiiir compamon — ^nor would he part with her till love’s 
first caress was given, and tbe bond between them sealed upon her lips 
But at length Adelaide withdrew her hand, half smiling, half chiding, 
and humea away, leaving him to follow some time after When she 
reached the casde, she passed the room where she had before been 
sittmg, catching, with a glowing cheek, a gay, arch look that Bertha 
directed towards her , and entenng her bedjmom, cast herself upon her 
knees and prayed, while tears of agitation and alarm, both at her own 
sensations and at what she had promised, rolled over the dark lashes 
of her eyes, and tnckled down her Oheek Young love is ever timid 
but in her case there were other feelings tdiich moved her strongly and 
painfully She was not satisfied with her own conduct , she feared she 
had done wrong , for that one day she acted the part of a severe 
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censor on herself True, hci fathers (iemcanour little invited con 
hdence, true, he i^as often haish and seveie, even to her, true, from 
liim she could e\pcct no consideration for her Avishes or for her feelings , 
hut jet he was her fathei, the one whom she was hound to love and to 
obey, and her own heait would not altogether acquit her, even though 
lo\c pleaded eloquently on her behalf I ha\e said that she thus felt 
and bufiered for that one daj , for, as will be seen hcieaftei a strange 
and sudden change came o\er her, and, with no apparent reason, she 
soon gave herself up unboundedly to the full influence of her attach 
ment Ihe human heait is a btringc thing but very often, foi Msible 
< fleets which seem unaccountable, there arc seciet causes sufiicient 
for all 


CHVPTER V 

TjjlilI oie m{?n who use from a low station to a thione, and it 
itiluiily must he a giaiid and triumph mt sciisition which they 
ev2)ciicricc wlnii hist they sit m the seat oi sovcicigntv, and feci then 
blows ])ussv^d 1 )\ tlic golden ciiclet of command with the gieit objects 
of ambition all attuned the stiugglo uj> the steep ascent to powei 
u coiiiplislie 1 and tin did igachccl loi wbieh they hive loughi, and 
laboured uid watehed thiough many a weary dav and night But the 
cwiltition ol that moment, gieat as it may be, is nothing to that which 
fills ihe heart of joiith in the hist moment oi smccsslul love Ihc 
new tliioncd usurpci iiiiist he well mgh wcaiy of repeated tiium]>h& 
for the step to the throne is but the last of manj a fatiguing lootl*ill iii 
Iht jialh of ambition He, too must foiesd iiimimeiablc dangers and 
difliculticb louiid , lor the evpciiencc ol tin pist must teach him that 
111 his lacc theic is no goal, that the jm/c is nevei rtally won that ho 
niny have distanced all otlicis but that he must Still run on Not so 
with the lover in the eailj hours of his success, his is the first step in 
the coiuse of joy, and tin hiightest because Bie hrst Fresh from all 
the ilieims ol joutli, it if to liim the sweetest of lealities , unweaiied 
vMth th( bitter task of cvptiieiice hi has the capability of enjojinent 
IS well as the expectation of repose The bnglitiiess of llit picscnt 
&])icads a veil of nnsty ligbt ovci all that is Ihicatcmug iii the future , 
luid the well of sweet wateis in tlie heart seems inexhaustible 

'VA ilh whit a diflercnt step herdmand of Alteiibuig trod the halls of 
the castle on his return , with what a diffeient view he looked on all 
things round him ’ The gloomy towers, the shadovi > chambers the 
long cheerless corridors seemed full of hght, and there was a gay and 
liughing bpint m his liemt whieh had not been theie smee love first 
became its tenant He could have jested, he could have spoited like 
i child , but, alas ' there was no one to jest oi sport with, for not more 
than live or six. men were left m the castle after the tiam of the count 
and the little band of Sickendorf had depaited Adelaide, too, re 
maiiied m hei own apartments, whithei he daied not venture, and 
none of the two or three girls who attended upon her — and who, with 
an eldtilj dame, whose pniicipal function appciied to he to quarrel 
with the chief butler, foimed all the female inmates of Ehrensteiii — 
ventured forth for nearly two hours aftci his return, Bertha, indeed 
looked at him once, as he paced the battlements below the window of 
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the room m which she sat, but maliciously kept the casement closed^ 
suspcctmg, perhaps, that he had had enough enjoyment foi one day 
Anxious to speak mth hei, and to carry out his plan for making hei 
the means oi commmiK ating with her mistress, Ferdinand, as he 
turned back again, ventured to make her a sign to jom him , but Beitha 
took no notice, and plied her busy hands on the embroidery fiame 
where she sat, without seeming even to see him The poor lover s 
lirst happy day promised but a dull passnig Those were not daj s of 
many books, and perhaps, iii tlio whole extent of tlie costlc not more 
than four oi five were to be found , but Ferdinand could not ha\c read 
e\en had they been to be piocured, foi his whole thoughts weie in that 
busy and excited staU, in which it was impossible to fix his mind with 
attention upon anything hut his own fate and piojC(ts lie went tin 
whole round of the castle Then he saw that c\ciything Avas lu order 
He spoke to the men, who weie m tho execution of tlicii daily duties , 
but often, as lie went he fell into a fit of thought, wlieie fancy rapt 
him fai away, wandering in blight sunny lauds, side by side with hei 
he loved At length, i etui mug to the coriidor aboA e, through winch he 
kufiw that both Adelaide and Bertha must pass if either eame forth 
from the lady s apartments, he stationed himself at one of the AAindows 
and contmued to gaze out over the Avide extent of forest, and hill, and 
dale Avhich the piospect piesented All A\a& silent and quiet A 
dieamy stillness hung ovei the whole place, the suiislime itself seemed 
to sleep qmetly over the motionless masses of tho tiees, and never was 
there an hour or a scene in \Ahich a^omigloAer might indulge tho 
glitteimg visions of imagination with* less to distract or mteirupt his 
thoughts 

The last four and twenty hours had been busy ones in Fei dinand s 
life , busy in emotion if not in action, and tliey bad been varied too by 
many a change of sensation, by much despondenej , by awe and fear, and 
by hope and joy But, if the tioith must be told it aaos only on tlie hope 
and joy that his mind divelt The stiange and fearful scenes thiough 
which he had passed the night before, were forgotten, or, at least not 
thought of — the sorrows that Averc past gaie but a sort of shadowy 
relief to the bright aspect of the present — difhculties, impediments, 
dangers, were unheeded or unseen 

For not more than half an hour, however, was he suffered thus to 
dream , for at tho end of that time, the door at which he had looked 
up as ho passed on the preceding night, Avas opened and closed , and 
turning quickly round, he saw Bertha gbding doAvn the corndor towards 
the top of the staircase She laid her finger on hei lips as she passed 
him , and, watliout speaking, he followed where she led 

The gay girl took her way to the battlements on the shady side of 
the castle, to winch few of the rooms of tho building were tumed 
There she paused, and looked gaily at Ferdinand, with her dark eyes 
sparkling, and her pretty httle lip curling Avith fun and malice 
Imprudent young man,” she said, as he jomed her, “ how can you do 
such things ^ first singing a love song under my window, and then 
makmg me a sign to come and join you I am a great deal too good 
natured and too tender thus to indulge you If our lady were to find 
out that we are lovers, she would teU her father, and then we should 
soon both be sent out of tho castle ’ 

She spoke as gravely as she could, and her gay look might give 
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some mdiratioii of \\hat vvas passing within, yet liertlias eyes were 
always such merry ones, that h erdinand felt not a iitth embarrassed 
how to answer what perhaps might be a jest but which might yet be 
senous aKo She enio'vtd his perplexitj lor a moment or two, and 
then asked in i sharp tone, ‘ ^ell, sir, why dont you speak if you 
hiue anything to sn> — If you dont, I must gi\e you something to 
talk about — Tell me sii, what is it has made my mistress so sad since 
she went out and met you m the wood ^ ” 

“ Sid, IS she ^ ox( laimed h erdinand alarmed, ^ 1 know nought tliat 
should make lier sad 

“Will she IS, replud Bertha “for she is shut up in her owai 
room and Iheresa ( ompassionatel} looked tin ough tht keyhole and 
told us she was weeping ’ 

‘ (jood heaven’ exclaimed Fcrdimnd still liesititnig whether he 
should arknowhdgc tint lit hid met Adel tide oi not nothing I have 
ever doiu (ould^ive hf r pun 

“ W(ll, dont look so Urrified sir lover answered Bertha, “there 
me a thousand otliei things beside pain that make women wogp 
som( times joy — sometimes fhght, and peihaps it is the list in thia 
<.a^e • 

But why should she fear asked b eiuinand 
“!Nav, that you know best, replied Beitha ‘ voiive neither of jou 
Ihouglit fit to tell me anything about it , hut >011 had a gieat deal bet 
ter lor if ^ on don’t depend upon it You’ll get youi selv es into all mannei 
of dittieulties and dangers You#aie both of you as imprudent and as 
ignoi uit of such matters as if you wore twelve yeais old and I should 
uuLVvondir if jou were to Invc yourself strmgh d for making love to 
^om loids diughltr and to get her either shut up m i convent oi 
married in luisU to some fierce old baron, who maj maltreat her, as 
my good and noble loid the count used his poor wift 

“Xn now ;you aie tiyniig to tease me, pretty Beitha,’ replied 
FerdiTiuid of Altf nbuig As I ste you know a great deal, I may as 
well tell vou all and 1 will if vou ( in hi stnous hut if you go on in 
]tst with me, I vmU jest ^ith jou, and ma} find means to tease jou 
too 

‘ Nxy 1 am not jest ng at all answered Bertha more gravely, “all 
I have said is true enough , and I can tell you 1 have been in a great 
Ingbt lor yoi both for some time, for dunng the last month I have 
bcLii terrified eveiy da} lest others should see what was plain enough 
to my eves Do }ou consider what it is }ou are doing, and what sort 
of a man oui lord is, — that ho would no moic hesitate to put you to 
death in the castle ditch than to eat his breakfast ? ’ 

“ He dare not,’ answered Ferdinand boldly, “he may do that with 
a serf or a vassal, perhaps , but I am neither the one nor the other, 
and as noble as he is ” 

All women love danng and the youth’s answer pleased his companion 
well , }Pt she could not help jesting with him a little upon what sho 
called his pnde “ Oh, yes, you re a gentleman horn » ” she said , “ you 
hav e made us all know that , but now, Ferdmand, talk a little reason, 
and dont pretend to say what our lord dare do, or dare not do He 
dare do many a thing and as before now, which perhaps neither I not 
you dream of But in a word, young gentleman — ^for I must not stop 
long — 1 have seen for some time all t^t is gomg on here, and would 
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ha\e given a great deal to stop it, but I did not kiiov how , and now 
It IS too lite 'riie only thing to be thought of at piesent is what is 
to become of all this — on my life my knees shake A\hen I think of it 
— ^and I am not apt to be afraid of a little adventuie either What is 
it that you two propose to do ^ * 

To Sdv the truth, this was a question for which Ferdinand was not 
at all prejiured avith an aiiswei He had laid out, mdted, no distinct 
plan of action Youth and love aie strange rclicrs upon circuinstanc cs, 
3ind lie leplied simplv, “ lo go on lo\ing 1 suppose 

‘Oh that plan ^vlll never do 'answered Ikrtha laughing, “you 
cant stop theic In tlie first place }o\\ would ucithei of you be 
content to go on loMiig like a couple of tuitlcs n two sipaiate (ages 
ill >our li’ves , and besides, things would soon happen to drne vou out 
of such idleness of love Any da^ ol the week my loid mi> think fit 
1o marry Ins dauglitei and what would she and '^uii do then ^ I must 
think of some plan for you pool things , foi J see you aie not fit to 
devise niy for ^oui selves 

The only plan, niv jnett^ Bertha to he followed at pi (sent’ 
iinswered Fcidmtnd after a moment thought, “ is for jou to hefiitnd 
us md give us help as far as you cm in wliatevei ( m urns tun iinv 
occur, to let me know ovcjy thing that hippcnsto '^ourluH tint I 
do not see , and I will take tare that >ou shall know ( ven tiling tint 
o((uTs to me, in ordei that it in i) he communicati d to hei 1 am sun 
It is your wish to st rve Ik i, Beitha she loves you di iiB and h is siu li 
conlidence m ’^ou that she told me l^might trust vou nuplu itl} 

“ 1 would seive he 1 with my hearts blood n plied tlu giil vviniih 
“though Heaven forhid that J should have to do so she added 
laughing “foi J wouldagreit deal rather have tint heaits blood 
where It is and see her happv too, pooi giil But luiglio 1 dont 
know how that s to be done and if J am to be tin uit sscngei bi Lwt eu 
}oii Master Ferdinand, thc^e will lx nothing lor it Imt foi vou to 
make love to me, — oi at least get the people ol the castle to think }oii 
are so doing ” 

“ Oh, that won’t he a vciy dilhrult task, J>trtha icplud the voung 
man, with a gillant nr, and all we can do is to watih (\eiits, md 
take advantage of them as they anse — at least till wc have fuither 
counsel from batlici George as to how wc ouglit to act ’ 

‘ Oh IS bathci George in the secret > ’ cued Bertha, clapiung hei 
liands 103 fully , “then there is hope The lord of the abbey against 
the loid of the castle will alwa 3 s beat in the end But what sa^s the 
good fathei ^ 

“He says every thing to encouiage us,’ answcicd Ferdinand , 
“ and, unlike you, fair Bertha, nothing to discoui’age 

“He knows more tlian I do, rejdied Bertha, ‘ more than anv of 
us , and he has some reason, I’ll warrant I wish to Heaven I could 
eee him, but I dare not go down so fai, for feai I should be missed 
He was with our poor lady m her last hours, and doubtless ( ould tell 
a tale, if he would — ^WeU, well, men ore strange creatures I vvondei 
women aie such fools as to make themselves their slaves 111 nevei 
inariy, not I , for I ne\er yet saw the man that was not as soft as 
a dormouse while he was courting, and as haid as a hyena when hf 
■was marued But theie comes old Sickendorf ndmg up through tin 
Tvood, 1 must away, for hes the greatest old telltale m tlie woild, 
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With file gossipuipf tongue of a giandmother, the spite of a monkey, 
and the heart of a wolf ’ 

“8tfiy, Bertha cned the young gentleman, “if we are to 
seem lovers ^ ou know, it is as well that the old man should see us , and 
if he catches sight ot you walking here with me, without pcrcciMng 
who it IS distinctly, he may fancy it is Adelaide, and make mischief 
theie ” 

‘ Well, then, keep at a little further distance, Master Ferdinand 
replied Beillia, “for though I dont mind that people should say T 
listuiid to a lo\ctalc tliut being no great harm m that I would 
ratlui they did not think it too warm a one, loi women ha\e a 
charm tci to lose though men have none worth keeping 

But then dear Berth i it is undei stood that you will befriend us, 
Slid hci eompamou * and will keep our secret, and givo us all soils 
of iiifoi Illation and advice * 

‘Ay ay, insvvcied l^eitha “and T must nsk putting my hand 
into tlif l)f e Ime and being stung to death to get yon two the honey 
I am oidtr than citliei of you and ought to know hettei hut you ire 
two such pool foolish imprudent things, that if I did not help you, the 
one would die of a broken heart and tljc other ol a hioken neck very 
soon, so I must even lun the iisk But I must have some talk with 
i ather (xcoige very soon, loi^f he does not give me some assurance 
and comfort 1 shall duam of nothing but being strmgled every night 
H(ie they come heie they come Sickendoi-f and his gang Heaven 
iiid (iith, what have tlicy got^all those holies loaded with they 
must have been pliindcniig Xeustadt Nenv cannot you make me a 
fill bixech, Mastei rerdinand sweiring love and eternal constancy 
such IS you men tickle pool giils ears with, just to let old Sickendoit 
sec you ill the ait of protest iticm ^ 

‘ 1 will give you a kiss, pietty Bertha leplied Feidmand gaiW 
“ and that would do bcttci hut ] list now you told me mot to come neai 
Oh that would ho too close, i gic it deal answered Bertha, laugh- 
ing “1 here, he secs us , haik he is ^ ailing out to us * I wall run 
iivvfiv as if 111 a f? ight, anS let him see my fai e as I go 

bhe did as she proposed aucl in a moment after, the old knight 
came iiding along unde^ the battlements callingup to Ferdinand with 
aloud laugh, ‘Ah ha, you young dog ^ That s what you stayed at 
home foi, to chat with imtty Bertha on the walls ’ 

No great haun in that, bickendorf replied Ferdinand leaning 
ovei to speak to him , “ I dire say you have dime such a thing before 
now yourself, and will do it again many a time Both she and I like 
\ walk in the tiee air better than being stifled in the castle all day 
long , and why shouldn t we take it together 

If that were all, why didn t you go on the other side, where folks 
<*ould see you ^ ’ replied the old man, still merry “ No, no, youngster, 
I m too old a campaigner for that However, it s no business of mine 
— VC made a glonous forage the rogues cLd not expect to he called 
upon in such a hurry , so that all the c^apons were strutting before the 
doors ay, and the geese too How many geese have we got, Martin 
“ Nineteen, sir,* ’answered the man , and the old knight was nding 
on when Ferdinand called after him, laughing, “ Why thats just the 
number of your troop, Sickendorf 

The other shook his hst at him, good humouredly enough, for hi& 
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lieart was expanded by the success of liis expedition , and, to say the 
truth, Bertha had done him but scanty justice He was a thorough 
old Grerman knight of the times — a character which had generally 
more or less of the reiter in it as ignorant as a boor of eveiy thing 
hut war, brave as a lion, superstitious in a high degree, bloody 'when 
enraged or opposed, rapacious as any beast of prey, and holding fast 
by the old maxim, that anything is fustifiahle in love or war h ar 
from thinking the worse thcrefoie, of Ferdinand, if he had made love 
to all Adelaide s maids together, he would only have coiisidei ed it a 
very laudable metliod of employing his idle hours and would never 
have thought of reporting it to the count as a matter of blame He 
look( d upon deceiving a poor girl ^kith tales of love, or beating a boor 
nearly to death who resisted any unjust demand as one of the pri- 
vileges of a soldier and a gentleman which it was not only lust but 
expedient to exercise from time to time to keep sueh rights from falling 
into desuetude , and after he entered the castle turning his thoughts 
to other affairs he ga\e no furtliei attention to the*^ proceedings of 
Bertha and Ferdinand, onl> je&ting the >oung man foi a moment upon 
hiB love making, and declaring he had showTi bad taste, foi that Theresa 
was by far the prettier giil of Uie two 

“ lhats because you are as black } ourself as one of the aiidiions 
answered Ferdinand, ‘ and therefore j on think every fair faced giil 
with flaxen hair a perfect beauty I dare say you ve said sweet things 
enough to Theresa , and therefore I wouldn tfor the world try to spoil 
jour game if you won t sy)oil mine ’ ^ 

‘ Pooh, nonsense, I ve gnen up love these twenty years ’ siid Sieken- 
doif, ‘ but I wont meddle with joui affairs I wouldn t mar a nice 
little plot of love for half the lands of Ehienstein, so go on jour ovmi 
way, III not intcifcre ’ 

‘ Upon '^oui honour^ asked Feidmand 

* I^pon my knighthood, replied the old man “ So long as you do 
your duty as a sohliei, 111 not meddle with your love aflaiis But on 
my life I am mighty hungiy foi I ve had nothing hut a flagon of wmo 
euice I went, anti 1 can never wait till siippen tune ’ 

‘ Oh, 1 made the cook put by foi you at wlinner, answered Ferdi 
Hand, ‘ the whole of a roast chine of roebuck though Metzler and 
Herman loked at it as if their veiy eyes would have eaten it I knew 
you would come home like a wolf 

That s a good boy, that s a good boy, answered the old knight, 
*‘I wont foi get you lor that you shall have the skinning of a fat 
village, some day, all to youiself, but 111 go and get the rehhraten 
for 1 could eat my fingers ” 

And away he went to satisfy his appetite, which was at all tames 
one of the best 


CHAPTER VI 

An hour or two went by and it was drawing towards night, when 
Sickeiidorf, after having appeased the cravings ol himger, was walkmg 
up and down the ordinary hall, for want of anything else to do 
Indeed, tlie piping time of peace to a soldier of his stamp was a veiy 
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dull period, especially at that season of tlie year, when many of the 
sports of the field weie forbidden , and any little incident that broke 
the monotony of the castle life was a great relief Ihere was nobody 
in the hall but himself, and he was cursmg the slow flight of time, 
and thmking the count very long upon his road home, when the lift 
mg of the latoh of the door made him turn his head , and he in- 
stantly exclaimed, with a hoarse laugh, “ Ah, who are you looking for, 
Mrs Bertha ^ h erdmand is not here ” 

“ I was looking foi you sir, answc red Bertha, with perfect composure, 
at the same time i^alking up to him ‘ I do not think my lad> is at 
all well,” she continued , ‘ she has been mopmg by lierbelf all da}, 
and says her head aches ” 

“ Ah f thats bad, thats bad * ans^sered Sickcndorf “No one 
should have a head ache but a boy of sixteen who has been drunk 
overnight But what can 1 do pretty Beithi ^ I m no leech, and am 
more accustomed to bkeding men tlian bleeding women ’ 

*■ Ay but tflr knight }ou can send down to the chapel in the 
wood, where one of the monks will be found The} all know some 
thmg of Itcchcraft, and if lather Geoige is theic, he knows a great 
deal 

“But its growing dark, said Sicl^ndorf “I he gates must be 
shut in ten minutes and wc want all the men we have about the place 
Better wait till the count coiRes back and it she should be very bad, 
1 11 tell you what you must do mull her a pint of zeller wme, ]mt 
plenty of spice in and a spoonful or two of honey Let her drink 
that clown at one dr night — that^all < me hei — it s just what cured me 
the only time I e\ er h id a headache 

“Ay hut what would curt \ou might kill our lady ’ replied Bertha, 
who did not at all appro^e of the piescnption I pra} you, Herr 
Von bickendorf send down one of the men to the good Father Whit 
would }C)U say if this were to turn out a feier, oftei >ou refused to 
send foi help ’ 

‘A fever' cned Sickendorf, ‘ what has she done to get a fevei ^ 
She has neither ridden kft} or sixty miles in a hot sun nor lain out 
all night m a damp maifh nor drank three or loui quarts of wine to 
heat hei blood Well, if I must send, I must But mmd, I do it 
with no good will, lor I dont like to send nn> of the men out aftei 
gates closing ’ J hus saying he put his head out of the door, eallmg, 
till the whole building echoed again, ‘ Martin, Martin — ^Martm, 1 
say ' and then \ etuming to Bertha’s side, he continued, “ I don t 
think much ol the monks They cant he such liol} men as people 
say, else the} d keep the wood clcai of spints and de\ils, and things 
of that kind Why, one of the men, who was looking out from the 
turret during the stonn last night vows ho saw some land of appori 
tion just down below the castle chapel, fencing with the lightning and 
playing at piteh and toss with halls of fire Then all in a minute it 
vanished away — ^Ah, Martin you must go down to the chapel in the 
wood, and tell the priest to come up and see the Lad} Adelaide, who is 
ill So let him bnng his lancet with him ” 

“Nonsense,’ cried Bertha, ‘ she will need no bleedmg You 
soldiers think of nothing hut blood ” 

The man Martm dropped his head, and did not seem at all to like 
the task , but then gave a look up through the window to the sky, and 
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iiw&lked away, grumbling sotnotbzng wLich was hoard by neither the 
old knight or the young damsel Bertha having perform^ her 
errand, was thm tojgpmg baeh , hut Sichejidorf caught her band, 
saying Stay ju my maid, and chat -with me as you did 

with young morBong ’ 

^*^ 0 , n:^e0^’j4yied Bertha ti^g to withdraw her hand “that 
W8is in thefeye^dir and sunshine not in 'i datk hall — ^let mo go, sir** 
And the ne'tl; moment hei (les hxed upon ‘-ometlnng at the farther 
end of the long looin nid she a loud scienn and Started, 
back 

Sukendoif let go lui hind iiid tuin d loiind to lool in tho same 
din f lion wIkk two doojs optiinl into Iht opposite sidi s of the hall 
Jlotli ipp^Huth ilosdl hilt Mi from tlu otk to tin other, he 
disliiKth p«uiiM(l itill shi(lo\A\ tonn clollud in lon*^ girments, 
stilkslowlv u 10‘^s iiid <]isi])]»f n 1 1 n old in in \^ho would willingly 
Ihm MnifionlMl i wludi ho t of moit il nu nin ^ ind pliiiiJifed his hoise 
into ifoKsi ot piK( s 11 )W st( od iool< d to tin jionnd witli Ins teeth 
ilnttcinno Hid Ills kn< < sh il\iii<^ i llioiisiiwllold luoio liinfiid than 
tlio )onng gnJ htsnh liini Jxrtliisfi/id tin oppoi limit \ to hasten 
n \} to In i iiusii '^ss ipu^nnnis md SKhudoit tlioiyht tlu liiu of 
lui retreat h\ tlu dooi h hnid tluii soiMclhnt tint lu followed as 
boon as he could it gun --TKii^th to go 

Never m Sukiudoiis lil bid lu so ( igeily desiicd companionship 
Is when he quittid tlu lull hit < oiup imonslnp lu (ould not tind of 
tlu kind and ^judllt^ whuh hi littnl Jus lank and st4ition Phi old 
utter would ha\c ft]l hnnsdf dtgndnl b> issociitnig with tlu tom 
iiion soldiers oi am hoiU a ho hut not Von htloi< Iub iianu hut 
1 oidmand he (ouM not iind His conpainoii old 1\ irl von Moshuli 
li ul Hccoftipaiin (1 tlu lomit, with all the otlu i jKisoiis of gentle hiitli 
who filled tlu \ iiious nionulous oflins whuh tlun cvistcd in the 
houboheld of < high nobkiiuiii iiid not even atrosshow in in who, i«? 
was gencrlll^ ulnntti d Ind i light to sit down to tihh witli i kniglit 
could he disi dm n d In o n woith} trund as hr ivdil giumbling through 
the tuth flmuhil Sihwmn* lio cvcUiintd * to think ol my 
sefing tin gho'^i ' Saiuli Mmi whod lia\( dui fnuied it would ha^e 
come into tlu lull' il looked mighty like oiu dcai poor lady thats 
gont, to me^ only it had a long beard and was si\foot high — 1 wondei 
li our good lord did put her out of the way as some people think 
Wlmt could it want in the hall 9 — ^Very saucy of in ippantion to show 
itself tthere, indess it were at mealtimes, when, pool thing, it might 
want some thing to lat and dnnk Jt must be cold and hungry work 
to go slmcrmg about all night in aaiilts and pissagts, atid to aneak 
hack to its hiding hole at diyhght — Id ritlur stand seatiw on the ' 
nof1^-6abt towel in tlu middle ol I iinnn 1 wonder if I shall ever 
be a ghofe^— I shouldn’t like it at all — 1 11 have this one laid, however 
,if it eo^ me five crowns out of my own pocket , for we shan't be safe 
m our rooms, if it goes on in this way, unless wt huddle up fne oi 
BIX together, liko young pigs in a sty — Donner, where can that young 
dog Ferdinand be?— I won’t tell him what IVe seen, for hell only 
laugh *< /But 111 call him to talk about the Lady Adelaide — ^ht ’s vc ry fond 
her, and >pll like to hear about her being ill , ’ and raising Ins ^olce, 
lie exiled up the stairs which led to the young* gentleman’s room, “ Fer- 
dmead^ Ferdisiiiid^ I want you, sc apegr u e ' ” 
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“What i«{ ]l, answered the voice of Ferdinand from above 

“ I m busy jubt no’w — 1] come m a rumute ’ 

“ But I want ^oii now,” answeied Siekeiidorf, who wa<« determined 
not to ]>eleft lonf»or without society than was necessary, “ come hither 
and spoak to me 

Ferdinand bud awoid or two to seme one ibove, and then came 
unwillingly down tlie sioiis “Ah, vsild otk said the old ktnght^ 
“what would yoiihi\o^\en 1o bf m ni\ pliKC iiist now*' I^c had a 
fhat witJi T)r( U\ Misticss Ik itln, just bclwi < ii h^ht diul daik in the 
hall ^ 

Iu(k(d^ uisvvn< 1 1 i lin i id I d ik it il w is \ n innoifnt 
Snktmknf mil s< w is in\ <1 li with Iki lu tli I iltl in n s But 
what nil lit sIk w mt witli \ ui * 

‘ \\ li\ til 1 1 1\ 1( 1 lull is ill J( f lu I 1 < n 1 if 

* 111 ’ < \ 1 nin 1 I n lin m I in 1 1 ii I nin li 1 i ii wli i tli 
Lach V(l« I mil * Sli s 111 1 quit \ 11 this 111 niin^ 

‘ V> Imt wt»mi iM h m lil t i wii 1 ii 1 '' In 1 it ii 1 s1 > 
ill IK llOWlMl s In s 1 I NMl I 111 Ii ^ 1 Ic 1 ill } 11 t 11 
uj) in I t » n wIj il 1 I 1 i 1 1 li ) 

\\ li\ I illn ] (ii 1 Is n 1 T i 111 11 w 1 ]li iidiuiii 
“ qiMii^Mii food i onus III 1 m 

“ hi nil lijin iiowu tlj< 11 11 1 hii i 1 w i (in 1 iis\ i itil Siilu ii 

doii * and tin 11 ( oiiii mllfll williii It I lialtosi> 

1 (idiiund s})( d iwi> with inuh lui i i t | tl ii thnt wliuh I il 
bmnjfht him llntln i mil T» uin I in i 1 \ nl T\ith the ^ I 

]>ji( st, whose Ijiu Is 1 11 IS SiTKiiil il I ill I n m tin nnxi i in*’ 

dailauss tvpic- I mu h h s iliim th m Ilii< wliiih tin Iom s 
( oimtenanii h id di j I iti 1 

“ Ijs inthni^ li n tliiiifr In sni it| i | I with the oil 
knii>ht loi I mom it on tin lid) s illni ss s m tnfU that will si ii 
piss I it J will ^o mdsfi in I i lonq im 1 It 1 i liimnd and ih 
old s 1 11 1 IS 1 11 a till iloui of A II 1 1 1 } itm nts hi went m 

without (titmoii) 

*\Mnk 111 rtiiimi d-« nid he st im I In min ill m m horn — Ferdi- 
nan il and Sidvcnl it i Intimud walking u]> in I hwn ih i iiulir oi 
oul} went bcTond it 1 1 mill i tlu hill and Ihi. passi^is to h li hlid 
but as then coiim isitioii would probably not bi Tiry i ntt 1 1 iiuinpf to 
the iiiiln, w( will jiiss over thi jpaitiiuliiTi till tht good iathors 
rctiiin B\ tin inm to hukendoifs gloat (oiniort and ((insolation, 
thivzo was as nuuh light shed ihiough the couidoi fiom a groat cresset 
atone end and a lantern at the other os the I)l^sl s of the oastlo 
t\ei displayed It was not \tn hiilliint miledl I ut snth i(ntl\ so to 
show tint bitlni tn s i untuiinic was piilu 1\ ilniiJul and 
calm and m answii to tin t igti ipustimb ot liidninid and the 
hss auMOus inquiries ol the old knight lu said, ‘Oh, the lad) is 
bcttei tis but a little passing cloud, and bhe will be as well as ever 
eze the moniing ” 

“Have you let hei blood ' ’ asked Sickeudorf 
“ i) no need of that,” answered Fathei (ieorge “ Her illne$e 
conies hut from some melanclioly fumes nsing from the heart to the* 
head, that I lia\e remedied, and she is betlv^r already, but I musi 
hasten back, for 1 may fte needed at the chapel ” 
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“ Stay, stay, good father,” cned the old knight, “ I have something 
to ask of you I will go with you to the gate ” And walking on -with 
Father George, he entertained him with an account of the apparition 
he had seen m the hall, and besought him to take the most canonic al 
means of laying the unwelcome visitant by the heels in the Red Sea 
or il that could not be done tor a matter of five or ten crowns, at least 
to put up such prayers on his belialt as would secure him against any 
&Lr^er personal acquaintance with it 

Father George smiled quietly at the old knight’s tale, and assured 
him he would do his best in the case after due c onsideration Then 
hastening aw aj, he passed down the hill, and had just reached the 
door of ills tempoiaiy dwtlliiig when the sound of manj horses feet 
coming up from below aimounctd the return of the c ount to Ehrenstein 
Father George howevei, did not wait to salute the nobleman as he 
passed, or to communicate to him the fu t of his daughter s illness but 
enterc d his little cell and closed the door, listening for a moment or 
two as the long train passed by, and then lighting his Iflmp 

In the mean time the count rode on, with somewhat pided horses, 
and at a slow pace, looking to the right and left through the dim 
obscurity of the night, as it he too was not altogether without appii 
hensioris ot sonic ttinbh siglit ^^resenting itself More tlian once he 
struck his horse suddenly with tlie spur, and not one woid did he 
interchange with an^ of liis followers frhni the time he crossed the 
bridge till he am\e(l at the castle gales Ho was met under the 
archway by bickendort and Ferdinand, with the srhlohsiogi, or castle 
bailiff, and two or three of the guard ^But he noticed no one except 
the old knight, whom he took by the arm, and walked on with him into 
the hall 

“What news, Sickendorf ” lie said “Has any thing happened 
since I went^ 

‘Ay, two or throe things, my lord,” replied Sickendorf “In the 
first place, the Lady Adclaade has been ill, headachy, and drooping like 
a sick falcon 

“ Pooh, some woman s ailment, that will be apno to morrow, ’ replied 
the count I 

“Ay, so says Father George, whom I sent for to see her, answered 
Sickendorf And finding that his lord paid very little attention to the 
state of his daughters health, he went on to gi\e him an account of 
his foraging expedition m the moniing, dwelling long and minutely 
upon ducks, capons geese sheep and lambs and dilating somewhat at 
hffge upon his conversation with sundry retainers and vassals of the 
count, whom he had summoned in the course of his ride to present 
themselves at the castle on the following day 

Such details were usually very much desired by the count, whose 
jealous and suspicious disposition made him eager to glean every little 
mdication of the feelings and sentunents of the people towards him 
but on the present occasion Sickendorf s long wmded narrative seemed 
to weary and irritate him and after many not very cximplimeiitary 
inteqecUons, he stopped him, saying, “There, there, tliat will do 
there will be enough, doubtless, both of geese and asses, capons and 
boors and he remomed standing, with his eyes fixed upon the ground 
in thouglu 

“ 1 fear, my good lord,” said the bluff old soldier, who generally took 
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the liberty of saying what he hked, “ that you have not been very 
successful in your expedition, for you seem to have come home m a 
mighty illhumoui I suppose the money is not so much as you 
expected ’ 

“No, no, it IS not that,” answered the count “ I never expected 
any till this morning , so it s all pure gam and a good large sum too, 
when It arrives Heaven send it come sale for Count Fredenck has 
not brought it with him, but trusted it to some ot the lazy merchants 
of Venice No, no , it isii t that, Sickendorf But there are things I 
love not about this place — By heaven 1 ha\e a great mmd to take a 
torch set lire to yon old ratters, and bum the whole of it to the 
ground * 

‘ Better do that to your enemy s mansion than your own,’ answered 
Sickendoif, dril}, and a good deal surprised at his lords vehemence 
‘Ay, but my enemy his a house that wont burn, answered the 
count “You cant bum the grave, Sickendorf — thatsa^ain effort 
Whit I mcaif is, tliat those stones of spints and unearthly beings 
wandering here and there aroimd ns oppress me Sickendorf Why 
should I call them stones ^ Have I not seen, do 1 not know * • 

‘ Av, and I have seen too, answered Sickendorf, “but I never 
knew you had, ray good lord * 

“ Why this V ( ly night continued the count, grasping his arm tight, 
and speaking in a low tone, ^‘as 1 cime tliiougli the woods, wht lever 
1 turned ray eye, 1 saw nought but dim figuies Hitting about amongst 
the trees none distinct enough to trace either fomi or feature, but 
still sufficiently clear to show uiat the talc of the peasants and the 
women is but too tiue 

‘ Peasants and women sii ^ ’ cned Sickendorf ‘ knights and soldiers 
too, if >ou please W hj , w’ltlim tho last two months ghosts have been 
as plenty m tho castle as huh berries on the hills Tis but tins very 
night that as 1 stood talking to Jfertha about her ladj s illness here 
where we now stand — just in the twilight between daj and night a tall, 
lank figure, m long, thin flowing robes — it might be in a shroud, for 
might 1 know — ciossed^hom that door to that, and disappeared We 
hotli of saw it for he scio ini made me turn round So you perceive 
this very ludl itself is not safe Ihere should always be a tauLaidof 
red wme standing licic, foi Ive heard that spirits will not come near 
red wme ” 

“Methinks we should soon find plenty of ghosts to drink it,” 
answcied the count, with a bitter laugh ‘ But it is very strange I 
have done nought to merit this visitation 

“ Something must be done my good lord to get nd of it,” replied 
Sickendorf, “that is clear, or now they will drive us out of tins hall 
&s thev drove us out of the old one lhats to say, 1 suppose it was 
the ghosts drove us out of that , for though you did not say why you 
left it, all men suspected you had seen something ’ 

The count took a step or two backwards and lorwords m the room^ 
and then pausing opposite to Sickenduri he leplud, 

“No, my good fnend, I saw nought but m fancy Yet was the 
fancy very strong Each time 1 stood m that hall alone, it seemed as 
if my brother came and stood beside me walked as 1 walked, and when 
I sat, placed himself opposite, glanng at me with the cold glassy eyes 
of deat^ It was fancy — 1 know it was tancy , for once I chased the 
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phantom hack against the bare, cold wall, and then it disappeaied but 
yet the next night it was theie again Why should it thus tomient 
me ^ ’ he continued, vehemently “ I ‘*lew him not , I set on none to 
slay him , I have done him no wrong * ” 

And he wfdked qmckl} up and down the room again while 
Sickendorf followed more slowly, saying, * Well, my good lord, it s clear 
something must be done to stop this, or we shall not get soldiers to 
stay in the castle The rascals don t mind hghting any thing of tl( sh 
and blood, but they are not loud of meeting with a thing when they 
don t know what it is So I thought it the best way to speak with 
h’ather George about it, and isk him to lay my ghost, at least l’\e 
had enough of it, and don’t wish to sec such a thing any more ’ 

“ You did wrong jou did wrong Sickendorf answered his lord “I 
do not wish these monks to meddle They will soon be faruying that 
some great crime has been committed, and putting us all to penanct , 
if not worse We must find means to lay the ghost ourselves — sjurit 
or devil, or whatever it may be ” 

“Well, then my good lord, the only way is to laugh at it, replied 
Sickendorf “ I dare say one may become familial with it in time 
though its ugl> enough at first One gets accustomed to e\eiy thing, 
and why not to a ghost ^ Well ]est at him and if he conics near me 
1 11 throw the stool at his head, and see if that will lay him I am 
sorry I spoke to bather George, il it displeases }ou but, however, 
theie s not much harm done, for the grey gowns of the abbey know 
every thing that goes on and the dc\il hims Jf can t conceal his game 
from them ” 

Too much, tlu y know too much,’ an^weied the count “they are 
the pests of the land, pijiiig and sp} mg and holding tlicir better^ in 
sub]ection We xre but the vassils of these monks bickcndorf, and 
if 1 had my will, I d burn tbeir rookery about their cars ” 

“Ah here comes Karl ion Mosboch’ ’ cried Sickendorf, glad to 
c scape giving an answer to his loi d s diatribe against the monks foi wliom 
he retained all tlic supcistitious veneration of an earliei pciiod “ A> 
and the Lady Adelaide too Why, bless jour '’beaut ful ejes jou gal 
there told me you wi re ill, fair ladj ’ I 

“ I have been somewhat indisiiosed but am well again now,” an 
swered Adelaide, advancing to hci father 

The count, however, took little notice of hei, calling Lcrtha to him 
and making her gi\c an account of what she and Sickendorf had 
seen 

‘ Fancy, fancy, my dear father,” cned Adelaide, when the girl had 
done, laughing much more joyously than was her wont “ These 
tales are told and hstened to, till the eyes become accomplices of the 
imagmation, and both combine to cheat us Bertha came down in the 
grey twilight to say that I was ill, and I will warrant, went tremblmg 
along the dork passages, and taking every suit of armour, and every 
shadow through the window of soldier or warder passing without for a 
grim spint m a shroud ” 

* Naj, nay, dear lady,” cned Bertha, and was about to defend her 
self when the count cut her short, tummg to his daughter, witli 
a smile and saying, 

“ So these tales have not infected your fancy, Adelaide ? You have 
no fears of ghosts or spirits 
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Isot I indeed,’ answered the lady “ First because I ha\c never 
seen them , and ne\t, because I know they would not hurt me if I did 
If they he unsubbtantial, they cannot harm me , and li I be innocent, 
they would not sG(k to do so if they could I feir them not, my 
1 itlier , and 1 only iiray that if any are seen more, I may be called to 
behold them too ’ 

The lair ^ 11 1 spoke more boldly and moie lightly than she usually 
did , wl tliiough the rest of the CAening the snne (heeiful spiiit did 
not It ave lit r St ilcd with h< r fatliei et tin last iiu il of the 
d»\ slic ( lit t red liini with fomerbation and asktd mam a ques 
turn re girding Count brederi^k of Leiiuigcii, and those lie biought in 
Ins ti nil 

fbeicis none tint will fit flue loi a husband J feai m^ diild 
leplicd llu count who hid caught i portion ot liis dnigliter s giu tv , 
they aic ill bliill old solditis like Sukendorf oi Mosbicli theie 
his pstei Is white Inidcd, and his dwarf like a withci*.d 

pipynn 

IVIolhinks it would not be eas\ to jcsi il one were old ‘•aid 
Adelaide Cji iMty and igt 1 have always thought twin sistcis ' 

!No no Kplu d the eoimt llial is bet iiisc von 1 now noiig^ t of 
the woild dtai giil \\ b\ Count 1 1 'dt lu k birnse 11 is just the sane 
gi\ |o\ous soul iscvei nnd Jic s ns old as 1 uui oi i \eai older Now, 
J tiart sa\ to >our \oung eyes 1 seem to have leiubcd i vast autu|UjT> , 
loi It is only ni looking baek tb it spat c seems short lo me it appt ais 
bill >esferday tb it T w is a bo\^ 

‘ L do not tliink aou so vti*} old lejdied Ins d night e*r 

smiling “when 1 set aou agamst Sitkendoil a on seem hut i Aoiitli 

‘ Ihit when >ou tompart me with iculmuid, itjdicd hci lathei 
liiighing 1 am quite an old man i«> it not so ihild ^ 

Adel i(h neithei aiiswe led nor eoloiued, as might liavt been peihayis 
e\peeled but smiled finillA and fell into tlioiiglit loi it is wuiielemil 
wild i V 1 st eliam ol assoeiitions isveryolUii spicid out btfoit tlit 
mind b\ a lew vei^ simple wuids and those associations an nine 
times out ol ten totally dith lent horn au} that the speikti intended 
to iwalun 

Ik tore she had lonscd heiself from her rcvciie, Sickeiidorl had 
taken up the coiiveis ition si>iiig 

‘ And so, niA good loid, C'ount biedcnck is as gay and lovial ns 
ever ^ I remembei aou and him, md the lite count joui biotliei all 
oiiih headed hojs togelhei, two meiiy ones and one giaAc one — foi 
^oii were alwaAs moie s< nous than the rest ’ 

‘ Because I had less cause for memment, replied the count with 
a ( loud coming ovei his brow ‘ They wanted to make a piicst ol me 
at that time bickcndorf and it was not to my taste But do not It t 
us talk of those days, the past is always a, sad sulqect ^ou will see 
our friend to moriow, for he will be htie eit niglit fill, anel may stop 
a week or more, so that we must liavc all things piepiired The 
gicat lull, tQO, must be made ready loi we shall not liavc room lieic 
The casements must bo mended eaily tc moiroAv, and the dust eleoued 
off the walls and h mners ’ 

Sickendoif did not answei, but lookel at the count stedfastly, with 
an iiiquirmg air , in icply to Avlueh his bid nodded saying, 

‘ It must be done ’ 
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“ By my faith, my good lord,” cned Karl von Moslmch, you 
won t get many people willing to do it , for every one says that the 
hall IS haunted, and we love not even passing by the door ’ 

** We will have it sprinkled with holy watei,’ replied the count, some* 
ishat bitterly, “ but do not tell me, that any of my men will refuse to 
obey my oiders, or I will shame }ou all by a girl ” 

There was no reply and the count demanded angrily, addressing 
himself to none in particular, 

“Are >ou afraid * — Hore Adelaide, will you undertake to deck the 
hall with llowers, and strew tlic floor with rushes ^ ’ 

“ Willingly, willingly, my dear father ” answered the fair girl 
“And }ou shall see how gaily I wiU trick it out 

“ 1 beseech you my loid to pardon me, ’ said P erdinand , “ hut I im 
not afraid at all to obey any thing that you command , and 1 tan very 
well spare the Ladv Adelaide the trouble in Uie hall, if she will but 
wreathe the garlands for me 

‘ \oii hu<- a heait of steel, good youth ” replied the touni what 
if 1 tell you now to go and bung me the banner which hangs between 
tlic shields at the farther end oi the hall 

“ I will do it at once, my lortk ’ replied I erdmand, nsmg 
The count fixed his eyes upon him, and Adelaide also gazed at him 
earnestly The voung man s check migl^^i lose a shade of colour, but 
still he seemed perfettly willing, and his lord nodded, sayang, ‘ Go 
“ 1 must take a light, or I mav not he able to get down the banner,” 
rejdied h erdmand ^ 

‘The moon shines clear through the casements,” answered the 
count “Icou will want no othei light * 

The young man made no reply but drew forward his sword belt a 
little, and walked calmly to the door One or two of the men followed 
him out of the room, not wath the intention of accompimying him, for 
none of tliem much liked the task, but mcicly witli the idJe 
curiosity of seeing him cross the passages and enter the hall In a 
minute or two they returned and one of them s iid, 

“He has got m, my lord, but whether lie*vvill come out again I 
can t tell ’ 

“ Got m * ” repeated the count, “ what do you mean, Ernst 
“Why, wc w Itched him fiom the stone steps,’ replied the soldier, 
“ and he bfted the lat( h and shook the door, but at first it would not 
ojien After a while, however, it was suddenly flung hack, and m he 
went ’ 

“Did he close it behind him^” asked the count, and Adelaide 
gazed anxiously on the man s feu^e, m expectation of his answer 

‘ Some one did,’ rephed the soldier , “ but I can t tell whether it 
was he or not ” 

Thus saymg he took his seat again at the table , and all remained 
silent for set oral mmutes, waitmg with different degrees of anxiety for 
the result 

The boy is mad ” murmured Sickendorf to himself, after two or 
tliree moie minutes had elapsed and then he added aloud, — 

“ Hundred thousand ’ we must not leave this lad to be strangled by 
the ghosts, or devils, or whatever they are, my lord 

“ I will go myself,” rephed the count, nsmg from the table , “ let 
those who will follow me ” 
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“ »Sta} , let us get some torches,” cried Karl von Mosbach 
Hut ]ust at th it moment there was a clang 'whieh shook the whole 
castle , and while the paity assembled ga/td in Crich others laces in 
doubt and (onsteuiation the door of the hall m which thej were was 
thrown (|uickly open and I eidinand entered beirmg a banner m hi*? 
liand Ills face was \ery pale but his brow was stem and conti icted , 
and ad\anciiig direct tow aids the count who bad come down horn 
tho step on wlinh hia tabic was rused, he laid the banner befoie 
him 

His loid ga/cd fiom (he banner to his face 'ind fiom his fiic hack to 
the bamici, which was torn and soiled, and sliuiit d in muiy jil ices wiUi 
blood 

How is this ^ he c\claiincd at length “ tins is not what I sent 
> on lor 

lliis is tho banner m\ loid ’ leplicd Iiiflnnnd ‘wbuh w is 
hingnii^ b(tw(tn Ibc two bliiclds at the fnllid end ol the lull, omi 
} our cliui of slide 

(Ud Sidvcndorl bent down o\ci the tattcied silk on which was cm 
l)n>Kl(T(d i lion with ils paw upon a cn scent, ind is he did so, ho 
nuinnuud with i shake ol tli< head, — 

>imr brotlici b bannci, bii which he earned with lum to the 
Eist” ^ 

‘A\bat have ^ou seen ’ demanded Ihe count binkmg his ^olce and 
h\ing his eyt s upon the ) oung m in s countciiani o 

Sot now 111^ loid replied Ferdinand m the same low tone , 

* uiothei time, when }oli uc alone, and h ive leisure ’ 

Tin count made no re})l} but seated himscll again it the table and 
Iciiied Ins held tliouglitlully upon his hand foi i moment oi two, 
wliile till lest of the party remiintd in gu)U])s around, some gazing 
liom i distance it the b inner some looking at it moie clobtlj but 
none bju aiung iii a louckr tone than a low wliisiiti It was not indeed 
that tlity w( le kejit bilcnt by iny cticrnomoiis icspect lor (heir loid 
lor those wiie di}s of much hornel> lieedom ol dennanour and that 
distance and icsi rve not c\iht between i elntl ind his lollowtrs 
wlin b i liigber ind moie 1 istidious slate ot civilization has introduced 
but till u w IS i h tlmg ol awe appro ulnng to tciror in thi bosoms of 
all wbuh ojipiessed them iii tlieii spceili Eacli iskcd Innibill what 
could this nijbuiious event rnc ui * how had the banner come where 
it wa loi nd ’ what did it all portc nd ’ foi none in those dav s of supersti- 
tion doubted IhxL the event which had ]Ubt taken jd ice was an omen 
ol others >et to come The pale cheek with vvhiih beidinand of Al- 
ti nbuig h id leturncd too and Ins grave, stem look, as he stood by tho 
tiblc where he had lately been sitting attracted observation, and led 
every one to believe that there was moie to be told, though they had 
not heard his reply to their lord s question 

At length however, to the surpiise of all, the count suddenly shook 
off his gloomy and abstiaitcd look, and pushed across the flagon of 
choice vMiie, which stood at his right, to his yomig follower, saying with, 
a laugh, 

* Come, drink a cup of wine to me, Ferdinand the ghost quellei 
By tlie Loid, there is not a braver man amongst us than thou art, boy* 
Would to heaven that all here would follow thme example * I foi 
oue, will do so, and think no more of these strange thmgs than if they 
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were but the whisperings of the wind through the trees Dnnk, good 
youth, dnnk ’ ' 

Ftrdinand lilled a lUp, and diank to hi'^ lord, and the next minute 
tht fount lO'-e agiin, exclaiming, 

Now to bed, to bed We must al] be up by cook eiow for our pre 
pill itions I will suj) in the old hall to morrow, if all the devils on 
tlic eailh 01 under it should lie its tenants 

And thus sajmg he left the room followed quK kly by Ferdinand, 
who did not choose to undergo the questionings ot his eomrades Iho 
otheis i till lined foi a lew minutes, shalang the wise Jiead and com 
nienting giuMl} md llun b} tliiccs and loins quilted the hall and 
le tiu d to rest but tin le w is imuh oil burned in the Castle ot Lhicn 
stem that nij'ht 


THE RLT URN FROM BATTLE 

MRS lONSONLY 

* Open the window, mother diai > kt the bright sun«.hinc m 
Th( joyous shout ue d awing ncir 1 Ik ar the triim^iet s dm 
Ihielo i tlu ( ( uitiins round mj btd th< ai^ is soft ind mild , 

Oh > mo her, tlirow tlie easement wide ’ ' Be still, be still, my child 

1 lovi to s( ( the soldiers pass in ill their proua array 
f lu 11 gl UK mg spe ns tlu ir prancing stech^ their banners broad and gay 
J lo\f to s( c tht soldiers pass — Ihou einst not sei thtm now , 

1 h\ thainbir window is too high — tliy couch of pom too low 

* I ben, molbei tell me who returns as rink by rank they tome 
f)o(s my di u lather fill his place (omes my \ouiig brother home’ 

Ah * inoflu I I I ui st< your brow flush with a sudden )o^ 

* e&, (jod he piaised ’ my husband come — home comes my noble boy ’ 

‘ The inc n it nms Inve all }»a sed bj loud pi ils the <rumpi t s strain 
I hi ar the i liargtr s el ilti ring lioofs oh, mother ’ fodic again 
Dost thou not see our giliant guaids do they not proudly ride ’ 

Our valiant i niperoi at their head, my lover bv his side 

Bareheaded rides our emperor methinks I si c him now 
Ills lasqut oi stiel md burnish d gold hangs it his saddle -bow 
Bin headed too my lover rides he lifts liis standanl high , 

1 he eonquenng e igks soar aloft, llie silken streamers fly 

1 et me arise and braid mv hair, my weariness is past, 

Ibe languor leavts mv beating brow my stringth is coming fast. 

And I shall live, — lor /k uturiis to lead me forth igain 

Wlieie summei dews and cooling aiis shall soothe my burning pain 

“ Oil, mothei mothi r> do not pause the sunlight blinds mine eyes 
1 s{ e tlu banners w ivmg high — on high the e agle flits 
Oh mo^hei mothei 1 is he there? My child, 1 look in vaiq. 

But lay thee down and take thy rest, fur he may come again 

No mother, no ! thy chit k is pale I know you look in vain , 

M> dtar one lies in distant lancL, he neer may come again 
Mother » I siiik»l faint - I die — my hojie my life is oer! 

“ 'its, faint, my child • and die, my child 1 thy lover comes no more ** 
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AN HISTORICAI ROMANCE 
BY THF ATjTHOR OF “ WHITEFRIABS ” 


CHAPTER IV 



‘ I blame not him nho discredits, for indeed, with the pioof in my band, mjicif coula 
doubt it — Truths Trouhleif 

‘ GiiAMLRci , our Idftd> ’ — iiiu n } , good sir monk ’ — ^fie to be a mouk 
with 111 iriii like thine, which could bear down a stand of pikes e\ 

1 1 uinui bir Ih giiidld panting foi breatfi and unclasping liit> gorget 
toubin fan Alice, must suicly be pi a} mg foi me now to Itting 
thcc so in the \er\ nick ’ 

lour horse, sir knight, is in this iiistance the wiser animal of the 
two he feels the donga toniivg loplied the monk humcdl) ‘The 
leu Kilt w ind ' the toirent wind ' — call to } our companions to m ike to the 
*-hcltcr of the locks on tins side loi 1 sec it is ttaniig up the water 
ilong the whole lino of the liver to the lelt 
Singular as wis this intimation, the comminding tones and gestures 
(jf the monk induced Le Hcaufoit to act is if lie clearly inideisiuod the 
nature of the appioaching diuigcr He shouted uiid waved to his 
Iritiids to quit the centre ol the stieam and join him bchnid the pio 
lecting locks to which the Honnmean had fenced his eoursci to retieat 
liny bad haul) time to act upon the counsel eie a lusbmg roar 
loude r tlian the noise of the e itaract, wine b seemed is if tin momi 
tuns were rending m an e irlbquike broke upon tbcii heaiing ihcltr 
and hoise stilTenc d alu^with aiiu/emeiit uid terroi, fen while the inr 
wbeie the} stood was scan el) sulfieieiit to lift the manes of their 
lioises a wlmlvvand prodigious violence which must have hurried 
tliem ovci the ah>ss, had the) stood in its line of adviiice,roired along 
the left slioie ol the rivei and drove the watcis before it like a herd ol 
mow white bulls lUshing over each otliei in mad confusion "Wind and 
waves thundered on to the edge of the cataract, where a singular phe- 
nomenon, sometimes observecl in the mouutanioiis regions ol theno.lh, 
took place The wind, pursuing its impetuous career over the toirent, 
cleared awiv the mist which overhung it, in a circle, and for a few 
moments revc'ilcd a scene of great beauty and grandeur The toiient 
might he seen foaming wildly down among vast rocks until it reached 
the bed of a iivcr vvliieli flowed through a narrow but nchly wooded 
\alle) lormed by an ainpbitheatic of locks the bases in their turn of 
mouutams vvlych towered above until lo t in blue sublimity The am 
phitheatre opening directly in front revealed an immense plain, 
bounded only by the ^Mediterranean die waters of which were dis 
linctly visible, rolling of a dark violet hue agamst the bright line of 
the sunset 
VOL VIII 
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Midway do\\n the ra\iiic thiongli w^hicli the torrent thundered 
although the eye at fir^t scared} noticed it, the rocks iiioiccted and 
receded iii Hiuh i manner as to allow space and >erge for the monas 
ter} of which our tri\ellcrs weie in seal eh A wall running louift 
tlic edge ot some difft) and two old giay to^eis, were all that was 
visible of it among the windings of the rocks and the shadows &1 the 
overhanging pint ind beech tiecs A bridge formed hy a single irch, 
hare and undefended spanned a narrow neck which the op])Obitc difls 
formed below the mon isUr>, and no other means of appro idi could he 
discerned But tlie whole I'uidscapo \ inisht d ilniost iminediatdv for 
when the whirlwind Ind pissed the mists again aiosc in then eloudy 
masses 

‘ llitv will feci this wind ere man} honis elipsc on the sei said 
the Doiniiiicdii, as if following with his gouie the eaiter ol the tern 
pest nous \isitor 

‘ The Holy Viigin lii\c pit} on iiiaimeis then, said Lc Beaufort, 
crossing himself ^ 

And on all men all need it, i etui nod the monk 

“ Surel} the dt\al rode in it, with Ins whole sibhnth of witches 
(xnftimud the astonished Hnglisli knight “But how, biother, 1)} 
whit ran gilt did aou behold tins wmel eenning*^ 

N 1 } tis a foul footed beast that set s the wind, ’ replied tho inonK 
some what ehurlislily lor he siiokc wWhout the lent ipiicarame ot 
joeul int’v 

‘ Holds the pio'^crh tiue of youi led Italiin pig * said the knight 
good iiatuiedly smiling “ Ilowbcit J im youi dcbtoi and I piav you 
tfike this gold ebaiii ot thirty links, and hmg it on yoin holiest shrine 
an offering Irom lleginild Le Beiiilort N ly ’tis no unlawful pluiidei, 
but i le waid gi\en me by the noble Duke oi Feriaia that day bis son 
and J kept the lists at Fossumbrone igunst all eomers, tor one mortal 
rise and set witlioiit once being worsted Whit ails the man that he 
will not take it ’ 

1 am a humble lirotlu i of tlie beatific d Hominic , and not of the 
Cnthiisians, who mliahit tins solitude to whoso saint youi olTenng is 
cliK , rejdud tJie Hoiiiiiiican, glancing at ^ white habit ‘But 
}ou may well mistake llitse bedabbled lobes loi russet Iiom her 
nira * Met bought youi Italian mug witli a touch ol the tramontane 
non 111 it ^ou xnd tin sc gentlemen aic doubtless of France ^ 

“ St b Gorge foihid, or that T should mite with caititls who fly at 
the blast of an Fnglisli tiumpet, is if it wcie llolands exclaimed 
Sir Be gniald ‘ And foul lall the d ly wlu u any Lnglishman sli imes to 
sa^ as 1 would m the world s teeth — I im one These gentlemen my 
fntuds, an woithil} appio^ed Italian knights, belonging to the Duke 
of h ( rrai i 

“ How say you, sii ^ when one is a black Knight of St John, tho 
othei an ecclesiastic, txcliiined the monk 

“ True, I had loi gotten, my biains arc yyhirling on a mill wheel * 
muttered the Lnghsh knight conlusedly , and the canon who had 
Beyeral times matle an efloit to breik Ibe conversation* although the 
roar of the yvaters pievented his heiriiig distinctly what was said, 
hastened to the lestue 

“ Wc are all on a holy vow to the lubilee ” ho sud ‘ But me- 
thiuks yye shall be sUuycd, oi blown to death, oi muidc red by ban- 
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ditti, on the road, unless some Chnstian -will guide us in mercy to 
a shelter 

The pnestl> knights hood was blown back by the wind, in his rajnd 
tid\Hnce, and the Dominuan sune^ed him as it seemed with a 2»ar- 
ticular degiee of attention from the depths of the cowl in whit h his 
own toimtenance was bo completely shaded as almost to baffle scru- 
tiny Ilut the singularly fiery gleam of Ins eyes, the haggaid outline 
of the fiatines duskily dibcernihle, his gicat statin e, and the musical 
depth and sweetness of hia \oice, were potent challenges to curiosity 
T will do ray endea>our, foi I seek some such matter myself 
brother, returned the monk “ More especiall} as — hut that it is w( 11 
known tint Monsignor Don Alfonso has ciossed tlie Alps I could 
almost hue dreamed, despite that sacred hahit, that I beheld the 
jiniicc himsdf in the weeds of a knight hospitaller 

Nay there are nian> gentlemen in Italy who resemble tin. good 
Duke Fiioh, foi I nevei lieaid that he was a Inter of the fan ’ said 
Messer Bembo, hastily interposing “ But prithee how is tins cor 
\tnt to bo readied for wt ha\< alieady been disappointed m n castle 
yylK re we had made up our minds to suji and sleep * but man proposes 
— ^tlic proyeib ihjmes • 

‘ But is suitly not often tme, or wlieic aie wc to look for refuge*^ ' 
rej)li( d the Dominican, in a mournldl and musing tone ‘ I y\as 
seeking a jiath in these loek^by which to descend to the y alley below 
the toiitnt, in yylncli the coment is sitimUd y\hcn 1 heaid vour 
lioises stiuggles But there is a truoi jnoyerb than >oms, Messer 
Canonico that, what stnps the sheep clothes tht hedge, for tis an ex- 
treme ir i^'fortune to a noble gentleman yNhich has bi ought me hither 
to he youi guide * 

What hath Inpped, I pi ay you"^* said the canon, with gieat 
eagerness 

1 bear ney\s winch yvill spiead a general consternation ni Home, * 
replied the Dominic in “ A most noble gentlemin of the Oisini 
famih, passing thiough these mounUuns yMth feyy attendants, on a 
spciet mission, ’tis said, fiom the eonfedeiated buons to oiii Holy 
Jbathcr, lias been bci/e M)y banditti ind Ins ictinue murdcud 1 es- 
ter night, leturniijg from Loietto I was sur])ri&ed by a jiuty of Uie 
same hand who yyould haye foned me to ginnt them absolution ’ 

And }ou refused, biotbei * mterrujited Bembo, staitkd at the mag- 
nammit} of the deed 

Yea, though they tliieatcned to roost my feet off* at a slow Ine,” 
rejdied the Dominican, calmly ‘ Finding that I y\as mficvible, they 
offered me mj libcity on condition that 1 took a message fiom tliim 
to Home demanding a laiisom of ten thousand gold crowns foi their 
jnisoners ledemption At first I refused, yy hereupon tiny blindfolded 
and led me to some cavern in these rocks, known only to tlicm- 
sches where tlie^ hayeconhned the Gismo After showing him to 
me at a distance, chained to a rock, in which yvas sculiiturcd a colossal 
eriicihxion, the captain of tlie rohbeis, or disbanded soldiers for I 
Ivnow not wh\ch they aie, swore to me that until some messenger, and 
but one, leturned with the lansom, the unfortunate gentleman should 
neither taste of food noi dunk, were it to be but one day or all time 
“ Monsters without faith, hoiie, or chanty’” exclaimed Messer 
Bembo 

0 a 
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** Wliy tlieu pause you en for an instant, brother said the Knight 
of St John 

“ It IS not long smcG they released me, after \amly attempting to 
move them to mircy , and, as 1 have told you, I cannot find the way to 
the valley below,” replied the monk 

“ Can you not guide us to the place where these banditti nwait their 
ransom, I heir one iii my scabbard,” said Le Beaufort, vMth his clia 
ractenstic impetuosity 

“Your aiicestois indeed, have fought at great odds, but not as one 
to forty,’ said the Dominican 

“We aie moie than muster here,” leplicd Lc Beaufoit ‘ A wind 
of my horn summons twenty stout ffllow'^, whose flesh hath home iron 
bO long, that it something partakes of its qualities 

It weic in V iin , the brigands know all the passes of these moun 
tains, and could easily elude oiii search ind would ptrhaps muidci 
their prisoner in tlieir rage,’ said the Dominic m “But I will tell 
^011 a strange imagination which haunts me ITow wc cnteied the 
cavern I cannot dniiic, they bandagfd iiu high up in the momi tains 
and v^hen the} sulTered me to remove the fillet, T found myself m a 
< mrifey cleft, oieilookmg the hollow rocks winch form the tave But I 
noticed a yawning moutli of granite it one e\ticnuty and from the 
foaming clouds which every moment lushed in, and the mhmtc iipioai 

I imagined that it was hclow the fill of ^;omo ton cut Morcovei, the 

I I unfiMon helped to kindle my suspicions 

‘Suspicions hiotlur in so blessed a sign inleriupled the canon 

‘ Hear me out master canon said the Dominican in the same im 
perturbable iiairative tone ‘ The distiple of ht Bruno, who thiee 
liuudicd years ago founded a eonvent of Ins order iii these mount iius, 
was an anchorite who abode in a cavcni ovei which this torrent falls — 
a blessed silence compaied with the distraeting tumults of tlie world 
With Ins own hands he stiuck a crucifixion out of the solid roek whitli 
IS rccoidcd among the good deeds wliicli enabled the cliuieli to c moni/cj 
liiin among her triumphant warriors He died one night alone in Ins 
cell and when the Caithusians came to bury him, the} found that his 
body was gone and only a heavenly perfume relnainecl as if angels had 
been there i\rany pious pilgnms came to visit the cave, hut as no 
other means of entering it weie known hut by passing through the 
cataract, so man} lost their lives in the attempt thit it was at length 
forbidden by a papal hull to make it Yet, I cannot help thinking 
tlicie must be some secret entry to the cave, which the Carthusians 
ma} have concealed as there weie rumours raised that the saintly 
founder was assassinated on account of tlie cvticme severity of lus 
government and w hich the robbers ma} have accidental 1 } discovered’ 
“’Tis a strange tale, indeed to be true,’ said Messer I 3 embo with a 
slight siieei “ But if matters stand thus, I would advise you to hasten 
on your journey to Rome ” 

‘ Tlie Orsini liave good reasons for keepmg their treasures out of 
Home and I doubt if, even in this exigency and to redeem the heir of 
tJieir great house, they could raise ten thousand gold ciowns anywhere 
nearer than Venice — too late to save the }oung lord from his menaced 
doom ’ ’ returned the monk, eyeing the Hospitaller with keen attention* 
“Ihe heir of the Orsmi* — what, Signor Paolo‘S” exclaimed the 
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latter with visible inteiest, adding in a colder tone “Why, since the 
Borgias intend him for their son in law the rust} ducats of the Vatican 
will surely be forthcoming were the sum ten times to be told ” 

The monk liughcd, but it was gloomily and densivel}, without the 
least tinge of mirth 

“If you listen to the little birds singing an’ they be wise, ye will 
hear them say little on that matter he said “ Tis known what 
remarkable love the Borgias have as yet shown to their sons m law, 
and I see not why they should display less tenderness towards one who 
IS also the great strength of their lebels against them, whose subtlety, 
if any can dbo^ e ground, matehos their own ’ 

* In the plain vulgar tongue, brother ol St Dominic, tell us what 
you mean ^ adiured the canon, witli a bewildeied stare 

‘ Moreover Duke Valentino is at b len/a, carrying on his siege 
there, and the Pope is not so headstrong and liercc as of old, and does 
notlimg without diicction,’ returned the monk apparently avoiding a 
(Iiioct answer • 

“ Is not CoDsar s lieutenant, Don Bemiro tlut wolf of lustice who 
hath so nigh e\tirpated the Black Bands, to be found m Ilomigna ^ 
said the Hospitaller “lut tut, theie is always a long stream of blood 
flowing fioni his abode whereby to find him 

force weie of no aiail they will flee and take their secret with 
them, replied the Dorainieaif “Moreover, Paolo is probably at this 
moment dying of cold, hunger, and terror, in the dismal (a\em below 
But 1 marvel not that friends to the Duke of I errara should be willing 
to let his son s nval pensh, even by so terrible a doom ’ 

“ Now, hy our Lady s tears at the cross, I will not leave these moun- 
tnns until I hive ledecmcd Paolo Oismo, or shared his late, ex 
(laimecl the generous Hospitaller with sudden vehemence 

‘ And as we are the very cow and calf of knighthood, by the same, 
I will not leave you until this matter be detei mined, ’ said Sir Begi- 
nald and, raising his honi, he blew a cheerful blast but lu had no 
great occasion for that expenditure of breath, as the men at arms wea 
lied and alarmed at the long delay, came straggling into sight 

“ It IS a profane and heathen tempting of Pi evidence, a wicked oath 
from which I absolve you both said the canon infinitely alarmed , 
but without heeding his dehortation, tlie Imights entreated the monk 
to endeavour to recollect if he had no clue by which to guide them to 
the adit possessed by the robbers He shook his head mournfully 
“Then let us even take the blessed saints own way, and clamber 
up the torrent, said the gallant English knight 

‘ It IS possible the Carthusians may have some tradition left, which 
miv be easier to follow than you might find it to climb a rope of 
witer,’ replied the Dominican “At all events, the night is coming, 
and you will need torches Moreover, your armour must he bud asicic 
in such an attempt, for it requires tlie litheness of the serpent to glide 
among tliose slippery chasms, where a false step is perdition There- 
fore let us in the first place find out our way to the monastery, — and 
yonder methinks — ^nay, 'tis certain — is the cleft for which I have been 
searching so long ” 
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CHAPTER V 


** By the pricking of my thumbs 
Something wicked this way comas *— >Afacbe(^ 

The stm was now completely set, and the shadows of the locks had 
shifted, BO that some which had been concealed projected, and others 
vanished into darkness A red glaie down a pile of mossy rocks 
crowned with pmes of immense height, the trunks of which weie so 
weather stained as to seem ol old rusty iron, revealed a steep and very 
narrow dehle, which alter ascending for a short time, apparently broke 
off abruptly in mid air 

But on reaching the summit, under guidance of the 'Dominican, the 
travellers found that the path continued, descending through a sloping 
forest, which clothed the sides of one of those wild sierras Thence, by 
a winding succession of precipices o\er the torrent, they emerged on a 
species of platfoim of haic rocks, on which one side of the bridge 
rested* 

To cross this hndge, which was scarcely wide enough for a single 
passenger, which had no parapet, and which seemed to shake with 
thunder of the cataract, whose white wa^es rolled at a ghastly depth 
below, appeared scarcely a possible feat for a horseman But Le 
Beaufort, laughmg at the canons exclamations of terror, set spuis to 
his hoise, and crossed the bridge at a gallop, waving his hand in tri- 
umph when he reached the opposite ledge The Knight of St John 
followed moie leisurely, but with even greater coolnes'* for ho checked 
his steed in the centre of the bndge, and surveyed the cataiact with 
calm attention 

The waters, rushing m a vast body over the highest pile of locks, 
fell in one headlong sheet to another winch lufeted considerably, and on 
which they dashed themselves mto a sea of foam, rolling over in a 
hundred separate torrents, which iii their turn were flung and tom to 
pieces on the precipices they encountered in their descent The hol- 
low darkness below the proiecting rocks of the second fall, marked the 
entrance to the cavern , but the Hospitaller s attention was caught hv 
a strange red glow on the impetuous waters which rolled over it as if 
from some fire within As he gazed it died out, and he was left in 
doubt whether it was an illusion of his imagination, or some pheno 
menon peculiar to tliose vole anic regions 

Meanwhile the canon was shouting lustily to him to cross and lea\e 
the way dear, for although m mortal trepidation, there was no resource 
but to follow The canon s mule took the bridge steadily^ while he 
himself endeavoured by stretching both arms to assist m keeping the 
balance But whether from the force of imitation, or from some good 
reason of its own, the mule paused directly in the centre of the hndge, 
and in spite of all tlie canon s earnest entreaties and caresses, for be 
dared not piovoke it to open mutiny by blows, would not stir a single 
inch until William of Bampton, who followed, pricked it boldly m the 
haunch with Ins spear betting its tail, and utleiiiig a shnll try, the 
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mule then tremblingly advanced, and, by slow degrees, during which 
the canon crossed himself a hundred times, they reached terra firma 
in safety The men at arms followed in an orderly file 

The Domimcan brought up the rear, and as the twilight had now 
deepened mto darkness, the knights awaited his passage with some 
anxiety Both the Hospitaller and Sir Kegmald perceived him reach 
tho middle of the bndge, where he too halted, as if struck with 
some ob]Gct be&ie him, to which he visibly pointed The knights 
looked in the direction mdicated, and again observed the mystenous 
glare lighting up the torrent with extreme splendour, for an instant 
When they looked round, the monk had disappeared 

All united in declaring that he had not crossed the bndge neither 
had any one observed him return, or fall Exceedingly alarmed and 
surprised, tho two leaders dismounted and crossed over the bndge in 
search of their gmde, but could discern no traces of him, nor obtain 
any reply to the shouts with which they almost overpowered the un 
( easing roar oithe waters If bo had fallen over, he must certainly 
have been instantly dashed to pieces, and his shattered carcass burned 
iway by the rapid stream But tliose black depths denied all means of 
ascertaining, and tho only contrary hope which they could devisOJ was 
that the monk had taken panic at the piospect of the enteipnse in 
which he had engaged them, and had withdrawn from any share m its 
prosecution With this thought, however, mingled a superstitiouB 
feeling which although none avowed, all felt and whictt both the 
appearance and disappearance of the stranger were well calculated to 
excite 

Engaged in sombre rumination on their adventnie, the travellers at 
length proceeded on their way, guided by the distant chauut of the 
Carthusians at vespers, and readied a massive gate between two high 
cliffs, formed of slender pine holes welded together witli iron A 
twisted brass horn finely polislied hung at tlie drawbridge of some 
giant s castle in old romance , which, when Sir Reginald blew it, gave 
out a singularly wild screethmg blast, being probably fashioned so as to 
uttei a shnil ciy which could be distmgui^ed amidst the noise of tho 
near waters 

There was a short pause, and then an old monk made his appear 
ance after withdrawing two vast wooden bolts He wore the dull red 
Carthusian gsrb, fastened romid the waist by a rope to which hung a 
wooden ( ross , hut true to liis obligation of silence, he made no reply 
to the knights request to he allowed shelter for the evening, beyond 
pointing to the monastery which was immediately m front 

With this tacit permission they contmued their road, and arrived at 
a narrow causeway by which they ascended to a still narrower port 
cullis, above which, piled among the rocks, and sometimes perhaps cut 
in their substance, arose the monastery Knockmg with their spears at 
the gate, a monk appeared at the window of a tower above the port 
cullis, and after feconnoitnng, set some machinery in motion, by which 
the portcullis was raised They then found themselves in a long nar- 
row yard, cut in the rock, on each side of whit h were caves arti^ially 
excavated, and which were probably intended to he used by travellers 
as stables Immediately tlie} had entered, the portcullis was lowered 
behind them, and having performed this duty, the jamtor himself 
descended 
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The monk wa*? a lay brother, and seemed to be exempt from the pe 
nodical fit of silence to which the Carthusian rule subjects its mem 
bers He received the travellers with bland courtesy, regretted the 
badness of the accommodations which he had to offer, especially as the 
best at his disposal were already occupied by a numerous company of 
soldiers, escorting the ambassador of Florence to Rome He added, 
that the pnor was at vespers in the chapel, but ’would see them as soon 
as he had concluded his devotions , pointed out what premises were 
unoccupied in the rook stables, and where they might hnd straw foi 
their horses, and mviied the commander to follow him into the monas 
teiy forthwith He then led the way up a very steep succession of 
stairs, cut at intervals in the rock, and ushered them into the great 
hall of the com ent 

As this apartment had formerly been a natural cavern, it presented 
an exceedingly gloomy aspect being of great extent, with windows only 
on one side, hewn in the solid gianite, and set exceedingly deep It 
was crossed at intervals by archwajs, marking the termiFation of many 
iligbts of stairs leading by galleries to the upper parts of the monas 
tery In the centre of the hall was a long stone table, with benches of 
the sifhie matenal immoveably fixed, for they were cut in the rock A 
pulpit, supported on a pillar, was^similarly sculptured in the wall, from 
which a monk usually read some passages of the Senptures or homilies 
during evenr meal Five or six pinewoocl torches were stuck in holes 
at far mtermls in the granite, and shed a dismal swarthy light tlu 
gloom of which was not diminished by the enormous pile of red embers 
which glowed on the hearth in a ca\6, or rather chimney, at the extre 
inity of the hall 

The travellers found here the party with whom they were to share 
the hospitality of the alpine fathers In addition to several long 
bearded, silent Carthusians, who were engaged in attendance on their 
guests, the stone table was occupied by some thirty men at arms, feeding 
on a kind of black barley bread, cheese, curds and milk Beside each man 
crossing the table lay a spear nearly double his own height its point 
barbed like a fish hook so that on being withdrjiwn from a wound the 
flesh must he fearfully lacerated their armoui was at once strong and 
nch, bright from the smitliies of Milan, and apparently manufactured 
in imitation of the ancient Roman military garb — groa\ es of polished 
steel, bare knees, short kilts of quilted steel breast and back pieces of 
gleaming plate, helmets surmounted by silver eagles with outspread 
wings and sun soaring upward gaze A round shield with a spike m 
the centre, a short sword, and a massiv e mac e intended to knock those 
on the head whose armour denied the sword access when overthrown, 
completed the uniform 

It needed not the additional emblem of Csesor Borgia's motto cn 
circling the arms of the church in their mantles, to inform the new 
comers that they beheld a detachment of the ternble guard of that 
leader, kno’wn throughout Italy for their cruelties and talour He had 
selected this body from almost all the nations which battled m Italy, 
and prmcipally of those whose ferocity and crimes had rendered them 
outcasts even from the direful armies which disgorged them, and whose 
wild wolf natures he alone had found it possible to control Accord 
ingly their complexions presented almost every hue. from the sable 
Moor to the white haired German , but all were men of great stature, 
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and remarkable for thew and muscle only to be acquired by lives of 
toil, and the fierce exercise of war 

Seated in a vast wooden chair, a seat of distmction usually appro- 
j)nated to the superior of the monastery, for all the other seats were 
stools basking as it were in tlie warm refulgence of the fire, sat a 
peibonage whom this formidable escort attended He was a man m 
the })rime of life, of a good stature, somewhat spare m flesh, with 
sharply defined, but handsome Italian features His eyebrows had an 
habitual curve downward, as if accustomed to brooding thoughtfulness, 
the mouth in repose had an expression of singular unhappiness , and 
Mt whenever breaking from this musing calm, the eves and features 
lighted up with a satirical and yet jocose brilliancy, and his smile was 
full of humour and \ivacit^ 

This personage wore a long enmson cloak, probably the ensign of 
some dignity, for the rest of his garb was of dark \elvet, and, for an 
age delighting m nch garnitures, exceedingly plain He was appa 
rentlv amusing himself with watching the gambols of one of those un 
happy attendants on ancient grandeur whose ofiice it was to entertain 
their rude lords with the vagane*? of their disordered and retkless 
wits, whose brightest sparkles indeed were supposed to be caused bj 
the flaw in the understanding as a brcAten mirror distorts and splmters 
the light into effects more curious and bnlliant than the smoothest 
surfa( e * ^ 

The fool or jester m question, however, was evidently no ordmaiy 
member of the hairbrained fraternity His figure as displayed m his 
motlej garb, was remarkable for its grace and suppleness and although 
not powerful, and of common height, yet its exceeding limbemess and 
serpent like vivacity of movement would have made e^ on a gladiator 
pau^e with the feeling with whitli the strongest eye any animal of the 
reptih species ere attacking it His features, as well as could be 
jiscertaiiied amid the grotesque daubing and patches which covered it, 
were fine m outline and almost femininely delicate in finish His 
mouth might ha\e been called beautiful, but that, when at rest it 
remained parted with a slight, but very odious expression of blood 
thirstmcss But the eyes were the most singular , they were set veiy 
deeply under his perfectly arched brows, and might without any ex 
aggcration liave been compared to diamonds in sparkle and infinite 
variety of tint — sometimes aglow merely with unmeaning glitter, at 
others flaming with strange w^dness and the multitudinous feverish 
fancies of a mind diseased 

Ihe lester was busied in playing with or rather teasing two enor 
mous bloodhounds which shared ^e hearth with him, endeavounng 
with many antic tncks and allurements to mduce them to put their 
great paws into the hot embers to draw out some chestnuts which he 
wTis roasting The dignitaiy was so absorbed m laughing at this dan 
gerous sport, that he scarcely noticed the amval of the new guests, 
until the clank of armed feet start'ed him Glancing round, and 
observing the chivalnc strangers, he arose to salute them The fool 
stared at tliem with a lacklustre gaze, ind then shaking his shaggy red 
hair over his face, as if the matter in nowise concerned him, resumod 
his divertisement with the dogs 

'* Have I really the happiness, m this step of my painful pilgrimage, 
to encounter your worthiness, Messer Machiavelli of Florence^” ex- 
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Glaimed the canon, in n tone by no means go joyful as hia words, but 
perceiving that subterfuge would be m vain, and that the ambassador 
had immediately recognised him 

And if he pleases not your revereuGe, there is only another to send 
for, said the jester, pomtmg downward with a veiy expressive gesture, 
then giggling vacanUy he stirred the embers with an iron pole kept 
for the purpose 

Mean you the devil or Cssar Borgia, lad said the ambassador, 
smiling But do 1 behold the mirror of Parnassus, the qumtessence 
of all learning and ingenuity, the Hercoles of theology, in the person 
of Messer Bembo of Ferrara, lean canon of a fat cathedral ? bo con 
tinued, in a highflown but somewhat ludicrous tone of compliment 
“ If I obtain no other ro'ward for my journey across the Apennines, 
this 13 sufficient But surely your party is not so much in favour at 
Rome, my dear Pietro, as to render a penitential journey thither of 
any particular advantage to your affairs?” 

“ I do not go to sobcit a benefice, signor,” replied the** canon rather 
testily ** Neither are faith and good works so altogether out of date 
as to*make mine and these noble knights journey to Rome at this 
season so marvellous a miracle as to stare a man s eyes out But how 
chances it that the secretary of ^the magnificent signoiy is on his way 
to the capi^ of the enemy ^ 

“ We w^ not the Medici home in the republic, and as all the rest 
of you are making your peace with the church I see not why we 
should be so unchnsUan, not to say so mad, as to hold out alone,” 
rephed the ambassador And this their magnificences have deputed 
a plain man to say to the Holy Father But what are the latest news 
to the north ^ I warrant they scent as for down the wmd at h crraia as 
m the Val d Amo * 

^*A11 1 know IB that I go to Rome for my sms, and on no 
embassy, unless I find occasion to apologise for our young princes 
unavoidable journey to France,” replied the canon 

‘ Nay, troth, he is better there than with t other Don Alfonso, 
among the worms,” said the /any, starmg with* his glittering and yet 
vacant eyes on the Knight of St John 

“Why, if you bnng your smsto Rome where are all the pretty dam 
sels we might expect to see m your tram, master canon ^ ’ said the 
Florentine, laughmg 

“ It makes no matter how many , there is room for all the world at 
Rome, and his wife as well as paramour ’ continued the fool “ And 
then if Rome should sink with tlie weight of you, the bottomless pit 
would be long m filling, uncle — ^but, however, they would msike room 
below, for they are very pobte people there, as nght they should be, 
being chiefiy courtiers and great personages that have left their names 
in chronicles — such as your king, your great general, your wit, and 
your poet — folks that would he kzKicking their heads agomst the 
stars ” 

“But have you faithfully, brother Pietro and schoolfellow, no 
business m Rome but to do your soul good^” said tlic Floientine, 
with an acute gaze 

“ And if I had, brother Niccolo, I have been your schoolfellow to 
more purpose than to let my secrets flutter to every wind,’ replied the 
canon, with affected cheerfulness “ Yet truly 1 am glad to see you 
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w£e from 'the lion s den, as I call Monsignor Borgia’s comp ’Tis a 
comfort to r^nark even one returmng daw print m the sand ” 

“ And mily I am sorry to heftr this news of your prince’s running 
away from the gorgeous alliance offered him with the Osesar’s sister, * 
replied the Florentine, with a vexed look “ The Orsini will have 
it all their own way, and if th^ Gonclude their marmge — ^woe to 
Tuscany ” 

Yes, yes, let the bear try what sort of a we^e his paw will make 
said the fool, laughing and chuckling ** Did his reverence the fox see 
aught of the Orsmi daws m the sand, when he looked which way the 
beasts were gomg^’’ 

** Now, by r Lady, for a fool you have hit well in the bull’s eye with a 
random bolt ’ ” exclaimed Sir Reginald “ Do but hear, Signor Am- 
bassador, wliat we have discovered, and judge if Ciesar s fnends be any 
safer than his foes ’ 

“ Why, what history is this that hath a Miserere before it ^ said 
Messer Madftavelb, with an expression of sudden and strong interest , 
and even the fool leaned forward, but almost instantly resumed his 
careless attitude “ Now for a good tale, or let it not bo about the 
J Borgia for our palates are high seasoned with the tidings we hear of 
him at every step said Machiavelli, with a glance at the jester, who 
joggled Ills head about, makmg the little silver bells tim a very gay 
and musical peal * iP 

The canon was about to commence the narrative of their late singu- 
lar adventure, when he was luckily spared the trouble of repeating it to 
two sets of listeners by the entrance of the prior and a long tram of 
Carthusians, from then devotions The monks all advanced in solemn 
silence, their heads sunk humbly on their breasts, the superior himself 
so worn with vigils and fasts, tliat his gaunt and powerful form seemed 
like that of a huge skelt^ton He was the only one of the group who 
uttered any word of welcome to tlie new guests yet he received them 
with a grave austerity whicii could scarcely be called so, and a general 
air of apathy which age and solitariness might well contract 

Machiavelli abruptly terminated the canon’s oratoncal request for 
hospitality by demanding the details of the circumstance relating to the 
Orsmi to whidi he had alluded Messer Bembo began a v ery eloquent 
narration but Le Beaulort, weaned of his discursive progress, broks 
m, and told the story in as many words as the former intended to hav® 
used sentences He concluded by requestmg tlie pnor to inform him 
if he knew any means by which the cavern might be searched, and the 
truth or falsehood of the mformation they had received ascertained 
“ Did ye all dream this at once, or did one fool make many ’ ’ said 
the jester, with a strange laugh of dension * What needs it, uncle 
Niccolo, to take me as a present^to the pope, when these gentlemen are 
gomg of their own accord ^ ’ 

“ A civil tongue keeps a sound skm, fool,” said the Florentine sig 
nificantly 

’I he pnorj whose brows had been gradually darkening, now observed, 
“ All this IS impossible, that you have been told — some wandermg ma- 
niac s dream ' No one among us has ever heard of any other means of 
access to the samt s cell but through the cataract, in which enterprise 
so many of the faithful have penshed that it has long been pro- 
hibited.’ 
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“ I have heard, when I was a novice,” faltered out an ancient monk, 
bent nearly double with the weight of a hundred years “ I liave 
heard what ha\e I heard ^ — somd way to the cave among the 

rocks Father Ambrosio could have told but he has been dead 

sixty years and odd, come Candlemas agam The wmter was very 
cold, and he had long had a cough — ^poor man, he died very hard— 
Amen ’ — I mean. Saint Guidobald keep his 6oul ” 

“Perchance they ha\e seen the Bad One m the likeness of thu 
blessed saint, to put them all on breaking their necks,” suggested the 
jester, with a look of great gravity and dehberation 

“ The holy hermit. Saint Guidobald^ — tis not the first time that 
men have seen his likeness wondermg about the cave where his canon 
ized bones repose,” said the centenarian “ But he appears only to 
men m mortal sin, to warn them of their approaching end 

“ Nay, for he that appeared to us wore not the Carthusian habit but 
that of learned Dominic, * said Messer Bembo, witli a sliudder 
“You learn to speak and think very dismally, brother, %mong these 
great, sprawling, ghostly pine forests * 

learn to die, ’ said the pnor with melancholy austerity 
“ Alas ’ it is an art which we all acquire at the first trial, replied 
the canon •• 

“ What ye took to be the white robes of a Dominican, were in truth, 
the folds of^s shroud in which they wrapped our saint ere the angels 
came, * said the ancient monk, with the obstinate fidelity of age to its 
opinions 

“Then, perchance, Samt Gmdobald is at last tired of his neglected 
grave, and would have his bones brought to the monastery, to be en 
bhnned and work miiaclcs like another, said tlie b lorentme 

‘ Deem jou so, signor returned the pnor, obviously struck with a 
fancy which chimed in harmoniously with the dommant ideas of th( 
age “ And truly, as to bandits — ^none have been seen or heard of 
since Don Kemiro was podesta of Bomagna, for they must all either 
Lang or enlist under the duke s banner ” 

“ But we saw with our own eyes the carcasses* of the Orsino s men, 
on the spot where was once Jacopo Savelli’s castle ’ ” exclaimed Lo 
Beaufort The pnor looked at him somewhat incredulously and then 
observed, “ If it be so, let us wait till daylight, for else it were danger 
ous lest the robbers resist ” 

“ To night, to night ^ not a single instant will I delay,” said the Hos 
pitallcr, impetuously “ To morrow may be too late , they may remove 
or slay him Let eveiy Chnstian man among you take a torch and 
follow me ’ ” 

“ What say you, fool, is not this an enterpnse for thee to meddle m 
said Messer Niccolo 

“ Nay, I will look on and see fair play , stnke away, boys, ye cannot 
hurt me,” returned the buffoon, with a listless yawn 

“ If you are resolved, our brothers shall lend you such assistance as 
may be,” said the pnor, “ but you will find your undertaking is im 
X^ossible ” 

“ Let us then to work, and I pledge my knighthood we will do no 
thing that is impossible, father,” said Le Beaufort, himself setting the 
example by snatchmg a blazing branch from the fire Even the good 
Carthusians awakened from their ususJ apathy, and set to work witli 
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eagorness to kindle torches, and the ambassador s escort looked at lum 
Mith the eyes of hounds m the leash 
“ Yea since all Christians are to be aiding let your cutthroats loose, 
uncle, said the fool , and it seemed they needed no farther permission 
hut iiotously joined in the enterprise All the conventuals, except 
suili as wcie disabled by extreme ago, also followed the knights to the 
yard wheie the English soldiers were engaged in stabling their horbes, 
lea\ing the ambassador and his fool nearly alone in the hall 

“ Come, master, let us be mad with the rest , ’tis not enough to be 
fools this weather, said the jester, after pausing for some moments aij. 
if in thought, and seizing the ambassador s long cloak, he danced fan- 
tastR illy after him do^\n the hall, as if othciating as a tram bearer 
JVIessci Piccolo seemed to take little notice of his elvish attendant, 
until tho} had passed the outer gate of the monastery, and beheld the 
glut and smoke ol the torches vanishing and appeanng in the wind 
mgs of the rocks which descended to the bed of the torrent lie then 
piused, and l 4 immg with a smile of unutterable meaning to the jester 
md changing his tone to one of profound respect — “What sajs your 
giacc * he obscr\cd m a low voice “ Will this turn out auglit but a 
'-ick man s dream ? 

I shall begin to heliev e m miracles, Niccolo, an’ it do , I tliat deal 
in them • icplied the othei, in a tone of saicastic levitj Migudoto 
sfldom half does his woik , be has hut one vice whnh is not useful to 
me — ho is avaiicious, Niccolo, avariiious' — But he is a spoiigi which 
when iull 1 may, perchance, take a fiiiey to squeeze into mj tieasuiy 
loi without moiie} Niccolo, without money wc can do little good m this 
woild Let us take oui seat on the hiidge, and watch thcae fools 
lunible down the precipices But where aie my hounds ’ — Ho, Sylla 
and Marius » ” 

Thev are gone with tlic rest they scarcely Ivnow jou m your fool s 
garb inyloid, said the Florentiue 

‘ If I thought the liencl would not I would sooner die iii it than in 
a monks retunicd the jester, but he seemed scarcely pleased with 
ihc dcseition of his dogs, and whistled and called them for sonic time 
in V im ere he appeared to tliink it was so Meanwhile Messer Nic 
( olo Imd quietly quitted the path followed by tlie toich bearers, and 
turned into that which led to the bridge 

CHAPTER VI 

THE DISCO\LRY 

Commanding a View of the whole scene of operations the ambassador 
and his jester could scarcely have chosen a better point whence to con 
tcTiiplaU them than the centre of the budge, whieh spanned the rivei 
likt an arch of darkness The noise of the toirent made con^er&atlon 
difficult , but neither seemed much uichned to indulge m it, both 
watching with interest for the appearance of the explorers All was as 
yet darkness below, for although the sky was perfectly clear and set 
with innumerable stars, its feeble shine could not penetrate those 
mighty depths 

“ ’Tib a gnm heiglit,** said the jester, after a pause, during which he 
seemed to be calculating the possibilitits of success in the enterpnse 
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And this wpre no ill place to be alone with one s enemy , tis so easy 
to slip a< cidentally Wliy look you bo stealtluly at me, Niccolo ^ I 
know thou art my friend ” 

“ Monsignor, I Ti as but considering, that e\en with all the advantages 
of biiddonness and treachery, such sports might be dangerous ’ replied 
the Florentine “ But Signor Paolo was your friend too , at least you 
embraced him and called him your brother ” 

‘‘ Why, so he meant to be,” replied the jester calmly 
“ I see not into the depths of this policy very clearly,’ continued the 
Florentine ** At this time, when it is of so much consequence to youi 
lordship to conciliate the (Jrsini and their faction, to destroy him on 
ins wa> to Borne with proposals of peace 

“ I will destroy them all either bv force or fraud fair weapons both 
agmnst their treachery and lebellion^ letumed the jester fieicely 
“Were it tho sea I would empty it drop by drop rather than sit 
down and fold my hands m despair Moreo\er, can I pro^ont men 
thst travi 1 as they deom by stealth without adequate attendance, fiom 
being murdered by banditti * Know yon not, that be departed foi 
liome mthcr by my fathers imitation than by my will And shall 1 
tamel} lose tlu recompense of all my toils because an old man grows 
timoioua and full of 1 intasv 

“ Indci d if Donna Lucre/ia should wed an Orsino, the biions must 
bo restored to their usurpations ” returned tho ambasaadoi 

“And what were then my dukedom of Romagna * a trumpet sound 
full of hr IV ery without suhstnne e ’ said the jostei, tossing Ins false ban 
impatiently back from his eyes 

‘ And where woie then your kingdom of Italy’” contuiucd the 
politic Florcutine in a low but very emphatic tone 

‘ You list with me Niccolo, but fate sliall not’ ’ replied the motley, 
witli R iicrce sparkle of bis brilliant eyes, and clutching Ins delicate 
hand as if it alrc idy In Id the sceptre “ I would I could seo again 
that with# rod old wizard of Padua, half madman ns he was, who was 
wont to assist me when, being a visionary school boy at Pisa, I studied 
the nngit art wliile our long bearded masttis imagined 1 was lost in 
the dust of Augustine and Bernard ’ 

“ He did show you a ^ ision, methinks, I have heard it said, in a 
iniiror formed of one \ast amethyst^ inquired Messer Machiavelli m 
a slightly mocking tone “ At least so it is vulgaily reported in Itnlv, 
and that the skilful greybeard was the devil himself But now they 
appear’ Look liow then torches light up the wateis like a hot stieam 
of hell ’ 

‘Didst thou go thither to school, that thou rememberest it as 
clearly as Dante, Niccolo ^ ’ replied the motley “ Yea, and with as 
^ earning a melancholy as a Swiss clown the gieen valleys and snow- 
diadcm( d lulls of his land ^ But what do the peasants prattle that the 
wizard showed to me by his felonious art^ 

“ A skeleton m a royal crown and mantle, offenng to your kneeling 
form his sceptre,” returned the ambassador 

‘It IS false, and I will bake m a furnace him who says so*” 
exclaimed the motley with fierce vnacity “ It was a shadow weanng 
the impenaT crown and mantle of Charlemagne, as we see his effigies m 
the chronicle books, offering me his sceptre and sword twisted together 
m the likeness of a serpent ” 
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“Your grace bas read tlie lesson then, Tvell*” repbed Machia- 
\dli 

“ And 1 Imow thou thinkest that thy master has learned thee all his 
tucks, being his fa\ourite pupil, as the ancient boxei taught his,” said 
the iC'stei with a peculiai smile “ Yet beware that, like him, he has 
not icbcrvcd one which may foil thee at last Yet when I ha'vo mad© 
ni} Clown something more than tins fool s bauble which I wear Niccolo, 
111} subtle Niccolo — ^when I am Caesar indeed, what shalt thou not be 
to mo ? 

‘ Thy Bmtus^” rtphed the Florentine, with a peculiar flashing 
glance at his companion 

“My Se]anus, thou meanest rather dear Niccolo,” said the motley, 
with a smile m which luiked a dark and deep undertliought, “for thou 
111 ever ill at compansons ” 

Michii^elli made no repl}, beyond raising his furred cap half iroiii- 
cali> as if accepting the office and revert* d his eye to tlie spectacle 
below, keeping howevei, a sidelong note of his comjiamons move 
monts The* great mass of light, now brought to bear, revealed a 
giaiully i)if turesque and singular scene Along the bed of the stream 
1 ( iping from lock to rock xii the rapid waters, appeared the Ifliights 
and men at aims and the Carthusians with their shaggv beards, all wav ing 
tluir toichcs shoutmg to each oth^ and peermg among the locks 
forming the bq^&om ol the gulf which received the torrent ni its 
tempestuous overflow Cncier this illummation tlie waves flew and 
cddic (1 in wide streams of silver, and the cascade sparkled m infinite 
sliowt rs ol diamonds 

But it sec med that the search led to no result, and the ]cster laughed 
aloud when, gathenug into such groups as the rocks permitted, itwas e\ eii 
appiTuUt to those above that they weie engaged m despairing consulta- 
tion But while gazing thus, both the ambassador and his atteiidaut 
suited at a ol cnnibou light Horn the mouth of the cave before 
tJiem It vamshed instantly but was evidently noticed b> the tliroiig 
below, foi they laised a shout which rang abov e tho confused roar of 
the toil cut 

“ There is murder, 'surely, m yonder cave, tliat will out,” said the 
hloicntine with a shght shudder, and an acute glance at his com 
paiiion 

‘ Murder hath no skill at kindling faes to guide men to his hauuts, 
that evci^ I heaid, replied the ]estci, coldly “ Howevei it be, they 
must needs retire, and liave their laboui foi their pains ’ 

* Yet whereloie are the knights stiipping off their armoui ^ — ^what 
can he meant returned the ambassador ‘ See you, the gum English 
squire is taking his lord’s emshes, and the canon is wrmging his 
hands what has he done withi his torch ^ ’ 

Let it drop in the waves — I saw it go hissing down the current,’ 
rejilied the motley ‘ But where are the hounds * — I do fear their 
instinct more than these men s reason ’ 

“ Now, bv St Julian* the madmen intend to climb yon slippery pre 
cipices * ’ e\cjaimed Machiavelh “ bee you, sir * — ^they take opposite 
sides of the cataract well leaped, fool of the sun * — ^he is a whole 
rock abov e his compeer Hark * how he laughs and waves lus hand in 
tnumph * — San Zanobi, it cannot be so dffi^ult as we imagine hence 
to climb those rocks * — See how contentiously they keep pace with 
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each other* All the fiends* they mount is if they had scaling 
ladders " 

‘ ^o, no — ha lia* — ^look, yonder ft How slips — slides — the holy 
knight ' — he ^\lll be dashed to pieces — well, what is that to thee oi me, 
Niccolo ’ — ^ha, he has caught by yonder drooping 'water larch * — ^Ik is 
sale now, ’ eiarulatcd the motley, watching the hazaidous dt scent oi 
the Hospitaller, whose feet had slipped among the precipices and 
who only saved lumsclf from faUmg the ^hole height which he liad 
isi ended by clutchmg at a dwarf pine which grew out of a cleft m 
the piccipices As it was only with extreme difficulty and at iin 
niinciit hazard of being engulfed beneath the masses of watei, did 
lie gi idually regam the bed of the nver 

Where is the English sivage now?’ exclaimed the motley, aft i 
watching with breathless attention the perilous descent 

‘ He IS lost m the cloudy foam * — ^there, theie ’ — see you him not, 
like 1 sea gull m a storm ^ returned Messer Niccolo 

‘ Would tlie other were where he stands * — I liko Ins fice tin worse 
of the two, said the jester * And truly he intends to Sfolluw lindiiig 
th It destruction could not meet him on the othei side ’ — ^l)ut he is not 
BO litho of limb* — ^lie has slipped three times* Now, by the fislici 
mans kc}S* the English madman stands upon the lotk beioie us — 
drenched and di owned as a raf; and yet with but a leap to pi ice him 
in the caverns mouth or in the ravipe below ' l^y lica\tn Ins 
glorious courage makes me wish him success, though it be to save one 
of that detested brood* * 

‘ Ihc lock ticmbles beneath his feet he mt ms to leip* — Sii 
knight’ tis madness — return’ shouted Messer Nik olo 

‘Let us not gne/e too much he will lea\e iiiheiitois, no doubi 
said the jester iclapsing into his usiiil tone “ Jlut look \ou — lie 
dares not — he hesitates — he dans not * — nor any man iii his senses, 
tlio meie wtight of the water would beat him down ’ 

It seemed us if those below also percened the desperate position 
and design of Le Heaufoil The Carthusians set up i confused 
miserere the Hospitaller, the canon, and all the men at-arms joined iii 
wild shouts to him not to attempt the imitniiently dangerous Icip 
bcfoie linn They saw him wa\e his hand exultingly, as if he dis 
eeined some advantage which they could not belo\y — and he leaped ' 
The Florentine closed his eyts with a shudder, but opened them at 
an exclamation from his companion, not of lioiroi but of cxtierue sur 
pi ibc The mj stenous light again arose, and by its glare tlie figure of 
the Imight appeared as if within a wall of watei formed by the curve 
which the cataract made m pounng over the upper rocks 

‘ He will be murdered doubtless the moment he enters , some will 
be there to do the honours of the cave, if one may judge by yonder 
light ’ siud the motley, hurriedly 
The figure of Hie Imight disappeared 

There was another pause of profound and aghast silence, and then 
the Hospitaller was observed rushing rather than climbing up the 
locks, followed by the English soldiers But the latter, embarrassed 
with their armour, could make but little progress, although animated 
bj the most resolute desperation at the disappearance of their young 
leader Anon the Hospitaller reachcid the projection from which his 
brother m arms had leaped, which was separated only by a chasm of 
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rouinjT fiom Iho maiLle bullrcss 'vshich bioke the tomiit into 

Its Jirst fil] 

“What uls him * — dnres he not folloAv'* said Machia\clli breath 
lissl} And lum look >on he is bcndiiig lorwud as if listening to 
bunif one spe iking within the ca\ein ’’ 

‘Ihiclniiio iis the knight j^slling for iid’” slid ho of the motley 
If ming ^or^^ald as if would endea^oul to citih the sound 

‘ And noi\ tin priest hati9jo4'fl^l9 hettci of the solditi in him ^ maik 
hou like I mill pursued ho is hurr>mg down the prcfipicfs 

as if temjiting fate to pitch him headlong into death ’ 

‘ lie has joined them — tells a bieathless tale — and see jou Ihty aio 
ill lushing to the locks on jom side’’ said the Floientine nnIiosc 
loiiijunion was seated i little further on the budge townds th< slioio 
opposite to the coment At this instant the deep bay ot hluodhounds 
disco\( ling a scent was licmd 

What has happened'* (\claimcd the motlej liuinedlj and 
gi/iiig intentlf ^^clow Men at mns ind monks seenn d alike lu lung 
ni delinons cxdtoment o\cr the sh illow rner, and \ inishiiig rapidly 
one after the otlui in i diik fissure of the locks , 

AI> life on it thc> ha\fe disioiciod the saints road to his heiimt 
agt ’ I \( laiiiif d M k liia\ oln • 

‘ Migiulolo, if thou hast deceivi d mf ’ muttered the jc-ster spn ig 
iiig uj) like a startled tjgei find Iciping with the agility of the simt 
iniiml over the iloientint who still lay on the badge he hurrn d 
down the loiks MjSser Niaulo followed mote Icisuulv, but the 
](ster continued to ^sten along striding with sudi rapidilj that on 
r< iching the shore h« nehilv ovei threw Messer Bembo who was wnng 
ing Ins wet clothed and districtedly ehiuuting a h>nm ot thanks 
giving J 

‘ What IS di^gfevered ** what hath hippid *’ exclaimed the Flo 
rent me , 

Messer Bcmjp could increl} point to the oppo'^itc rocks, and then lie 
liiiglifd hjsterpall^, wiping the tens fiom hi-^ ijcs at the same time 
The nimblefitslfer wilted not to leam what might be tbe^ precise 
( luse of this exfnjtment He \ lulted fiom stone to stone aeross the 
iivtr ind reac he( ^»a wnnig fissuie ni the rocks up winch tlit glare of 
light the distantjupkis, and the continued howl of the hounds con 
vmetd him thaJpKre was a way disiovoiod This passage in the rock 
]iad pif bablj existed evei since the earthquake which had left a waj lor 
tlu torrent itself and ascended in a fiightful 'ig 7ag sometimes com 
phtely (li)sc(l in b} a kind of natuial aich of hug( marble blocks, at 
others elo\fn to avast height so is to admit a pale streak of light 
After winding as it seemed lor a great wa^ tluough the daik entrails of 
the mountain the passage terminated in the cavern below the tonent 
A singular s^iectacle awaittd the ga/e of the eager jester The 
cavern was of great extent composed of enormous masses of rock 
tossed together in chaotic confusion, and glittering all over in the blazo 
of the innumeiable ton lies as if with serpents of coloured light, so 
hingulail} brilliant and twisted were the stal ictites and petnfaetions 
which clustered on it One rock indc« d there was in which a strong 
effort of the imagination might shape some resomhlance to a crucifixion 
kastened to this by an iron rivet, a chain, and a belt round his waist, 
hi> the figure of a man palpitating and struggling like a iUlon horse 
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while the two knights, the Carthusians, and the men at-arins, m a 
delirium of excitement, were endeavouring to break the mnssne links 
with l>loi\8, with their teeth with exertions of mam strength • Some 
embers of Ary drift wood still burned near tlic pnsoner, and had pro 
bably been the means by which he kindled the flames which liad en 
couraged his deliverers to^ Iub aid , m time, to judge 

hj the cadaverous palefl^&s of The two hounds, winch 

^d evidently been bea^u stood licking their jaws 

and howling at a distfifflee ^ 
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12th of AUGUST AND Ibf Ol SI PTEMBl/K 
By FREDFRIC 101 FRF Y, 

Author of the “ Sportsman in France^ and “ Sportmin in Canada 

• 

Thfrf aie two great days m the year — a pair of goodly anniveisaru 
With leverencc and d^.\olion d« we hail Ibeir poming and confessing 
as W( do to haxe hecii hoin under the influence of a shooting star we 
welcome with an inteiisitv and earnestness which none hut the real 
sportsman can appicciate, the advent of the 12th of August and Ibt of 
bcjite mber 

No annual epochs biithdays not excepted are looked foi’ward to 
with bueh irrepi essible delight and ’joyful anticipation by the cnlhu 
siastic shooter Thfse national anniversanos aie held as sailed by 
CM ry true knight of the tiiggii is the lOlh of January is by her 
Maiesty 8 servants of the patent theatres ' 

hroin time immemoriil the 12th of August has been a day of 
destiuition to the grouse, and the eiusade agamst\lhe pirtndgc-> 
iiivinably commeneeb with us on the 1st of September 1 

Wc liave watched with no little attention and anxiety Tor some >caTs 
past the operation of the Game Laws They hav* mdergone revision 
by the legislature on inoie than one occasion, a»^ea>en knows at 
the piesent day thev require amendment more tH^^er The game 
bill, as it now stands, has not effected the purpose^w: which it was 
enacted, viz , the nnnihil ition of poaching 

Has not the Bill on the contraiy, materially assisted the poacher in 
carrying on his nefarious trade, by affording him an open market for 
unlawful bpoil ^ No doubt the sale of game is extremely conv enient 
to some bankrupt landed proprietors, and by such need} gentlemen the 
present game laws are viewed with indifference , for so long as they 
tan covertly bupply Leadenliall market, they will tacitly lend their aid 
to uphold this unsportsmanlike legislative enactment 
Let any person, sportsman or not, examine the greater part of the 
game exposed for sale m the shops of this metropolis , ho will then 
fmd that niiie birds out of ten, and hares in the same ratio have not 
f^len by the gun , as he will not be able to discover the marks of shot, 
or those impnnted by the teeth of a dog, for on inspection it will he 
evident that the birds have been netted and the hares wired 

It IS bul^oo well known that the poachers adopt these methods of 
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ensnaring game , and game so taken being comp ii-atively uninsured the 
poulterer will gne a longer puce for it, m consequeiuc of the birds not 
bpoilmg so soon as when brought down by the gun The Act, therefore, 
as it now stands instead of counteracting the sjstcm of wholfsale 
plunder affords it every facility, and to all intents and purposes 
cm ourages it , and it is an indisputable and undeniable fact that ever 
since the present Act was passed, poaching ha 3 increased in a frightful 
deg} ee 

One of our oldest and best sportsmen has token up the suh]ect, and 
in the House, as well as in a pamphlet remarkable for good writing 
and an admiriblc anal} sis of the laws, has suggested the only effettuxl 
remedy for the existing evils * and wc, in common with every sportiiman 
in the kingdom most devoutly hope that the hints and advict so forcibly 
and cbarly offered by Mr Grantley Berkeley will meet with the 
alUntion they deserve and that the case de^mands 

Wc would.with submission suggest that a discretionaiy power should 
ho vested lu the magistrates of exory coimty to regulate the commence 
ment of the shooting season according to circumstances 

In this variable climate it ma} so hippen that the hwest^is not 
ovoi on the 1st of fecptembei and in all backward md unpropitious 
siiinmeis win n coldtir ram has lotafdtd the proiets of incubation, the 
birds or rather “cheepers dught to haNe a respite for three weeks or 
a month 

Tilt} manage mittcis differenfh and decidedly better, in France 
In c\cry ^commune or distrnt of e\ery ‘ dijmy temerity or countv on 
the other side of the channel the maxoi is empowered to postpone the 
^omertiire de la chaw ’ if the whole of the com fiom off every firm 
and f state wi^l|iin his ]urisdiction is not softly garneied Consequently 
tlicic IS not any lixtd period lor the ‘openmg da\ and we hold this 
to be a very wise and wholesome regulation We have lived much m 
Iraiue, md have hod fit queiit opportunities of observing the benefits 
resulting ftom this ]uchcioiis low lu certain localities mote favoured 
than others and with the lutural advantigcs of superior soil atid 
propitious climate, the campaign is permitted to commence on the 1st, 
hut it more frequently happens that the da} fixed upon for exter 
imnatmg the partridges is postponed until the middle of the month 

During short residence m Upper Normandy, in the year 1841, we 
had the opportunity of en^opng four “fust davs’ consecutive!} m four 
different districts or parishes The 7th, 8th, 9th end 10th, weie the 
several ‘fusts of Septemlier,” as an Irishman would say, and even then 
some patches of grain were still standing This was in the neighbour 
hood of St Aubin not far from the upper “grande route” Lading from 
Yvetot to Havre As we have already remarked, climate soil and 
local peculiarities should be taken into consideration and it is little 
short of folly to establish as a rule, and authorize by law, the com 
mencement of the shooting season on a particular day all ovei England 
It IS an oversight, to say Uie least and one that should he looked to , 
for it does not require a con]uror to tell us that there are many degrees 
of difference as w( 11 as difference of degrees between the climate of 
Devonshire and that of Noithumbciiand or Yorkshire, and tliat when 
the harvest is over in tlie one county the sickle is not even in requi 
sition or thought of in the others 

We do not hesitate to assert that mno veara out Hkten we shoot 
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too early and our opinion lias botn formed in that best of all schools — 
experience We ha\e no little pride in stating that m this we are 
borne out by tnat emperor of spoilsmen and uni\ersally belo\ed indivi 
dual — the hau uhal of a Biitish ofi&cer and English gentleman — 
Tolonel Hawker 

Wf had the pleasure of canvassing the subject with the gallant co 
lontl not long ago m the ** sanctum sanqprtm'' of the Iteverend 
Ihshoj) of Bond Street , the snuggest and best appointed room m the 
metropolis wlicie, with the worthy prelate ^ permission, all the eognos 
centi of the day do congregate to diseuss matters appertaining to shoot 
mg and where the facetious iiid fiscinatmg Bishop does business in 
tlie gun way to no small amount, as agent to the renowned Westley 
Richards In his imperishable woik on guns and shooting Colonel 
Ilawkei has in a ftw woi«ls pointed out the pnncipal evils winch c ill 
for levision and ameiidme nt and eoming as they do from suehhigh ind 
mlluenlial autlioiit^ we most piou'^lv hope that they wdl meet with 
due attention in the proper quartei, and by being acted upon, defeit 
the uiisthievous attempts of those whose only aim is to e\cite dis 
contern cieate an ill feeling m the minds of the humbler classes to 
waids their superiors and stnke at the root of an Englishmans 
Inst and noblest amusement ^ 

If we can spy into futurity a little thr >ear 1845 will destr\e a 
notch in the sportsmans calendar The eirly part of the year w is 
]>oe\iliarly favourable to the )omig broods of giouse, paiTndgts and 
])hc isanls In cortim swampv loealities midei tin Yorkshire hills the 
fshelheld moors, and a \try few Scotch, an epidemic exhibited itself for 
a short penod amongst the giouse, but it was as slight as pnitial, and 
the packs were not thinned to any extent Ibe most f ivoured quartei s 
were spared this unwelcome iibitation and, as we have ohbei\ccl, there 
IS no lack of birds We have a letter before us fiom a gamekeeper 
and dog breaker who is engaged by a party m Inveniess shiie, and ho 
tells us that the «?eason ib unusualh piopitious, and that the grouse are 
not only m abundance but marvelloubly strong^ on tht wing Irom 
Wales and in Yorkshire too, the accounts are equally favourable 

Giouse shooting differs materially from paitridge — or as it is com 
moiily termed by the sportsman — ^biid shooting, for the fatigue at 
ten dan t upon or rather consequent to, this clescription of spoit is 
inconceivable. It will be m \nn to enjoy grouse shooting without a 
little previous training and unless the amateur exercise himself and 
quadrupeds a la Mountjoy or Captain Barclay, for some lime previously 
to the ‘ opening day, he will be sorely discomfited and disappointed 
We would, m the spint of good fellowship recommend all enthusiasts 
to take a constitutional walk of a few miles before breakfast, over hilly 
fi^ound, and as near the proposed sc eiio of action as possible , that 
shooter in particular who is inclined to corpulence and obesity will 
derive no little benefit from a three weeks’ probation He wUl get 
himself and his dog into wind, and both will be in better trim for the 
cjimpaign by a knowledge of the surrounding country Amongst tlie 
“ < hte ’ of our London men we have some first rate sportsmen but the 
round of amusements, the engagements and the dissipation attendant 
upon a town life, preclude the possibility of an intimacy springing up 
between themsehes and their dogs How then, we would ask can any 
mutual good^eling or even understanding exist between them ^ and 
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without this kind of freema-soniy it is ne^t to impossible to command 
success A really good sportsman, and one who thoroughly under 
stands his woik, will make a friend and companion of his dog , a leel 
ing of self interest alone — should no other eust — would dictite the 
policy of keeping up something like good fellowship between man and 
dog Wc speak from experience and obseivation We lemember, not 
very long ago when on a particular moor in lorksliire, falling ni with 
a very gentlemanly eompanionablc “ brother chip ’* fiom this dcmoral 
i/ed metropolis armed with one of Purdeys hist rate double^, and 
accompanied by a remarkably handsome likely looking setter The 
“7 unnumr ’ happt ned, unfortunately, to he suriounded by spoitsmen 
and as theie was not any intimacy existing between himsell and his 
quadruped he did little or no execution The dog not being lami 
haii/ed with his masters aoiee was always at fault, the whistle 
wis equally useless, and as we happened to he the ncaiest com 
pagnon da}mc^' to tbc denizen of St lames s, his dog was i« 
peatedly running to us whenever wo hied, whieh desertion called 
forth curses both loud ind deep fiom his exasperated master , and 
yet we ha^e no doubt tin gentleman in question ne\ei imagined 
that he, by wilful negligence, had brought all the disasters upon 
himself Our St James s friend yi short, cut hut a sorry figure 
and was not a lutle jealous of the mxuifcst advantage wc maintained 
during that and e\ery suezje^ding day He was an intelligent and wtll 
informed person enough and had a smattering of Shakspeare to hoot, 
c\cr and anon indulging m a quotation, for at c\erj contt elempB ' 
he was heard to cnr^c the fate that qaie him to the Mooi 

It IS a generally received opinion that too many guns spoil spoit 
This to a certain extent may be true, but a few do good and materially 
assist eaeh otbe r Tlic moio sportsmen there are in model ation, on 
a given number of lliousand aeres, the better will be their ehmee of 
sue cess for this simple reason, they dri\e the birds to one another 
We need only mention, in corroboi ation of our assertion, that a friend 
of ouib an exeellent sportsman had permission to shoot ovei a private 
manor, not far from the spot where we were enjoying ourself m loik 
shiie There was no laek of birds, but they wcie exceedingly wild, 
and although provided with excellent dogs, he seldom succeeded in 
getting wjthiii shot of them After two blank day s or nearly so he 
( rossed the country to the position we liad taken up He was some 
what staggered at first on seeing so large a held of guns, but foimd 
out, to his astonishment, that the iiuiiiberB eontnhuted to his sport, 
and materially assisted each other 

The dress of sportsmen m the present day differs materially from the 
costume adopted some quarter of a century or thirty years haek We 
have now such an infinite variety of woollou materials, light in texture, 
and of such excellent fabric yet warm and waterproof withd, that we 
heat our forefathers out of ^e field Their heavy, clumsy , ill cut 
shooting jackets were a load in themselves to carry, and then the short 
“ tights,” or rather tight “ shorts ** with closely fittmg leather gaiters 
and “ high lows,” impeded the free »^xercise of the muscles, and the 
pressure at the knee, calf, and anklt was hut too apt to add to the 
fatigue attendant upon every descnption of bhooting We are 
convinced that many of our brother sportsmen, in common with ourself, 
have expenenced this discomfort more particulaily m a^imtiy much 
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intersected by ditches, and m fens and marshes, ^hcre gullies and 
similar intersections have to be lumped Of late years the loose 
trouser has become of universal adoption, and a blessed relief it is 
In the early part of the season, d^k, unbleached, Russia duck, or 
colouied ]can will be found the best easing for the extremities , and in 
winter the good old fashioned corduroy On the cut of a shooting 
lackct the comfort of the shooter matenaily depends, and we mav go 
the length of adding his sl^cess m the fieldjas well This is, probably, 
a subject that has not received the atteirtion it deserves I very 
sixnt^man knows what we mean, hut it is not everv one who carries a 
gun (whatever his individual opinion may be,) that is entitled to this 
honourable appellation To those, theretore, who are semng their 
apprenticeship to the gentlemanlike, yet labonous and difficult trade of 
abooting who Ime not got hevond the 'pom nnviomim m then 
acquirements and studie*^, and who wish to become ‘ fust class men 
in their vocation, we will tike the liberty of ofieiing a lew hints Wo 
all know or ought to know, that the sixteenth pait of “^an inch, the 
width of the edge of a shilling, m fact, in the length of a stock will 
cause a van itiou in one s shooting, that is the shooter will find out the 
diUcience when tiling at any given object, for a ‘ miss,’ when leist 
expected, will be the result /ny one accustomed to a partnular 
length of stock must hate found this out, if 1 >a chance he his jshot with 
a sti ing( gnu No matter how orwheie the additional length is given 
so long IS the ‘reach from the shoulder to the tngger is increased, 
the evil will he found to exist Now for an example 

Supposing >our tailor —(and nmet^ nmc of these ninth parts of men 
out of a hundred knpw no more how to mfike a sportsmen h habih 
meiits properly than an Esquimaux would a steam engine)- send you 
home a slangish, gaudv looking shooting laeket, double breasted pad 
ded and buclu imed, }oa would find on puttmg }our gun to the shoulder 
a sensible increase in length, amounting to an inconvenience — so much 
so indeed as to make it a certainty that a very good shot w ould miss 
four out of every live birds he might fire at Tlie cut and m ike of a 
shooting ] u ket form a most impoi taut feature hi the wide field ol a 
fecliiieiclers acqmiements Amongst the accomplished artists in this 
focus of fashion and taste London — but few, v ery few know how to 
make a shooting lac ket , although it is cme of tlie most difficult and, 
wc might add scientific blanches of their useful calling 

A shooting ja( ket, mu ant nous should sit easily vet closely , the 
arms must have full pi a} , the (.ollar ought to he thin, low and narrow , 
and above all it should lav Hat and as far from tlie tip of the shoulder 
as possible All pidding wadding and buckram should be studiously 
avoided, for the leasons we have stated None but the thinnest possible 
lining IS admissible , and the maleriul of which tlie picket and waist 
coat are composed should be previous^ soaked in water, that no sbnnk 
mg can take place Nothmg approa«.hing to a lapel or a double hi east 
can be permitted in either jacket or waistcoat, bo& of which should be 
of a dark and subdued coloui , a tinge of green for fishing, and the 
sliadt of the heather intermixed for the moors ^ 

In fornw r days om bmlders of shooting lackets used to perch the 
butions of tilt waist underneath our shoulder blades, and by way of 
supei adding to our misery, placed the vanous side pockets under our 
ven arm pits — an i iconvenience th it makes us shudder to this very houi 
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l\ot a pO(ket should be above elbou we can then help ourselves 
to all the Ltcetcras the sportsman iequu*cs in the field without the pro 
hahihtv ol dislocatin" iLt slioulder, oi coineitinfj our anatomy into the 
ungraLefiil shape of the letter “ K ” or a ooohd ‘ P 

As our succtss in the held, the consequence of good and steady 
shooting depends upon the ease and comtort of oui diess, we have 
been induce d to dwell somewhat at length on the subject of the shoot 
ing jacket An ill fitting shoe or bool tight gaitei s or shorts, or a 
jacket that confines the aims and prevents the licc use of the limbs, 
will mn a days sport and destroy all eD]05ment The hints wc ha^o 
t^ken the liberty ol throwing out may he the means of affording addi- 
tional comfort to some of our 5 ounger brother sportsmen 

Although we have condemned the bieeches and gaiter system, wev 
aie no enemy to the “high low A laced hoot if well made is a good 
suppoit when the ground happens to he heav} and rugged A high 
shoe and leather gaiter rt uhiug onlv about the ankle, are prefeired 
b} some ohhstagers but the stubble u,ill force itself up the gaiter oc 
rationally, howe\ei broad the uiidei strap and cause much aimojanie , 
and in wet weather the liccd boots have deouledl} the advantagj, 

borne ol our friends shoot in stout, easy fitting Wellingtons, while 
others uphold the use of button ^oots either of leathei or cloth 
‘ Quant a nous,' we mviriabh wear the high low or laced boot 

lletuni we now to the grouse If, as Colonel Ilawkei hjus so pidi 
ciously recommended the pirtrdge shooting should be postponed until 
the 1st of October, we would with submission suggest that the grouse 
shooting should also be deferred until the 1st of BtpUmber We will 
state the grounds upon which we advocate the plan In the memth of 
August — at least the tally part ol it — ^tht young birds, in hot weather^ 
lay 4 ike so mimy stones tlic old ones rise first, and the hen bird i^. 
Time times out ol ten, knocked over the mischief then done is ineulotl 
lable for where the bleeding hens are thus wanton! j destroyed, the 
rue must m the course of time be ultimately exterminated , when by 
the oxercise of a fortnights patience, the evul would be remedied 
Tin re IS luothei gnevancf which we will point out os one which calls 
loudh for reform, and that is the manner in which the grouse shooter 
hut too fn queiitly forwards the birds he has shot to his friends h»c> 
core whatever is taken in packing them up, and scaicely any in the 
shooting of them The greater number ol the grouse which diop to 
tin gun in August are the young ones, and they are killed at such very 
ohort distances, lu consequence of the ovei anxiet} of the shooter that 
they nrc blown to ribbons , in this st-ate the y are crammed into a close 
pocket or game bag and when taken out are usually a mass of putridity 
This vmII account lor the many hiving cargoes imported into this coun 
try from the moors We do not go the length of sa}ing that this is 
universally the case, for a good sportsman will allow his luid, young 01 
old to attain a certain distance before he fires , hut the novice is tew# 
eager to behave with the reqmsite coolness We remembei a striking 
instant e of this m the person of a particular fnend of ours, an excellent 
shut hut vjlio hanged away right and left as soon as tlie birds rose 
We were down togTthei on a very good range of hills, he bagged 
sevent} brace of grouse on several ot casions, but we could almost take 
ail affidavit that he seldom brought home on any one day more than 
hall a dozen birds which weie presentable, some of the birds weie 
literally blown to atoms, and tit lor nothing but “sa/mts” or pies, for 
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roasting them was out of the qaestipn as tlitj would scaSely hang 
togothtr Instead ofjimnnng the mutilated birds into the game bag 
* en masisc, wc would iccommond thtir being attached scpaiatelv by 
the lift Is to thf waist lult of the followeis and attendants, by adopting 
tins simjde plan the buds will be kept sweet 

'W line the giouse aie found in the hollows and the soil is boggy, tin 
birds must mcMtibly fall into puddles or on swamp\ giound when 
shot, under such ( lu umstaiK es the^ should be wiped tlioroughl;y dry 
with a towel or handktichiol llefore the spoilsman picks up his 
birds 111 the boxes wbith be nilcnds to forwaid to Ins fiieiids, lie should 
dirfitliis major domo'" in addition to swaddling them in liops and 
heitlui to dust the birds all o\er, espetialU iinda the wings and 
wlieie tbc} ha^e been shot, with pleut} of co<irs(h giound black 
the 11 } will not then go near them, and th( grouse will be 
iiitible as well as picscnlable when they rtach tlifii distnution 
Anothci pHC lution, (nid in t xc elh nt pi esci \ ative it is too) exeuised 
h\ some of our ftunds, is to insert a fom of allspiee nioi uli of thi 
e}(s two or three iii the beak, and tbc same number it the Miit 
the St iiid the spimkliiig of peppei will keep tin buds s\»ett for a 
fortnight 111 prool ol wliieh we ha\( onlj to state that last }et*.i, while 
lesjding m l)e\onshiie, we reecixed fiom Inverness sbiic and Lo'.s 
» lim 1 distaiiee of six himdied miles se veial boxes oi grouse, mid the \ 
wiK as sweet uid liesli is if the} had onl\*been killed the di> befon 
this IS tlu 1 st of September, or inoK eoiiectly spe iking, and to 
the letter as tins little pipei will be re id on the 1 st of September (for 
w( arc wilting on the 15 th of August) it beho\< s us to si} i woid or 
two auent tlu foitheomiug paitridge season \\ e have the satis 
1 ution of being < nabled to assuie the readers of Auihuoith s Maqazvif 
mail} oi whom are doubtless devoted to the sports of the held that no 
feiHson on lecord e^el held out i fuier piosjieet of spoil than the 
present The ueoiuits we have received fiom oiii fiiciuL in Norfolk 
Suflolk Essex Kent, Suuev, Susstv, Buckinghamshire and Beikshirc 
irt of lilt moflt pioiriismg deseiiption 
Ihe voung buds aie uiiiisualh forward, tlu cove}^ laige, and above 
all there ire plciit} of them We eon confidentl} cougratuhte our 
bi other spoitsiiicn on tlie certainty of then ei^)0}nig some extii 
01 din Lilly good shooting this season On the road between Heading 
and Ncwbuiy wc saw several large co\e}s, and foi the time ol vear the 
clieepeis weie very foiwaid and strong on the wing Wc shall bo 
amongst them on the 1 st oi socn| after, as we have hetn otfeied some 
of the best shooting in England ni that quaiter, and we hope on the 
1 st of Octobci to give an account of our bagging Wc intend also to 
spe ik of two recent inventions, the self priming and self capping guns , 
the b} Mr Needliam of Piccadilly, and tlie latter by Mr Hett 

of Conduit Street, and we shall also sa} a woid or two as to the 
irclative ments of pointers and setters hor the present we must la} 
an embargo on our pen, as our limited space c ries “ Hold enough " 
^e cannot conclude, liowevei*, withdut wishing most devoutly and 
expressing m all sincenty the hope, Uiat our sporting readers ma} 
realize Uie e^ectations wc may have led them to indulge in , and m i} 
their hands be steady their heads cool, and tlieir powder dry, may 
their banels shoot stiaight, and may we live to recoid their feats m 
heather and stubble through the columns of this Magazme 
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By CAPTAI^^^IED\M^ 

In tlic inciciit city of , m Genniny, close to \\hat an as of old a 

moil V of llciiedithiie fcniir'>, and still de\ott d to Oatholic puiposc s ^ 
at the date of this t^o, stood, it such an expie^ssion cm apply to the 
dittoed iiid tottering edmee wlieie its scene is hud, the rums of a 
< (ui\c lit, Inch boie the marks of haMiig been struck by lightning 
Jill , and \v mt ol fund& — the piopert} ol the ISli/i liaMiig la on con 
liscdted during the French re\olution — loi icpaiimg its ra\dges had 
j L diK ( d t lit phu e to a V ( M iius( i able condition lud m pi ocess of time, 
is li id b tppi nod to &c\ cial religious houses of the sauit cliai u t( i it was 
put up to auction, and, stiange fate, sold to a Jew He wi^ tlie sole 
biddci It was mdied a fai from desirable lesidencc It hid been 
iniikid out by the hand of God mmself foi destruction — tin thuiih 
^ ud in its (cntre was no 'serj cheerlul oi agreeable ohieet if it did 
not gnf it 5n name of being haunted by the unquiet spirits of the 
bibteiliood 

Ihcu was, J forgot to mention — tliough no fact is so nnpoftaiit— 
on the south side, a squaie tower of colossal size, seveial stones m 
lieight whicli, though rent and spltt by <h<|||l?ctrie fluid was still 
Inbitabh and that lu the \^ords 9! the poet, 

^ B) its own weight stood steadfast and immove vblc, 

thomdi not * looking tranquillity ^ The walls weic thii k ind massne 
ind small windows, not much larger than embrasures, were let into 
tin ill leramding me of the lower of Carathis, m Vaihetk md seeming 
iitt( d for such oci iipations as emplo\cd that amiahh personage 

It was not licie that th|§ Jew took uj) his abode but in some cliam-^ 
bus looking into the (rottc 8 Acr( , as the Germans call the Place of 
Skulls iliese diambcis which scarcely deserved the name ol a house 
though it ccrtainl} was one, for it had doors and 'windows, some c/f 
which bittci idinitted hut u little hght, some of them no light it all 
choked u]) with tin aec,nmulatod dust of halt a ccntuiy were connected 
b^ sliange little dark winding passages Decj) closets (some shut and 
some open, and hanging by onepnngt), as il constructed for hiding 
pi u es, either lor pci’sons or proper!} were arched here and there A 
litth squilid furnitiiro of Uio most antique form, the refuse of a 
luriosilv shop which its propnetor had once kept, lay scatteied about, 
aid orresponded well with the appiearance of the man, who seerat d to 
belong to other times, and might h§.>e sat for tho Wandering Tew when 
Ik descended into the \aults of Mo^t Carmel — nor could he ila^ e been a 
more misanthropic, dark featured and darksouled being As there is 
iLlwa\b or ought to he, a heroine to e^ery story, so belonged to this 
lew the heroine of ours She was ^bout eighteen or nineteen years of 
jjgf , a relation of the old man s, though apparently too }oung to be his 
daughter She possessed, with onental beauty, much of that talent 
and strength of character which often marks that oppressed people, 
combined with the eastern glow of soul still retained by the descendants 
of the once God favoured — now cutoff — Israelites Unsoured by 
the slight of tlie world, with which they have so frequently to contend, 
Lbther smiled with a sense of conbciou3 worth, if not of conscious supe 
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rionty, i^on all aiound her She^ew nobody, becauseTfflpfether — 
for so she Tilled him — was shaiuiQlSl^bj all, though she cluilg to him 
as the ouly living thing she had on eardi to cling to 

Ihe view from this tower was of magical beauty Here it was that 
she hailed the first dawmSig of y^rmg, the fust delicate green that 
sprouted from the willow, the first bursting forth of the purple 
blossoms of the laburnum Here she watched the rising and setting of 
ilic sun basked in his mid day brightness, marked the lengthemiig 
shadows of evening, the first and last dropping leaf, the hoar frost that 
followed the deith of nature, the deeper shroud of snow tliat winter 
spread over the scene Year after j ear she saw these things, and they 
weie the most remarkable and interesting events in her existence 
Still she was happy the consciousness of being, the sun, the iii her 
bible — foi she could read — some little song which she had caught fiom 
a casual itinerant musician, hei kmfting — that solace and employment 
of a German woman — were her ic^^reations , the arrangement of her 
fathers humble board, and the duties this arrangement hi ought upon 
her, the husim ss of her life 

Thus passed the days of the fair Esther Sin and miseiy m irked 
the features of the father, innocence and peace spoke eloquently in 
those of lus dark eyed daugliter One December mght, as they sat 
sluvenng ovei the ei^ah^ of the fire, he said to her, ‘ Child, thou ait 
happy because thou ha&| a peaeeful conscience , keep it ever it is the 
only ^ iluable possesswStt thou wilt ever htive , pnre it as the best of 
lew els secure it well m thy bosom, nor permit any being of earth or 
hdl (he muttered riio word low and tremulousl}) ever’ — to wTeiich it 
from thee, he was about to have added, when a single and ^ ery loud 
rap at the door interrupted the conclusion of the sentence 

Why dost thou shuWon father^” inquired tlie giil, who, neverthe 
less hersell started a^llt^tle at the ver^ unusual circumstante of a 
visitor ^ ^ 

‘Go quickly to the door child ^ ’ anxiousl}, hurriedly, uttered the 
old mm “ Perhaps foitune has at last favouied us perhaps a lodgei 
IS armed tis many a year since the placaid has hung unnoticed on 
tlie gateway , and four empty stones speak ^Uie sad truth Open 
quickly he added, seeing that Esther still hesitated 

“ But, father * she rejoined, not willing to advance, “ the hour is latf 
thou art an old man Suppose — suppose it should be a robber — thou 

hast no arms ’ Piero tlie knock was repeated, single, but louder and 
moie imperati\cly even than before 

‘ Go ’ at once, child ’ ’ he addei We ha^c nothing to feai for we 
have nothing to lose allgiaat is of value is lost to me ’ 

Esther obe}ed she undrew slowly the bolt, when a tliird knock, 
utcompamed by a ru4e push, ensued, and a stranger entered, who, as 
tlie Jew had coniectirod, was in search of a lodging He was closely 
wrapped up m lurs, and bis hat was slouched o^ er his tluckly beai ded 
late so that, by the dim light of the lamp it was impossible to ludge 
much of his features and figure Of both hereafter For tlie present 
we will accompany him — hut not throw^ the apartments ot the tower, 
which one by one were proposed for alW inspected in vain Staircase 
altei btuircase was mounted , ho seemed perfectly acquainted with the 
locahtKs and was not satisfied, till he came to the very highest story 
Ihe wmduws weie partly papfcred up, and the wind rushed freely ui. 
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tlic ills damp and the bed had not been slept in for some 
'vcars but the stranf^er seemed to overlook such tnfles He tutoyed 
the Jew as if he had been an old intimate But he seemed insensible 
to the told aqiecd without bargammg to the somewhat exorbitant 
terms asked made his retreat, and soon after relumed with a poiter 
caiM ujg a small poitmnnteau, and fixed his abode in the attic 

llie liie which the Count, and so he called himself or was called, and 
t}K\ UP as common in Germany as Doctors D M s, D L s, or D P s, 
led at this uimersity town was as singular as he wis himself 
mysterious He came provided with no letters of mtroduction , he 
made no acquaintances, but at the table d hotes, to no one of whicli he 
AMS constant, but Aisited them all round without reference to their 
laic 01 lObpectalulity Ihtre he entered freely into coiia er&atioii with 
the hahiiuc^ of fdl (lasses, and was alike on free md easy terms with 
tho student, ^the phlister, or the boor Politics were his favourite 
tojuc Pie had tiaAdled all o\er the world, was perfectly read not 
onl> m ancient histoi ) but in the ca ents of our own times Hu h id 
at hi-, fingeis ends the institutions of all countries, the foimif of all 
goAcinmciits , nor that alone but be was aufait on tin notabilities ot 
all St iic^men their livesj, public andf private He spoke without the 
slightest icseiAC of kings jpqicntates, and tlieir nnnistets ^^ometiinos 
one AA( uld h ivc taken Inm foi a fiery liberal at others for i thoroughly - 
baked aristocrat i hough he fiatemized ynth the lower classes, the 
high opinion he entertained of his own rank transpierced ^^ic flimsy 
veil of his republicanism, and shoAved that he was playing ^aft, and 
a( ti uif solely to bring out others One might on such occasions perceive, 
that whilst he pietended to dnme in with the opinions of those with 
wlmin he coijAcised there ms’ always on under current of his own — 
his Avoids had always a double meaning — tliere was a latent sneer in 
his clap trapb , and A\hen he spoke m good set phrase and rounded 
penodb of patriotism Aiitue, oi leligion, it was OAident to a nice 
obsener tliat he considered them but names — things to bo put off or 
put on as ociasion serfed He Avas a cynic in the complete sense of 
the AAOid uid a snailing one too He had been hut three months in 
the citA, A\hen he became familiar not only witli the names of all tho 
citizens hut with their opinions and the secret histones of their 
families and connexions, hoAvcAer humble Iso gossip was loo low for 
him no scandal too highly coloured no calumny too glanng, yet 
strange to say, out of his public resorts, ho ncAer by more than a nod, 
01 a look, or a stiff fonn^ cold bow meant for respect but implying 
th( Aery re\erse-“a how pecuhaily his own — acknowledged tho 
acqu untanccship formed there , and sa\e and esoept during a Aery few 
houis in the day, he passed his time in the solitude of his tower 
Wliat Ill's studies were is not known for he ncAer read a book , but he 
had i \ cry numerous correspondence and a widely spread one I was 
supplied by the postmaster ynth the names and addresses of his 
eoi 1 (. sponde^ts Among others which he gaA e me 1 find the follQwiAgfr — 
a Mr Aston of New York, Monsieur Deville of Pans, D Levi, m 
London , Dr Tenfel, m Berlin , a Hong merchant of Canton, of tho 
name of Sin , one Fra Diavolo of Naples , and even at Otaheite, a cer- 
tain Olubo and a pundit of Benare , called Rorai Mohnn Sheitoaii 
Some of these personages may suggf'st from their metonymes that 
they were all ot one family and that like the Oalomeros, who on 
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settling in Tuscanj translated his name to Bonapaite, they had done 
the like To his European cOti espondcuts he ^Mote m cyphei lud to 
the others in their own language , for he knew nioie than the Caidmal 
Me//ofanti What the subject of these letteis could have been has not 
transpired but it may bo easily supposed tliat they weie not confine I 
to the oc( uirences of so insignificant a place as H 

One ^ cry remarkable thing of the count was that he ne\ er slept oi 
but for a \cry shoit time and that duimg the da\ At night A\hcn othej 
morl ils enjoy the blessing of rest and dniiie sleep, he \Nas in tin 
habit of walking about the wild and heatheij mountains tliat a\eihaiig 
this picturescjue town, or diving into tlie deepest woods — and this not 
in the summer alone, but it is averred diinng the winter Onci 
though the snow was deep on the grcltod, and had diifted high on tlio uii 
tiackcd path, he was observed to enter the Hchiew burying gioiind ind 
ihcie rciriun among the tombs longer than would i;o mo t pci sons 
hint been atjueahU when the tliermometcr was se\cn dcgiccs below 
zero In Ins tower, when not occupied in these mysteiiou-^ noctmnil 
pcregmiations, he would often walk for hours with that hciv^ slow 
tramp peculiar to the man, and hold soliloquies with himself of as 
great length as are to be found- in Shakspeare Nor this done , I 
have been assured that another voice of the sauSe Umhu but deeper 
in Its intonation, was heard in replj, and that this dialogue fuqucntly 
listed till daj bleak In fact, there never was so complete an enigmi, 
and in the eccentneity of his liahits could bo found none to niatcli him 
but an Englishman 

T have as yet spoken but cursorily of his personal appearance lie 
w IS apparentl} of middle age not above tlio common stituic, and a 
figure rather stout than, corpulent He waa enveloped close 1\ ni fuis 
of greit rant}, such only as the Empeior of Russia gives lu piesents 
to his courtlj favountes, and with his rough hide his large paw like 
feet and hands, and voice between a grunt and a growl, he looked as 
though he had been, m a former state ot existence, a bear, or was about, 
in a new metamorphosis, to become such Tlfbre was one particulai 
about lnm» which I have, like a lady s P S , reserved to the last as a 
Hmpt 01 distinguishing characteristic of the count It was Ins 

t>e There is a “Bndgewater Treatise ’ on the hand — wh) not on 
the CAt Iduch has been said of the glare, the store, the ogle the 
goggle the leer, the clear All these are natural to the organ and dis 
ooiiise with a most eloquent language , but though one and all ot these 
characteristics were applicable to ^e counts ej^e, none of them fully 
t xpressed it I use the singular number, because he had but one He 
was indeed what the Ghermans call Einauq, and the Greeks did 0} clops 
But it n as an eye There was in it a concentrated hre , it was like 
the foe us of a burning glass But it would have be^n a jet of gas 
thrown upon lime had it been revealed m its naked bnllianee it wai> 
a meicy that it was veiled, covered up not only in front with a lens of 
pale blue colour, but had attached to it, at the sides, blinders of green 
Mlk that prevented its rays from even obliquely escaping The&o 
speLtaclea he never at any time removed, theji seemed to form as 
much part and parcel of him as the proboscis of an elephant, or tho 
pipe of a student As far as cnuld be judged, this was not a black eye, 
it was not a brown eye, nor a blue eje, about which lovers have talked 
so tuthusiafitieully, and poets wntten, but it was of a fiery colour not 
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to 1)6 described oi imde mtelligible in ^\olds — somothing that was 
and was not an tye or at least no e>e such as should belong to a 
human being It A\as singulai — ^ncith^r Lord I?}Ton or Talleyrand 
Lonld enduip an^ allusion to their club feet — that the subject ol eyes 
always pioduced a homble and fiend like agitation m the count, which 
commejKed b> a violent loHing of the orbit in its socket Now it 
was dailvciicd with c\ccss of light, then in an instant it bli/ed out 
s] aikling and glaiing, and sending forth a flame that seemed to say, lu 
the language ol the greatest of diamalists, 


« Would 

I were a basili&k to stnko thee dead, 

su<li tenor and horror did it excite m the beholder Stiange rumouis 
wen ifloit as to this eye One was that like* the philosopliei of old, 
who blinded himself in older that he might be more se 11 abstr a ted 
h ut a dealer mental vision, so, that the count had extinguished one 
of his jij ordt'r to me lease the power of the othei It was f\eii 
whispered that he had sold to the evil one on m older like 
Ijorciiitc in the Curse of Ktliama, that he might obtim for the^otlie r 
tlios' qinlilKs tint distinguished the Malocchio ot the Witch, iiii>, 
that Sitaii had exchanged elouhtless fj^r a good consideration e>es with 
him hut afterwards repenting of his baigain, in a violent scuffle luid 
got back one, and left instrtid of the count’s other eye i blind one 
i)Ul the woild will he malicious, and perhaps these 07c dits were hut 
indentions not uncommon in German towns, renowned for tlieir scand il 
moiigc IS One thing was however, remarkable in this c}c that it was 
in/clolopi, that its pupil, like that of the tiger, had the piopcity of 
dictation in the dark, that he could see his way thioiigh tlic most 
111 ti 1 C ate pisses during the pitchiest darkno^s, that he required no 
light to re id hv and that when he was met in tlie gloom} passxges of 
tile coijveut it emitted sparks like those of a cat He was m short, a 
man whom I should have avoided by day, but had I met Inm during 
Ills noctnnitil excursions he would have been the deatli of me 

Poor Lsther’ Margaret that loveliest of Gothe s creatuies, never 
ft It fur Mtphistopliiles a greater repugnance than thou for tjfjis m}stt 
nous lodger Lciually distinguished as thou wert by sri^ene-.s of 
heart absence of all aitifice by maidenly gentleness, and childlike 
simplicity, to what could his selection of the Tews house as an xbodo 
be altributahle but thee If he were a Russian, such a choice could in 
no oilier way be accounted for, for m that country that sett ai< 
umversdly despised, following as they do trades which no Christian 
would, and making persecution recoil upon their persecutors by usuir, 
smuggling, false coming, sweating of ducats, and such like arts But 
beauty and innocence are of no caste or religion, and doubtless the 
charms of 1 sthci s portion or mmd were the counts loadstars, and her 
seduction his end and aim At first he treated her with an assumed 
tenderness, a hypocntical complaisance — taxed her semces with un 
willingness — rarely called them m requisition — apologized for so domg 
—entered into familiar conversation with her — ^tned to win her con 
fide nee — to shake her religious belief — ^to persuade her to elope with 
him 

A native of H , an author, from whom I derived many of these 

particulars, has suggested — and his satamc megesty has entered so 
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largely into the machinery of all Grerman works of fiction, become so 
familiar to the German reading world, that my fnend may be consi 
dered an authoiity — has suggested I say, that without lx ing in lovo 
witli Esther, and such a naan would seem insensible to the ttnder 
passion, the count might have hoped, m a contract with the evil one to 
have gamed gieat advantages to himself, by making o\er to him so 
young and mnocent a creature and this supposition may gi\e a sufticieiit 
clue to his design He was also Irequendy closeted toi hours witli tlio 
old Jci\ What the subject of their mystenous interviews might liavo 
been has not transpired but the name of the Jew s wife was, as ovciheaid, 
frequently introduced* and die day before the (atastrophe they pii ted 
with high words Mystery is the soul of romance But to icturn 
to the count and Esther 

A ^car had passed by^ and, foiled m all tiied weapons die count now 
rhangeil his tactics It seemed that his object was to make hti situa 
taon in life as irksome to her as possible, and thus induce hei to fly to 
any altci native m order to better it Poor Esther * ahd hadst thou, loi 
the sake of the miserable pit tone e which the few extorted fiom his 
lodgej;^ to be at his heck and call at all hours — hodst thou to mount d ly 
duel night die four stories of that gloomy tower to satisfy the dem xiids 
of this not to be satisfied guest l)o what thou wouldst itwis iii \ iin 
thou toiledst Up stairs and down stairs heavy were tlj> loads and 
heaMcr still thy wearied eyes and limbs^ Could not tliybenity thy 
grace thy fragility, prevail to diaw one feeling of pity fiom tliv biish 
taskmaster^ would not thy parent, though in all other ic^jiects Ivuid to 
thee remonstrate to save thee fiom the bitter drudgery > Pooi stln r ’ 
and yet thy sweetness, diy amiability, never loisook thee riiou didst 
shed teais, but they were not tears of rage, or spite, or resentment 
Thy bible, that book so dear to thee, was on these occasions resoited 
to, and m it thou didst find, lu companng thy lot with that of thy foie 
fathers in their Egyptian and Assyrian bondage, eonsolaticui and peace 
Long banished sleep then visited thy pillow, and morning beams 
bi ought smiles on thy innocent countenance But tliy healtli became 
undermmed, an inward and consumuig hre seemed to be drying up the 
sources preying on tby very vitals 

Blindfllpl^esc symptoms, deaf to all remonstrance, the Tow, if ho 
were not indiffeient to the poor girl s state, took no steps to alle\iate 
It The filthy love of lucre swallowed up all his better feelings, if 
such be pohsessed 

^ ‘ Child, he one day answered, when suffeiing extorted from her an 

appeal to his heart, “we may not, we dare not complain of our destiny 
— it is cast for thee and for me , — but keep tby conscience — ^thy faith, 
and all will be well at last We are a persecuted, God abandoned 
race, and are born to su£Eer 

* For any other, perhaps,” said Esther, “ I might endure wliat 1 
suffer — might die in bearing it, uncomplaining — but, father, not for 
tins one, tl^ temble one, father ^ Oh * 1 cannot tell thee how the 
very sight of him makes my blood run cold I feel kindbness of 
heart for all human bemgs, but him I detest — I abhor 1 loathe him 
as though he was some venomous reptile, against which one has a bom 
antipatli} When I enter his room a shuddenng creeps over mo I 
know not which are more odious to me, hitf^^former flattenes or his 
present superciliousness Once he was all mock tenderness to me, 
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now he receives me with an air of mockery and a half scowl, and a 
face dark with evil passions kept down and that eye of his — that 
dieadlul eye 

“Mention it not, child ’ said the Jew, in i whisper and looking round 
him as though fearful that the count was listening “ Speak not ot 
it Not a hint of it I charge thee, make again Thou art safe fiom 
injury m tlie shield of thine mnoc ence^ — watched by the eve of Heaven ’ 

‘ ilut, replied Esther, meekly, ‘ it dots injure me, that tcnitic 
eye, father ’ I feel it bum upon my cheek and blow It wall eat my 
lift away What must it be il — ’ 

“ Silence, child ’ hastily interrupted the Tew ‘ Your mother — ” 
here he was about to make some* revelation when he stopped short 
and said, “ Heai st thou not the voice of the count in angci go 
quickly and heed his behest As thou valuest my love, name not 
again what thou hast been so idly prattling ot ’ 

And Esther took the lamp and tottenngly mounted, stop by step, 
not without fito| 1 ping many times from fatigue, the staiis of the tower 
bhe lomid the count pacing with burned steps, the vaulted room that 
echoed with his tiamp Esther trembled it was evident thajt some 
thing had occurred more than ordinarily to ruffle his temper nor was 
it long before he gave utterance to tw exnted feelings m these words 
— ‘ Gill ’ what hast thou dared to say — what mean }ou b\ my c je ’ 
What hoinldc calumny haift thou concocted with that old villain ot a 
father of thine, respecting my eve ^ Call vou it a dreadful c}( How 
dots it dilTci but m its supenor bnlliancc fromthme own ^ — it>» colour 
18 the same, its si/e It is the very counteryiart, is it should be of 
thine owTi Of that shalt thou judge — ^vts, it shall be um tiled to thee 
m its nakedness Thou shalt then tremble to have called it the tvil 
eje ’ 

As he with rapid deliver) thus gave vent to his wrath and inchgni 
tioii he slowly and deliberately raised his spectacles o cr his daik 
bushy brows, and dnected Ins eje with full glare on hsther, who ut 
tenng a piercing shnek, retreated into the comer of the room tin 
fiiitliest rtmoveci from the object of her horroi In vain did she en- 
deavour to withdraw her gaze fiom the count There was tioii 

in the orb — a fascination is ni that of the rattlesnake — anfJPttOTice like 
that of Medusa \es, there she stood with stony staie, her whole 
being concentrated on tlie eye of the count, when the old hw who 
on hearing her cnes had Imstcned to render her assistance, darkened 
the door One only object also nveted his gaze — the Malocchio blaz 
mg with its terntic and fulminatmg splendour It fell blightiiigly 
upon him — ^no lightning flash wsts more rapid and deadly It pien ed 
like an arrow his bram, and on the veiy threshold he sunk and laj a 
lifeless and blasted corpse 

In the morning Esther was found wnnging her hands over the 
blackened remains of her beloved sire The count had disappeared 
none knew which direction he had taken His arrival and departure 
were alike a m'ysteiy and this feature might furnish a new chapter for 
Hauft in his Memoirs of the Devil 

a|s4«* id ^ ^ 

Such weie the impressions under which this tale was written , hut as 
in the Ghost Seer, Schiller explains away, though somewhat tediously, 
and too much m detail, all the magic, so in this instance I am enabled 
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to depnso tlie Malocchio” of mu( h if not all it> diablerie T met at 
the Laths of Enift last year a Russian iirmce — they are as common tlieie 
as hlackheiiicb — of 'wliom I made inquiries respecting Ins compatriot 
and -who b> a singular good fortune, enables mo to supply some p issages 
mills history, not unimportant to my leadc is, or it least to mvself 
He laughed much at tho idea of his being tlic e\il spiiit iii elis 
guise, though he confessed that he was a lestlcs^ and unquiet one 
a mm of eiisappomted ambition, very eccentin iii his habits aid 
gi\cn to misanthropy The prince had been at tint uiiivcisity 
with the count about twenty 3 eais before, and though he li ul not renewed 
au\ iicquamtane e with him, which he strenuously disowned, tliey hid 
met m many of the capitals of Europe As to Ins eye — which was 
aveiied to have been gifted with sue h diabolical infliunce-i — it seems 
1h it tlieie was nothing eHiaoidmary m it, but its nye tolopie dil itation 
lie woie spectacles 111 Older to improve his personal ippeuaiut and 
eoiiee il in some measuie the depmation of the one wlueli he hid lost 
in a i>cldaqn duel with a biothci student that duel hiMiig arisen fioni 
lealonsy — a quarrel respecting the wife of the Tew, a woiinui of leinaik 
able bixuity and of whosr virtue the scandalous chionielc of the day 
did not speak ^eiy fa\ouiably She died it wis said in dnldbirth, and 
that (hild, and the date coirespon^s well, was doubtless Estliei This 
will explain the choice of the Jews dwelling the counts nocturnal 
xisits to the Hebrew hunal ground and more than all the attempts 
ho mide to peisuadc her to elope with him, knowing that her supposed 
fathei would never have consented to pait with her Her hatred of 
him — a retaliation for her mother s wrongs — was n itural In oidcr to 
mask his \ lews he had assumed a still greatei eceentncitv than he 
redly possessed part of which my stilication was the letteis which he 
addicssed to his feigned corrcs]}ondents 1 learnt dso on my return to 

H , that the Jew of whom an autopsis had been made, hid died of 

apoplexy fiom raomi ting too lapidly at the screxms of Esther, the stair 
case ol the tower, and not of ignition, and moreo\er tint tlu counts 
disappearance after the catastrophe was no supernatural one, but owing 
to an order of the police, who strongly suspected him of being a Russian 
spy, wathuj^ which there is no town in Germany, howexer small 

J was djjpbus also to know somethmg of the fair Esther, who not 
only lecovered from her swoon, hut whose health was by the absence 
of the count soon re established She became it seems a gre it hen ess, 
for 111 one of the olel cscntoirs belonging to the Jew was discoxeied a 
secict drawer that contained jewels and gold to an immense amount 
<Tieat hen esses in Germany are as much in request as elsewhere bho 
was no longer the despised and rejected, but found an admirei, and soon 
after a husband in the person of a young D L in the unixersity, the 
only son of a nch diamond merchant of h rankfort on the Maine, where 
she is still living with little lost of her oiiginal beauty, and forming a 
distinguished ornament of the Rothschild circle 

I hax e lately learnt that the prince was mistaken as to his noble 
compatnot s having lost his eye m the duel It afterwards recovered, 
and was finally poked out with a kmtting needle by a lady who caught 
him in the act of peeping at her at an hotel through a key hole of her 
chamber 
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1)0 j'laMiialcs, no home It was not borne where I was sometimes 
illowtd to shew mj pale, thin face, where, bometimes, as ni^ aunts 
1^00(1 01 ill temper predominated, I Lad a meal bestowed on me oi, as 
luoii. liequcntl} happened, was sent famishing to bed That was not 
home Othf r children had homes * I had none 

M} ( irlic'^t recollections are all unfa\ouiable My hair was un 
coi'ibcd my face unwashed, iii} clothes were lagged, dirtj, and much 
too 1 irge for my poor weazen bod} I was the most wi etched object in 
ill the pinsh, and not one child, not even the offspring of a beggar, 
Avould pltiy with me As for the grown people, 1 saw them shrug then 
shouhlcis as I passed If I attempted to address them, thew would 
lui 1 aw i}, as it seemed to me widi hatred and contempt, aiidluiriy 
mlo then houses The ^cry dogs appeared to avoid me 

On the outskirts of the village where my aunt dwelt, theie were 
scveial fclds with footpath^ leading across them In one of these 
lithL, at some distance from the path, there was a pond coiitaimng 
bilvci} seded lish Around the brink were many shrubs and tucs, 
'^nd a mossy bank sloped fiom the watci s edge, which, b(mgovei 
aidied b> the boughs of the tiees, and shaded by the shiubs, formed a 
choice ictreat during the summer months foi the children of thehettei 
(lass, whose parents resided in the neighhouihood Theho }6 would 
sad tiny ships in the pond, and angle for tlie fish, (though that was 
loibiddeii,) while the giils would bring their needle w oik oi their books, 
and i)ibs whole houis in readmg or sewing The pool clnldien of the 
vilUge came to look at them, and were sometimes invited to peiform 
little offices,^ which they gladly did, esteeming it in some sort as a 
privilege , but if I ventured to appear amongst them, the girls shrieked 
Hid gathered up their books and needle woik, while their ^j[|fthei 8 or 
cousins hulled stones it me, hitting me cruel blows, to escc^ which I 
ran aw ly as fust as my legs would caioy me 

What was tbf* reason of this ’ Why was I different from the other 
poor children of the village ^ I knew not • 

I remember tlie morning well — God never sent a blighter out of 
the heavens It made me glad But few tlimgs rejoiced me in my 
childhood, and that summer s morning was one of them I bent my 
steps towaids the pond in the meadow, tioisting that Heaven would 
soltcn the children’s hearts on such a day, and that they would at 
least let me look at them, from a distance 

lliere was no one there But as I cast my eyes,aiound, I saw two 
girls crossing the field, and advancing towards the pond The elder 
was peihaps eighteen years old, while her companion was a mere child 
I recogmsed them immediately They were orphans, like myself I 
cr( pt quickly amongst the shrubs, for I knew that they would retreat 
if they saw me I prayed in my heart that they would, come and sit 
directly beneath me, and they did so « 

\0L VIII Q 
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I am an old man no\^, but I remember well what beautiful fact 
tliej had They were orphaiib, os I said, and I seemed to mj self 
Im c Ahem, because they were as I was 1 kept qmte still, not so mue 
a^^aising a twig to bend oi a leaf to rustle Soon, the eldci giil 
beg%a ta}^ug to the c^Ud,— soon she made afii^tiouate meuiion of 
vth^ir ‘‘paifeitts* memory and expressed a hope tliat they might both 
rejoin them I could beai it no longer I also thought of niy p i 
rents ‘ Oh God ’ ” I cried aloud, “ let me go to my mother and 
father, for o^ cry one hates me here ** 

Tilt gill shrieked at the unexpected sound, and snatched htr little 
sister from the hank, whih she looked with alarm to the siiot whemc 
my Aojee had issued She saw my face peeling amidst thcshiuhs, 
but she did not recognise mo 

“What do yon there ^ she said ‘ You are one of the Milage 
childien Wliy do you hide yourself^ We shall not harm you 

Oh no, she (hd not recognise me ’ 

“ Ah ’ will you let me come ^ I asked quickly imd loyfully 

“ Yes, to he sure,’ she replied, in the sweeit st ot voices 

I lost no time in quitting ray position I stood befoic h(i Great 
God ’ It is true ^ she caught the child in hci arms, and fled witli dl 
her speed 

1 hurried home I resolved to entreat ?iy aunt to sol\ c this my btt rj , 
— ^^vhy all oven the gentlest and lo\eliebt, e\en those wlu) would turn 
aside m their path rathci than tread upon a worm, should fly fiom me 
a poor child, who would also turn aside rather than crush a wuim or 
an msect 

My aunt beat me cruelly, and bade me quit her sight for e\er 
Child as I was, I lesohed to obey her Where\cr I go, I thought, J 
can hut ho beaten and shunned 

I iGinMnhercd havmg heard her speak of a relation who was a 
maker and vendor of fishing rods and tackle, and who dwdt in 
Lane, London Thither I determmed to repair jl did not know the 
name of my relative, or our rt specUve degrees of affinity# I helievi d 
him to be very poor, inasmuch as my aunt, though possessing a little 
indepencWiji^e, was needy enough, and because I had ever been forlorn 
and wretched to a depth below appreciation 

I have not space to lel ite all the shifts I used to reach the metropo 
lis, or how 1 subsisted on the road On the morning of the 7th of 
September, 1786, fust after sunrise, I beheld from the top of Highgate 
IIill the ball of St Paul’s, which glittered like an oib of fire in the 
rays of that glorious planet About noon of tliat day 1 found myself m 
Fetter Lane 

1 passed upwards of an hour m looking into and pacing to and fro 
before the doors of the two or three fishing tackle shops that were then 
to be found m this locality The houses were so tall , tho windows 
were, to my fancy, so imposingly decked out, and I was so dirty, and 
wretchedly clad, and was witbd so shy and fearful of meeting with a 
frown or disdainful staie, that it was long before I could resolve to cross 
the threshold of either of them 

I summoned sufiScient courage at length I entered that which ap 
peared to be the poorest — ^for still I could not believe ray relation to be, 
m the worlds phraseology, well to do A man, who stood behmd the 
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countei, c^d me sui’j)rihe and distrust, for the little mendicants 
and street s\\eepcrs had a niuie anstociatic appearance than I had 
1 told ]um m} name, and the village wlurc I had lived I thonghf; 
he 'would recognise me immediately, and, if kindly disposed towards 
me, -NAould at once embrace me But he only staled ^\]th unaflected 
ima/emt nt Meanwhile I stood patteiing my feet on the lloor and 
twiddling m> thumbs 

“ \ou yoimg vagabond ^ * he presently cned, with a burst of indigna- 
tion ^ou want to steal sometlung If }uu dont leave the shop di- 
ic( th 1 11 bciid jou to priboii ” 

I did not wait foi huu to repeat his objurgation andthuat Another 
bom i>ass(d, and I was still saunteHng along deprived of the necessary 
couiagt for a second venture But at last I repeated the evptiimerit, 
and tins time I schtted the tallest house, aiiJ the most imposing win- 
dow 'Iheie was a man also m this shop 

1 renewed my forinei attempt at solt introduction Mv lelntion (for 
It was he) staggfcicd as though a thmideibolt had struck him Ihe 
1 C suit was that bcfoie dusk of that evening I found mysell idungcd 
into a suit of lead} made clothes, my matted hair was dies^eil b^ a 
baibcr*! skilfid hands and my whole appeaiance became suddenly le 
spe( t 'ble Btfoio 1 went to bed, 1 lelatcd to m> uncle — m'v mothers 
broth ( 1 foj Slab was iri} newly discovered i elation, — ^the unact oimtable 
treatnuiit I had endured i» the village 1 had quitted He listened 
with profound attention, and sighed deeply as 1 concluded 

‘ "ics, lit reiuaiked, ‘ mankind is always unjust What you tell 
nif clot s not astonish mo ” 

‘What have I done,” I asked, ‘ that jpeoplo should always shun 
me 

“loi/done^^ You hav^ done nothing, replied my uncle ‘You 

are punished because but 1 must not tell 30 U yet ' 

-^Am I to live widi you 1 enquued eageily 

“Yes for the present, till well, foi a long time you will live 

"With me , and as you huNc never lecened any msti action, you must go 
to sebooJ , 

I pass o^er the ne\t two years, during which I remained with iny 
relation, and went regulaily to an academy ot some emmelice I was 
no longer pained by the treatment I had cnduied at aii earlier penod 
of m> life Dunng tins time, my uncle, at frequent intervals, corre- 
sponded wnth a party in America, to whom, as I cou^d m ke out I was 
an object of considerable inteiest To myself I was shrouded m mjs- 
teiy I was ignorant of my parents, and of the manner of my fiist 
coming into life My uncle v>as always taciturn whenever I hmted a 
desire to know bomething respectmg my ongin 

lie took me upon one occasion to Westminster, (it was tlie month of 
December,) and entering a street m which the houses m their gravity 
wore a kmd of owlish aspect, denved probably fiom then near 
neighbourhood to the senatonal wisdom and foiensic profundity 
of the nation, to say nothing of tlie abbey and its divinity, 
he halted opposite to a large, rfoomy bmldmg, and bade mo ob- 
serve it attentively, so that 1 might readily recognise it again 1 did 
so 1 remember it perfectly now, though it has long since disappeared 
I should say that its builder had been a morose mdivldualf a ngid 
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CalMnisf, or perl'i<*ps a fifth monarchy man Vulcan might hiTor 
cursed out Ins Sundays* there, and blasphemed his craft becauso hu 
forge was idle The merest glance at it told you that \ laugh neve i 
echoed within its walls, that no thought was ever bom there which en- 
larged the heart and enlightened the intellect Of course it possessed 
a library — ^it looked as if it did , and what were the books its shelve % 
contamed could he decided without a moment s hesitation The m 
loritj of them — you could not doubt it — weie unwieldy folios 
eminations fiom the austere spirits of a former time, when judges uid 
lord chancellors believed in witchcraft It was pre eminently a liou'ic 
of gloom The very ciickets in the kitchen were silent, andutteiod no 
merry chirp * 

‘ Aje you sure that yQ.u shall know this house agam^” deman Id 
my relation 

I answered leadilyin the affiimative 

On oui way home, my umle bought at a shop wheie re id} made 
clothes of all kindb were sold, a suit that was calculated to fit a ho} ot 
my age , tne appearance of which puzzled me evtremel} It was not 
greatly •supeiior, save that it was new, to die wretched suit I had dis 
carded on the day of my am\al m London 

When we reached our abode m Fetter Lane, tlie night had close 1 jii, 
and the streets and windows displayed thtir usual stock of oil 1 imp 
I was not long left in doubt as to tlie intentions of m} uncle mth lo 
bpect to the suit of clothes He hade me with as little delay as po-* 
bible eqmp myself therein, and while I did so, he went out, ind ic 
toned presently, bearing a bundle of links, one of which he lightcil 
Thrusting it into m> hand, he told me to carry the rest undei nn uni 
and hmry off to 'Westminster, where, as he further instructed mt i 
was to take up m} position at the door of the mansion he had pointed 
out and, counterfeiting the character of a link boy, was to wait tht rc 
until an opportunity ainvtd of semng in that capacity the mrnates 
the gloomy abode 

I did not at first much relish these directions, but I overcame my 
distaste, and leflected only on the romance of the adventure I stood 
a long tinfe near the door of the buildmg, pinched with cold, for it was 
severe weatlier, and I was thinly clad At length an old man snugly 
wrapt up, caiAe forth lie called me, and bade me precede him with 
my Imk. We went to a celebrated Nonconformist chapel, at the dooi 
of which he gave me sixpence, and told me, if I pleased, I could be in 
readiness to do the like office on his return, when the service was con 
eluded I thanked him, and hastened to Fetter Lane, for my feet were 
nearly frozen, and my uncle had not directed njg to wait Neverthe- 
less he was angiy that I had not tarned till the old man returned home 

The next night, and the next, and many subsequent mghts, I conti 
nued to repeat this adventure, until at last the old gentleman, finding 
me always attentive to his hour of coming forth,— always civil, and 
better behaved than the other hnk boys of the metropohs, — ^began to 
ask me questions , when, following my uncle's mstrucUons, which he 
had expressly given me, in anticipation of such a disposition on the old 
man’s part, I told him that I was an orphan, whose means of liveli 
hood were dependent on the precanous occupation I followed ^My 
Nonconformist found me not umnformed, and after several more 
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journey g toqetlior to and fro, lie desired me to come an hour eailicr on 
the succeeding night, and knock at his door for admission 

I shall not easily forget the delight with which my uncle received 
this intelligence He patted mo on the head, and seemed leady to 
^rint me any favour I might ask I thought it a golden oppoitumty 
10 c\tra,ct from Inm some informal:^n touchmg my histoiy, and tliat of 
the stiangc proceeding I was engaged in 1 piefaced my lequest 
modestly, ana he piomised immediate acqmescencc 

“You must often lia\o wondered,’ he said, “why, when dwelling 

111 with your aunt }ouwere so despised and shunned'’” 

“ Oh yes, ’ I cried, ‘ tell me about tbit, — tell me the reason 
* My pool child it was for your fathers sate,” he answered 
“Wh> — why for m} fathers sake^ I demanded “ What had he 
done that the} should despise cithei him or me ^ 

My dcar 4 >oy,” said my uncle solemnly, ‘ }oui father was h\.ngfd ’ 

T remained silent with consternation I comprehended fully why 
c\en the fair girl, who desired to rejom hei paicnts m a better woilJ, 
should ln\e fled from me 

And has my present occupation |is a link hoy any thing to do with 
ni^ fatliei ^ I asked presently, almost dieaduig to hcai the sound of 
ni^ own voice, and feeling lAiat I could shrink fiom myself as others 
had shiuuk from me 

‘ It has,’ rephed my uncle, “ but do not ask further respecting it 
now You will know all in good lime Try and ingiatiate }ouisflf 
with tins old man If he asks you to enter his service, consent di- 
fee tl} and be sure you do not make mention of your real name, or of 
me ’ 

1 promised implicit compliance with these directions, and the nevt 
night beheld me seated in the old mans hbraiy, and leading to him a 
chapter ol the Jlible I had never before had an oppoitunit} of study- 
uig Ills features Pie reminded mo greatly of the portrnt of Pachaid 
Ba\ttr, the author of tho “ Samt s Best ’ Undoubtedly a c ip of 
black silk, which he woie, tightly fitting Ins skull, aided the icsem 
blance 

I pleased him with my reading, and, after quesUonmg me further 
about my orphan condition, he asked me if I should like to come and 
live with him, and read to him every day, as his ojm eyes weic failing 
ill vision Of course, remembering my uncle s injunction, I replied in 
the aflirmative 

“ You will koep in mind all that he says,” observed my relation, 
when I brought him the tidings, “ and make a strict report to me 
Especially watch him when he overlooks }our presence, and thinks him- 
sell alone Note then his lightest word — it is likely to be im- 
poitant Come and see me often ” 

Thus instructed, I entered as an inmate tlie gloomy mansion in 
Street, Westminster, 

I could easily see that some secret pang, some ternble memory, was 
consuming the old man I could readily perceive — ^young as I was — 
that his lecollections troubled him like bends He feared to bo left 
alone at night, and I shaied his chamber From the tibae that he fell 
asleep, till the hour of his awaking, ho was home through long gal- 
leries of dreams, which God will keep fiom ever} good man’s pillow 
He often uttered m his sleep fragmentary sentences which I fiathr 
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fully retained m my memory and repeated to my uncle I was too 
young to be a worshipper of the moral sentiment, and I did not attach 
any turpitude to this proceeding 

My undo always received my reports witli exultation, and ne'ver 
failed to comm^hem to paper, fo^^e perusal, as I understood, of the 
pjirty foi whomme had formerly a^S^ss^d letters to America and who 
had now arriveWi London, thougfes yet I had never seen lum 
One day the old man had been more cvcitod than usual Since I 
had taken note of his behaviour, I had never beheld him so completely 
given up as a prey to the unmerciful pangs of conscience He could 
not rest m his chair, but wandered to and fro like oue whom a sptctio 

E ursues He alaimed me Fire gleamed from the sunken balls of 
is eyes His muscles were twitched and com iiUed as though sub 
imttcd to galvanic agdncy And ever as he stopped o^iposite to the 
stool upon which I sat, and fixed upon me a glince that setmed to ic'id 
my inmost soul, I shuddered with mevpiessible dread, toi I thouglit 
that he knew my business in his house, and how I was betraying tlu 
actions of his unguarded momeuts, and reporting the words that 
es( aped his pillow Then hrst I asked myself — was it nrit pitiful to 
play the spy upon a sleeping old man ^ I remember that when he ad 
vanced towards me and ( hitched my arm, I sank upon my knet s in 
the very extremity of tenor and implored his pardon 

“ My pardon, hoy, ’ ho cnod, “ what hast thou done tliat requires 
wi pardon I should rather ask thee to pardon me, for thou rcbcin 
blest one whom I fondly loved and ruined ’ 

I raised my face m supplic ation, for my conscience smote me 
** Oh, do not look like that,’ he exclaimed, hysteiically, “ not like 
THAT, for God s sake It is h^r look Yes, ’ he continued “ shd 
looked like that when she prayed me to save hei husband ” 

Like those of old in Galileo, he seemed possessed b} a deMl A 
very lunatic he appeared I should have screamed but my terroi 
could not find articulate vent My tongue clove to the roof of my 
mouth, attd my hair literally stood on end 

“ See — see, ’ he continued, drawing from his bosom a small red 
morocco case, which contained a miniature, ‘♦that is her likeness, and 
thou resemblest her Oh, she might have loied thee as her own son, 
for thou art like her Thou ait an orphan boy, — didst thou eier sec 
thy parents ^ dost thou remember them ? Did thy mother s features 
resemble these ^ ’ 

He held the portrait towards me Oh, Heaven — ^what a beautiful 
lace it was ’ In the nights when I slept in bams and open fields — 
when the cupola which is stuaded with Gods stars was my only 
canopy — then I used to dream of such a face ’ 

He was seized with frenz} , — ^the fiend pursued him so closely that 
theio was no escape 

* Yes ” he cned as he pressed* the miniature to his lips, “thou A\ert 
my angel, and I murdered thee Long since, thou hast mouldered to 
dust, but I hear thy voice still crying to me from the depths of the 
grave to save Jhy husband ” 

The impression produced by that scene wore off, and I did not liesi 
tate to report it feuthfully to my uncle 
He was almost besido himself with ]oy 

** Say to him, when his conscience pneks him so again,’ — such was 
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my uncle’s direction — ' ‘ If the dead could return to life, uouldst thou 
reconstgn him to a disgraceful tomb 

Days passed, and the old man was comparatively calm 1 had there 
fore no opportunity to fulfil my relation s injunction But one day an 
occasion offered, and I did so 

* No, he replied, not seeming, m his abstracted mood, to think it 
wonderful that I should so address him, “ I would not , — ^but tlie 
hangman s knot is tight He fastens no insecure cord ” 

I almost fell a corpse at his feet 

I know not what it was, or from .what intelligence it came, but some 
thing like a bright ray shot through me, and I knew that he referred 
to the end that my father had made T seemed to have become a man, 
and 1 said to him fearlessly — with the design of penetrating his soul — 
and perhaps I was urged on by a power that even at this moment 1 wot 
not ol — I said to him, whilst my eics perused his features, as the stars 
shoot into the flower cups that unclose at mght — 

“My fathei was also hanged ” 

It might have been the tone in which I spoke — he was eletjtnfied 
ITo turned suddenly upon me, — ^fixed on me an earnest and terrible 
glance, and fell senseless from his chair 

)|C ^ ^ ^ ^ 

I subsequently learned the history of the deed winch haunted him, 
and I will relate it m this place 

b air as were the daughters of men, in that first age of the world 
when the Sons of God made unhallowed union Avith them, — was the 
woman who became my fathers wife Her lieauty was of that sort 
which moltes die beholder glad The old man, — old eien then at a 
date ten years anterior to the time of which I write, — saw and loved her 
He was then doing business as a merohdnt, and my father was his 
del 1\ 

He tempted her — ^yes, fiend that he was, he tempted my mother to 
her rum But she did not fall She spumed the suggestion, pioimg 
herself a \ery woman* and a wift; He thought to gam his end, and 
revenge himself at the same time by rt mo\ing mj father, imagmmg 
that he should thus destroy the bar and impediment that stood between 
him and his purpose He did remove him He falsely accused him 
of forgerj% produced pretended proofs of his gmlt sent him to his trial, 
and HCNG him ♦ 

On the day of the execution my mother died of a broken heart My 
father s little property was disposed of, the old man obtaining possession 
of a miinatuie portrait of my mother, which my father had prized 
above all other thmgs 

In those days the body of an executed felon was deliveied o\er to 
his fnends, instead of being interred within the walls of the prison The 
uncle of whom I have spoken as residing m Fetter lane, was the rela 
tion to whose charge my father s body was, m due form, consigned 
Having asserted this, 1 shall retam tc my stoiy 

jK ★ 4! * * 

On the day followmg the event recorded above, my uncle instructed 
me to admit himself and another person at eleven o’clo^ at mght into 
the old man^ house I could easily do this, as tlie female servant — 
the only mdmdual in the house beside her master and myself — ^rc 
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tired at an early hour to bed When the appointed time arn'\ ed, the 
old man was still reading in his library, wheie I also Tsas seated I 
made some pretext to qmt the room, and having descended to the hall, 
1 opened the door of the mansion, where I lound uncle and his 
companion awaiting me They were muffled up in large cloaks, whuh 
em eloped their entire persons I felt the stranger gently gi asp my 
arm, as if actuated by a sudden impulse, but at a word from m} undo 
he released me, and I retumed^to &e old man, leaving them to puisuo 
their own course • 

I do not think thatne had missQd me He suddenly raised his head 
and asked me if it was not the twenty third of January * 1 replied m 
the affirmative • 

In a moment his whole frame was collapsed, — convulsed Bv a 
movement which was almost imoluntary, he slid from his chan, and 
knelt upon the floor I saw that he was pinjing 

I cannot adequately describe my sensations at that momoi t, 
but I remember that a presentiment came over me that he was 
uttenng his last prayer, and that he would ^ery shortly pass into the 
eternity out of which he came 

He arose and stood erect BBi konmg me to him, he stroked ray 
head, and passed his fingers through my hjiir I was a prey to strange 
emotions I believed that the door would presently open, and that a 
ghost would enter 

He produced my mother’s portrait, (I did not loiow it then to bo 
my mother’s,) and seemed to he companng my featiucs with those 
which the artist had carefully limned Addressing me, he said, — ^re 
peating a question he had often put to me of late — 

“ And you are an orphan, and you know nothing of your parents, 
except that youi father was hanged — Is it not so ^ ” 

I was too fnghtened to reply 

“It IS today ten ^eors ago,” he continued, “since two brive 
beings departed from this world Do you hear, boy > I was their 
MURDtRim One of them was hanged, and the other died broken 
hearted ” 

I felt my flesh creep at these horrible words He observed me 
bhnnk from him, though I clung to his side the ne\t minute, for I 
feared that the door was about to open It did open, and my uncle 
and his friend entejred They had thrown off their cloaks Though 
I were to be mortal for a thousand yeais, I would never forget this 
scene The old man fixed his ga/e upon one of tho strangers, whose 
appearance was so sudden and startling He did not notice my uncle 
Of the two mem standing before him, he observed one only If the 
whole imiverse had been assembled m his presence, he would ha\e be 
held only that one individual 

His face hod become cadaverous and unearthly He struggled to 
speak Faintly he articulated a few words, the meaning of which 
puzzled me for a long time aftmn^ards I understand it well enough 
now — 

‘ We will set out at once ” 

When he hftd uttered this bnef sentence, he fell upon the floor, — 
corpse 
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There was found amongst his papers a declaration of mv fathei’s- 
inno( ence and of the nefarious means he had used to ensure his con- 
demnation, signed by his own hand 

Ihe stranger was my fathei It was discovered, after his body was 
delnncd to his wife’s brother, that life was not quite extinct I do 
not pietend to explain this There are two or three such instances on 
record Animation was restored, and he left tlie country for Amenca 
Such IS a true histoiy of my childhood j 


THE TWO STREAMS 


There are in every mmd tno stream? of thought, 
The one flows inward, dark, and deep, and still 
W ith blasted hopes and cruel mbmories fraught, 
And doubts and fears whi^h only cannot kill 


But o er this current of ««d truth, m sight 
Of the cold world, docs 1 ancy sweep along 
And on its sur&ce sparkle, as with light 
The flash of wit and merriment ot song 


Is there not one, of all we meet on earth, 

'Who can disco\er where that dark stream flows, 
Pierce the false brilliancy of heartless mirth, 

And reach the lountain of our wants and woes ? 


This— this were sympathy — this were to live, 

And lo^e, and be beloved — ^to taste the joy. 
The only joy worth tasting life can give. 

And death, if Heaven be true, can not destroy 


That Heaven is true, the inmost soul attests, 

Else who the parting of the grave could bear ? 

I know, the mourner says, ** in heaven she rests 
Who shared my earth, and I must seek her there * 


It 18 not Pnde whidi drives us to conceal 
The deepest, holiest feelings of the mind , 
But who would dare those sacred depths reveal 
To the unsympathizing and unkind ^ 


By one alone must be that dark profeund 
Explored— to only one its treasures shown, 
Smiles for the world, and words' unmeaning sound, 
But truth and soberness for love alone 
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A REMINISCENCE OF MARSEILLES 

It was on the first day of July that I amved at Marseilles, in company 
witli my fnend Tom Rushton July and Marseilles! The isso 
ciations connected with the two words can only be appreciated by those 
who have visited in that sulliy month the Athens of the Gauls, as old 
Cicero styled the city, wjfftch, even in his day, was celebrated, but 
which now is the most jlwishiiig of French sea ports Thirt} two 
degrees of Reaumur — dug^over the ancles without the town flag 
stones on which beefsteaks might be broiled, within at — massivu 
fountains shooting up attenuated streamlets of water into the blaze of 
sunshine— meagre alleys of thii sty looking trees — date merchants from 
Tafilat, fig merchants fiom Smyrna, Greeks and Le\ an tines Aiahs 
and Egyptians, m tlie costumes of their rcspectnc countries, dnnking 
coffee and lemonade, and smoking long pipes of odoiiferous tobacco, 
beneath the awnings in front of the numerous and splendid coffee 
houses* such is Marseilles in the month of July, when e\en the dogs 
cross over to the shady side of the street, if there is one wlnlsL per 
spiring clerks toil in daikened counting houses, and lucre loving nitr 
chants risk a coup dc soU d m traversing tlie qua} s and the Canebiero 
on their way to ’Ghange 

We were retunnng from a trip to Naples, and paused at Marseilles, 
as well to see the town as to replenish our purses, which had been con 
Biderably lightened by the extortions of hotel keepers ancU etturmos, to 
say nothing of the cost of \arjou8 antique gems and cameos, manulac 
tured for tlie most part m the mneteenth century whereof friend 
Rushton had thought it advisable to make the acquisition Our so 
joum at Marseilles was originally mtended not to exceed forty c iglit 
hours, which space of time wc considered would be amply suffi< k nt to 
see e\eiy thing worth seemg m that city We arrj\ ed iii the aftcinooii 
and aftei calling upon the banker on whom we had letters of cicdit and 
enjoying one of the luxunous table d hote dinners for which the hotel 
des Ambassadems is celebrated, we proceeded to the theatre to hcai 
the opera of Relisano, given in very excellent stjle by an Italian com 
pany tlien at MaiseiUes It was tlieir last performance , the house was 
crowded to the root, and the weather being exceedingly warm, tlie heat 
in the theatre wa'f something unparalleled m my experience In the 
course of the evening seveial ladies were carried out fainting , and the 
Marseillais !>} whom we were surrounded, accustomed though they 
were to the almost African heat of that part of Fiance, declared that 
they had never known so suffocating a temperature Ne\ertheless 
seduced by the charm of the music, we sat out the whole opera, a piece 
of obstinacy, not to say temeiity, which had no bad consequences foi me 
although poor Rushton was destined to pay dearly for it On returning 
to the hotel he complained of pom and swimming in the head, and after 
drinking with avidity a large draught of iced water, he retired to bed 
Early the next mormng I was summoned to his room Ho was suffer 
mg greatly, and it was necessary to send for aphysician, who pronounced 
his m<dady to»be a violent bilious fever 

For a fortnight Rushton contmued seriously ill At the end of 
that time he was pronounced comalcscent and, although at least ten 
days more must elapse before he could undertake the journey to Pans, 
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which was our nc\t halting place, he soon found himself able to leave 
the house and take drives in the vicniity of the town During the 
peiiod of his illness, the banker to whom we were recommended had 
been unremitting in his attentions, constantly sending, and himself daily 
calling, to enrpiire the state of the invalid Monsieur St Flourens was 
a man of two or three and thirty, a bachelor, and a very gentlemanly 
and agieeable person no mere drudging son of commerce, but a bon 
Pliant and considerable epicurean From the veiy first day of our ar- 
al he had overwhelmed me with invitations to his house , but I was 
unwilling to leave Rushton to the care of nurses and hotel sf rvants, 
and had only once availed myself of his hospitality by partaking with 
him of that noon meal which the Marseillais designate as breakfast but 
which from its composition and solidity, fully deserves the name of an 
early dinner Nowtliat Rushton was bettei, — well, indeed with the ex 
ceplion of the weakness ivliich the fevei had left behind it, St Flourens 
insisted that good living and fiesli air were the very things he required, 
and began planning excursions and parties of pleasure, which, had they 
all been put into execution, would have kept us at Marseilles till win 
ter One of Ins projects however, we willingly agreed to, and that was 
a visit to his hastide, which was situated about ten miles from the town 
Mxrseilles was, at the time I sjitak of and perhaps still continues 
to be, any thing but an agreeable summer residence for an idle man 
Afttr the lust novelty has worn off, when lie has \isited the port the 
Ayg ilades the park of St Pons and the few other ob]ects worthy of 
notice m and around the town, the mere pleasure seeking tounst must 
either evacuate the place oi resign himself to a daily and by no means 
diminutive dose of cnnui, only to be paitially mitigated by the perusal 
of the thousmid and one newspapfrs and penodicals that he upon the 
tables at the sumptuous Cercle des Phoceens, or by a stroll upon the 
CoH 7 i>, wheie a band occasionally plays, and whither the fashionables 
of the phcc resort for their evening lounge The population of Mai 
seilles is almost exelusivelv commercial from eight or nine m the 
morning till noon and ogam from two till seven or eight o clock every 
body 18 in tlio countilig house, buned amongst ledgers and eorrespond 
ence, and an idler has ifficulty in findmg any one to talk to, unless he 
is disposed to content himself with the conversation of a valet do place 
The floating population of unotoupied strangers which exists in most 
large continental towns, is wanting heie, few travellcis remanmig more 
than a diy or two, unless business be the objecJ; of their visit As 
some compensation, however foi their unremitting attention to money 
getting, many of the Marseillais of the moie wealthy classes have a 
ba-btide oi country house within a short distance of the town, whithei 
they can repair on Sundays or for an occasional holidav and where 
their families sometimes pass the more sultry portion of the summer 
These bastides, which vary in dimension from cottages of a vtrv hum- 
ble descnption to spacious and elegant villas, are usiiallj surrounded 
by an attempt at a garden and shaded by such trees as can be pre 
vailed upon to grow m the parched and and distnet adjacent to Mar 
seilles Long before tlie end of th« summt r however, the foliage is- 
apt to lose its verdancy and become brown and discoloured under the 
burning rroven9al sun, and by the action of the sand dust which 
the noxious bieeze of the mutral sends careenng in cfouds across the 
plain Most of these maisom de plaisance are m the occupation of fami 
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lies but some few belong to rich bachelors who gi\ e in them fetes and 
dinners to their friends and occasionally, if report speaks tme, make 
them the scene of festivities bordering upon orgies 

On our acceptance of his mvitation, St Flourens occupied himself 
in getting together an agreeable jiafty, and when on the ajipointed day 
we repaired to Ins town house, which was the place of iende7\ous fixed 
upon, we found three carnages at the door and nine or ten guests in 
the drawing room Most of the latter were alrejidy known to llushtoii 
and myselt as fnends and intimates of our Amphitnon To those 
whom we had not yet seen wo were now introduced, and amongst them 
were two strangers who had only amved at Marseilles the night before 
on their way to Italy, and one of whom had brought a letter of intro 
duction to St Flourens ^rom a banker at Pans I was a good deal 
struck by the appearance of these two gentlemen, who, each in his re 
spcctive style, were certainly remarkable looking persons The bearei 
of the letter of lecommendation, a German baion of the name ol Von 
Paukenheim was altogether one of the most extraordinary figuies I had 
ever set eyes upon Upwards of six feet high, narrow shouldered 
awkwa'*d and shamblmg his arms and legs appeared as if they had 
been badly hooked on his body his eyes were of a greenish tint, his 
hair flaxen, and his complexion t+hat of a newly singed porkei His 
nose had a considerable affinity to the snout of the same animal and 
his mouth — ^but no simile can do justice to bis mouth It readied com 
pletdy across his fiice, was garnished with a row of huge carm\oious 
teeth that resembled proofs of tombstones before the letters, and when 
he held it open, which he was apt to do with a sort of stupid startled 
air when any one addressed him, one felt inclined to dart foiward and 
hold on the upper part of his head lest it should fall off 

The companion of this cunous description of Yahoo was a French 
man, named De Bellechasse, a man of seven or eight and twenty, small 
and slight m person, with regular features, a very dark complcMon, and 
long curling hair of a jet black colour, m which a slight streak of giey 
was here and there already perceptible His face was very handsome 
when m rejiose, but his smile, or the mere act of talkmg, greatlj took 
away from its agreeableness There was then something peculiarly un 
pleasant in the lines about the mouth and in the expression of the eye 
something treacherous, and at the same time cold and cruel, which in 
voluntarily reminded me of a portrait I had seen at Rome of a celc 
biated bravo of th^ last centuiy 1 at first thought 1 detected some 
thing Jewish m the contour of his features , but as St Flourens 
informed me that he belonged to an old and well known family in the 
north of France, I concluded that this could only be fancy His dress 
was plain and gentlemanly, his demeanour perfectly self possessed, and 
his whole manner thatof aman accustomed to mix largely m society , but 
nevertheless the simster look above alluded to caused me to give the pic 
ferenoe to the baron, in spite of his desperate awkwardness and ugly 
physiognomy There was a honhommie and simphcity about Paukenheim 
that rather prepossessed me in his &voiir Although he must ha \0 
been a dozen years older than De Bellechasse, 1 observed that he 
looked to the latter with a sort of affectionate deference, and seemed 
to listen and^eld to his opimons, an ascendancy which the young 
Prenchman had probably gamed by his more decided and prerem];- 
toiy charactelr and greater knowledge of the world 
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At llie Ba^tjJe St Flouiens which we reached aftei a t^^o hours’ 
drive II most agieeablc surpiise was reserved for those of the paity 
who had not jet visited it Instead of the modest cottage haiely shel 
leied under half a dozen dusty pine tiees, which our host had led us 

10 ( ' pect wo found a luxurious villa situated in the midst of a small 
hut delightful park The house, winch was raised only one story high, 
coni lined on the ground floor two spacious mai hit floored saloons, a 
hill laid room, and a pistol gallery all decorated in the most elegant 
ind liiKiiul manner The park, thiough the shady walks of\vliich we 
pi oec ( d( d to stroll whilst waiting for the dinnei hour, compii&ecl some 

11 uc or lour acres, and was one large bower ot foliage and flowers The 
1 r w Hs set nted w ith the orange blossom and there w ere whole thickets 

of dinond tiees and groves of olives, the lattei looking prettj xnd silv cry 
enough although, as I thought to myself, they were no moie to be 
coni}) lied with the beech woods and hazel copses of England tlian the 
pauhe d soil we trod upon witli the elastic green turf of English mea- 
dow's ind 1 IV Cl aides ISut that tliere was lieie an absolute lark ol gi As^ 
A stream that flowed thiough the paik had been diverted into filty 
dnmnulivG nils, whit li uppled their way noisily through a j^ddock 
IS biightlv green ’ as the emeralds that Tom Mooie somewhere talks 
jihout The sime small iivei supplied a louiitain, v\hicli fell with re 
hiri'^ splash over the piles of rock work around it, and spiiukled 
with Its s])iay the blue and Vliite blossoms of the pci and othei 

flo\ Cling plants that grew about its bnm 

(hi benches at the loot of tlie trees by which this fountain was 
sbiidcd, we whiled away some time m an agietable and desultoiy chat 
V liiih was at last mtenupted b> a summons to dinner I he lepa t 
did inliniU iiedittothe slall and taste ol bt b loureiis s i ook N(/ 
Ijiigc m isses of meat, making the table groan again and of which tlie 
sicght ind smell however acceptable to buiigiy men in more iiortheily 
linds would have been almost disgusting in that climate Dihiious 
iisli fiuin the Mediterranean, ortolans and bfccahcos liom the plains ol 
Piovciuo and Lombaidy, magnificent fruits and vegetables liom the 
il dcaiK isles, were the moic tempting food here set before us, accom- 
panied bj the most delicate French and Spanish wines The guests 
weie gav and well selected, and the sun had set before any one thought 
of seeking other pastime than was to be found lu the lively sallies and 
sp 11 kliiig decanters that were kept bnskly circulating JPaukenlieim 
fumi«:hed us with a great deal of amusement W]||hout annoying him 
or making him a butt, one or two persons of the party managed to draw 
him out and exhibit Ins eccentnoities The wortliy Genniui, not in 
tlie least suspecting that he was a subject of amusement, told us liia 
whole historj — ^no very eventful one^ by the bye Possessed of a 
handsome estate m Westplialia, he had lived upon it, phlegmatic andf 
contented till Ins present age of forty two, his only change of sceno 
cons sUng m an occaenonal visit to some petty German court or bathing 
place buddenly, however* he had been bitten by the trav oiling mama, 
had left Germany and passed three months m Paris, whence he was 
now proceeding on an Italian tour 

At last, the company begmmng to wax more silent and less thirsty 
a move was miade, card tables were spread, and a ^pie at 6 eart^ 
pioposed in which the majority seemed disposed to joim I, with 
ime of the Fiendimen, repaircid to the billiard tablet We were both. 
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enthusiastic lovers of the game and nearly two hours elapsed before 
we left off playing 

When we returned to the dinner room, we wore stnickby the dead 
silence that pT’evailed The card placers were giouped round a table 
in the middle of the apartment, the windows were all open, admitting 
Ihe pleasant breath of evening and delightful fragrance of the floweis, 
ai d occasionally affording ingress to some hea\y winged mght-moth oi 
glittenng firefly, tlie latter of which soon paled its ineffectual fiie ’ 
before tht glare of the wax light'^, reflected fifty fold fiom the laige 
mirrors on the walls of the apartment, and speedily retreated to flit and 
sparkle amongst the sombre leaves of the myrtle and aibutus tiees 
On a])proaching the table, we at oftce saw that an interesting gime 
and high play was going on The stakes, which before oui absence 
wcie \ery moderate, had gieatly increased, there was a lair sprinkling 
of gold upon the gieen cloth, and a few thousand franc notes besides 
which from some expressions that were used, 1 perccl^ed that moie 
was being played for than was actually produced Tinquiied of 
Ku'^hton whit had been going on 

‘A most e\traoidinar> run of luck,” replied my fnend “ Monsiciii 
de Bcllecliasse is carrying every thmg before him At the bogmiiing 
of the eNening he was unfortunate, and generally lost, but during tbo 
last hour ho has kept the c ards, and nobody can turn lurn out 

“ Qad honhevr imolent ^ was at that m(Jment evclaimt d close to mo 
by one of the bYenchmen * Cdajnit douze fou qu d a 
J)( Bellechasse bad won again It was for the twelfth time 
“ Cda iiajusqu'd treize ’ said one of the wiiineis 
‘ hnpmuhle^'' cried an opponent, and the bets were made for tlio 
lliirteeiith time St Flourens took the place of the man who hid ]ust 
been beaten, those who had backed that side sat near him, and I took 
a chan in a jiosition that enabled me to ste liis cards The jilajers 
were all more or less excited , St blourens especially, peihaps fiom a 
dislike to ha^ mg such high play m his house but more probably on 
account of his losses, appeared flurried and discomposed, bungled in 
sliuffling the cards, and made errors m calculating the amount sLikf d 
Hib losses could be nothing really important to a man of his fortune — 
he was placing stakes of a thousand francs, 1 think — but persons who 
are not accustomed to gamble and e\en some who are play less coolly 
for hundreds than for tens The only man at the table who ajipearcd 
entirely free from excitement waa the principal winner, Monsieur de 
Bellechasse, who dealt, placed, proposed, or refused, won and took up 
his money, with the most immovable sangfroid and in diffeicnce 
Although the night was very sultry not a sign of heat or perspiratiou 
was visible upon his dark immovable countenance, and his long fiflcnder 
hands looked as white and cold as marble Paukenheim was sittmg at 
one side of the table, with his mouth open, looking on m great admira- 
tion at his friend s success, and hacking him with hve-franc pieces 
The game began De Bellechasse dealt first The preceding game 
had been a very hard contested one, but this time, after two hands had 
been played, St Flourens had marked four, and De Bellechasse only 
two The cards were dealt a third time St Flour^s played without 
proposing Bellechasse marked the kmg, made the first tnck, and 
threw dovm king and queen of trumps He bud won again 
1 was Bitting, aa already mentioned, nearly opposite to De Belle- 
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chasse Behind me was the room door, which stood open, and on the 
wall behind l)e Bellechasse was a lofty pier glass seven or eight feet 
high At the moment that the successful player tluew down his cm*ds 
3 happened to tix my eyes upon him, in surj)nse at his good tortuiie, 
and as 1 did so a sudden and extraordinary change came o^tl Ins 
couutc iiani e His lips grew white, his eyeballs weie distended the 
lit ilth} brown of his complexion was converted into a livid >cllow 
11 , abicct Icar, was the emotion unmistakeably depicted on his fate , 
uid wondci ing what might be the cause, 1 turned my head to •seek it 
As 1 was doing so, however, I caught the reflection m the opposite 
minor of a person who ceilauily did not belong to our party and whose 
suthhn ippantion, and the basilis*i\ look with which he h\ed De 
Jlcllediasse, apparently occasioned the terror o3 the latter 

llic stianger was a short thickset man of middh age with a 
physiognomy like a ferret, led whiskers, and quick cunning grey e^cs, 
with a stealthy noiseless pace, and wearmg an iiomcal smile on his 
sharp fealuic*^ lie idvauced to witliin a few paces of Be Bellechasse, 
and ihcn standing still, made him a low bow 

‘ How do you do to night, Monsieur Levi'^’ said he , 

The woidb seemed to break the spell tliat hod kept De Bellechasse 
motionless during the silent approach the stiangei Starting to his 
feet ill su( h haste that he upset his chair and a silver candelabmm which 
stood at lus elbow, he rushed 40 one of the open windows Befoie he 
could icich It and witli a spring like that of a cat upon a fugiti\e 
inous( , the stranger h^d clutched him by the collar De Bellechasse 
slTugglcd violently to escape from his grasp and mide an attempt to 
tup ill in up, hut tlie other only wrung bis bony hand harder mto his 
]uisoiu I s satin cra\at, and shook him as he might have done a child 
lieu (loud suhmissi\e by this rough handling, De Bellechodse ceased 
lus le^isUiiice 

Tliib scene, so strange and imaccountahle to all of us, had occupied 
hut a it w SI eonds, and as no one hut myself had percei\ed the stranger 
till he s])oke there had literally not been time for interference Now, 
how(v<r we surrounded De Bellechasse and his assailant, and De 
hlourcus ID his turn collanng the latter, demanded with vehement 
iiidigii xtion who ho was, and what was meant by Bus violence 

ilauds off, Monsieur St Flourcns,” was the reply , “ and you keep 
quitt, Master Levi’’ was added, as De Bellechasso* again ga\o 
indications of unruliness “It wall be better for you, I can tell you 
tlut ” And unbuttoiiing his long surtout, the man*displayed to our 
astonished eyes the tricoloured scarf of a commissary of police 

You ought really to he much obliged to me, gentlemen, for sa^ mg 
}our pockets,” continued the functionary ‘They would have btcii 
pretty well emptied, I reckon if my finend here had had his will Allow 
me to have tlio honour of introducing to you Monsieur Simeon Lc\i, 
othcnvise the Count de Mauleon, otherwise Monsieur Achille de 
Bellechasse, and half a dozen more aliases besides — Take a good look 
at Inni whilst you have the chance, for if I am not nnstaken it will be 
some time before he is able to appear at your card table again ” 

‘ Mun Gott^"' cned Paukemieim, who, during the commissary s 
speech had been turning ss many colours as a dpng dolphin, “ Me%n 
Gott, who is he then^* What is all this, my good Sir ? ’ ^ 

“ Not much, Monsieur le Baion,” xephed the eowmssary drily , 
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only that for the last few weeks you have been making your intimate 
companion of one Simeon Levi, the cleverest and most dangtioub 
eheiahfr d Industrie in France, or perhaps in Europe I dire sa} ho 
lias made you pay for his society,** added he, winking and smiling at the 
( oiibtcniation depicted on poor Paukenheims face “Well, it will do 
^ou good, make you moie prudent next time But come, Monsieiu 
Levi, we must be jogging This is not the first time I have had the 
pleasure of escorting you to wheie you had rather not go 

A significant motion of the hand, indicative of turning a ke^ in a 
lock, dispel sed any possible doubt as to the description of plac e to 
i\hich the commissary had already had the plcasme of conducting 
his reluctant fnend * 

A vci*v little explanation cleared up every thing The Baron 
Paukenheim, it appeared, had become acquainted -with the self staled 
Be Bcllechasse in a box at the Pans opera , and imagining in the 
height of his Teutonic simplicity, tliat because his new acquai itaiK c 
woie ch an gloves and a well cut coat, drove a cab and dined at lashion 
able lestiurants, he must he highly respectable, bad soon bciomo 
very pitimato mth him Le\i, who was an accomplished and adioit 
fellow, speedily acquired great mfluence over the German, and undi i 
clilferciit pietextb obLuned some consideiable loans from him without 
111 the least exciting his suspicions Had he been satisfied with one 
victim at a time, he might probably have got safe oil to Italy and 
iheie pigeoned pool Paukenheim to a tar greater extent, hut his 
greediness was his rum A well planned forgqf> committed on the 
eve of lus departure from Paris, was hy a combination of acciclcnts 
impossible for him to foresee, discovered almost immediate!} and 
Monsieui Joseph Gnppaid, one of the most active members of tho 
Paiisidii police, at once started in pursuit 

Justice and travclhng aie both more expeditious in Frmcc now tl an 
they vveiesomc twenty years ago In less tlian one week aflci the 
incident at the bastide, the illustrious Von Paukenheim was smoking 
liib pipe in his baronial halls in Westphalia, and in less than a inoiiili 
his quondam friend Simeon Levi, alias Monsieur DeBcllcchissi , w is 
expiating his delinquencies with a chain round his leg m the aisciial «it 
Brest 

SEPTEMBER 

BY EDMUND OLLIEB 

There is a warm, nch glow, devoid of glare, 

September, in thy dcep>empurpled sky, — 

Languid, luxuriant, as some beauty s eye 
Odt^ancing between waves of billowy hair 
A gentle silence sleepeth in the air. 

Save when Us waken d by the wood-owl s cry , 

And there s a flush of splendour far and nigh, 

Deeking the solemn woods with colours rare 

But not alone does Beauty flow from thee. 

Genial September , for at thy command. 

The gates of Plenty open to aH things 
. That crowd the land, or so&r the air with winga 

^ Loveliness, Good, and Bounty at thy hand 
Wait like twin ange^ brightening earth and sea. 



241 


THE ITALIAN BOY 

A TALE 01 THE LONDON STREETS 
BY CHARLTON CARETS 

“ Poor JocKo, poor Jocko ^ It 1*5 very cold and damp No bed for 
us to iind nothing to eat Art hungry, Jocko ^ ” 

The i)oy thought of his monkey more than of himself, tliougliTatiguo 
iiiicl A\anl of food sorely pressed him He dragged his weiry limbs 
along foi awhile, and sank exhausted under a haystack that aifoided 
bin ill shelter fiom the piercmg wmd * 

It was a November evening, the moon was, up, but a fierce blast 
tossed the clouds impetuously about iA one moment they chase d each 
o11j( 1 ^^ltll a mad delight, blackeninjf fiie|||arth as they crossed the orb 
of night , at the next the moon shone fom s^lrenely, and the sky was 
deal Again tpiose the dark vapours, and their shadows flew across 
the lields like frightened tilings Away * and they were gone 

A portion of the haystack under which the boy and his monkf y-sank 
Ind been cut away, thus forming an angle into which he crei>t He 
wis one of those Italian hojs who gpin a livelihood about London 
bticcts by playing on the hurdygurdy, and* exhibiting a fantastii ally 
di cssc d monkey l?oor fellow ^•halfpence were never given him in great 
pbnt> but on the present occasion he had wandered tdl dry without 
lueiviug a solitary penny He had danced and played and kept a 
smile on his blown fece, though his feet were sore and his stomach 
em]U> Some people looked on awhile, and laughed at his performance, 
but Imttoned up tlieir pockets and walked away when he begged a tnfle 
Otlicib cursed Ins “vile instrument,* and threatened him with the 
poluc , ladies looked cunously at him and said, os they passed he was 
a pretty l»oy, but too brown , while low urchins, bom and bred of the 
streets, peered and laughed, tlirew dirt at him, and screamed with 
delight if a tear dropped from [his eye Thus hunted from the 
btieets, cold, hungi^, and«we iiy he left the town late m the evening and 
sought some shelter m tl^s faelds that skirt part of the road to Kings 
land He had picked a few hernes from the hedge side which 
monkey ate hut the ammal s merriment was gone , he no longer leapt 
about and gibbered, but cowered shivenngly beneath his master’s jacket 
“ Poor Jocko said the hoy, with tears m his eyes^ “ this is a cruel 
place for ^ ou There, come closer Don’t shiver so, Jocko , it makes 

me miseiable Oh, how cold it is 

The monkey looked up in tlie boy s face, as though it knew what he 
baid, and ciept jet closer to its piotectoi But the eye was not bright 
as usuol The animal gave a low, whistling cry, and trembled still 
moie \iolently The boy thought his friend was dymg he judged 
nghtly 

“ Don’t leave me. Jocko, m this dull, cold place,” he cnod “Jocko, 
Jocko, dont die 111 get some food for jou, but oh ^ don’t die ’ 

The animal -heard its name, and lifted up its glassy eyes , they fell 
again — and the monkey was dead 

“Hes starved^” cned the boy, “starved to death wi^ cold and 
hunger ” 

The poor animal had been his only friend on earth, and the child 

VOL VIII R 
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(he was little more) cned bitterly Was it a foolish act in this boy to 
show such gnef for the loas of a monkey^ Let those who ha\o no 
home and no friends — who, when the world has despised and scorned 
them have found that a dumb animal showed its atiection by stronger 
proofs than men — answer this The Italian boys alfliction foi the 
loss of hiB favounte was nearer the hcait than childish giief is T\out 
to be 

He covered up the body of his fnend with some loose bav that lay 
about, %nd sat silently looking on the little heap The chimes \ibratcd 
again and again ovei the lonely fields the iron tongue of St Paul s 
smote the air twelve times, and proclaimed midnight, when two men 
passed dose by the ha} btack where the boy lay The moon \vas out at 
the minute and they saw him, but walked on a little way 

“ Bilson,’ said one to the other, when they were a few yards from 
the place , “ did you see tha^^’* 

“Ay a prime ’un,’ lepliecrhis fiiend “It 11 save a deal of tioiiblo 
to night ” 

‘ Wtrojx luck said tlie first again “D’ye think he see us ” 

“iTo lut what matteis if he did^ Come baek, ’ added In return 
mg withnis companion to the haystaek 

“11 ilbja younlvcr, said Ihlson , “ what brings you here ^ 

The bow^ looked up m fear and amazement and tremblingly answered, 
“I’ve m be'l sv and no home Im v(*ry hungry and tired 

“Oh **6 flicd and hungrv are \ou^ Well you won t do it no good 
by stopping lien this cold night If you \ c a mind to come with me 
111 give } 0 U a night & lodging Jump up ’ 

The boy tiicd to obey, but eold bad stiffened his young limbs , he 
could hardly move 

^ Ileie, tako a drop of tins said the man ‘ You d a been dead afore 
the raoimng if } ou d gone to sleep here You’re bt tter now , an t } ou^ 

The liquor which Ihlson had given him soon had its effeet with a 
little difficulty the boy rose, and casting a wistful glance at the little 
heap wlieie his favounte lay trotted onward with the men 

“Where do you live when you re at home ’ ^ said Bilson’sfiiond 
“I haven t any home, sir ” 

Priestley — such was the man s name — ^winked at the other as mm h 
as to say, “Its all right, ’ and then eontinued, “Well, but where do you 
sleep ’ 

‘ Sometimes I get a bed at Shoreditch, sir , and sometimes at St 
Giles s, ’ leplied me boy 

“ Got no fnends at all m London^” mquired Priestley 
“No, su, none ” 

These kind hearted gentlemen, who weio gomg to give the boy food 
and lodging for iiothmg, again exchanged a mnk, and nothing moie 
was said until tliey reached Shoreditch, when they turned down a 
narrow lane leading from the High Street — a noxious, filthy place 
Fetid odours arose from heaps of half rotted rubbish lymg in the 
Btieet Fish skins and cabbage leaves, bones and unclean rags, choked 
the gutters, while exhalations from out the drains nuide the air 
putnd This in London’ Our would be philanthropists who dis 
belies e it, and, living in spacious mansions, talk of the wholesomeuess 
and punty of the metropolis, may bo com meed of the truth of 
this statement by simply takmg a walk to the cast end of the town 
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The njiisance is a crvmg e\il , let those who have power remove 
It Let us not denounce die corrupted atmosphere of ha]f Pans, till we 
have purilied our own Away with theoiies, and theoretical discourse , 
practisi what 18 preached , cleanse the pooler street's from tho loathsome 
ahoininations difit now choke them, and you bt our foul disease from the 
metropolis, and destroy the breeding places of crime 

‘ This lb where I lives, *’ said Bilson to the bo} “ ’Taint every one 
as would lodge you for nothing My old woman ant at home, oi I 
don t know as I could do it for you , but you must be off eaAy m the 
morning 1) ye hear ^ ’ 

“leb, sir,’ said the bo>, who was thinking — poor fellow— of his 
monkey I m very much obliged to* >ou, I m sure ’ 

‘ Come along in 1 dessay wo shall hiid sqpie grub ” 

As li( spoke, ho opened the door of a dingy looking house with a 
]at( h ke>, and the paity passed through the tenement to a room at the 
b u k A little gill, about twelve yi ais old, was sitting asleep in a chair 
hffoie a smifl lire 

‘Hilloa' shouted Lilson, “why the devil aie you up at this time 
0 night Gel off to bed Its one o clock • 

“ 1 (lidn t luiow it was so late, uncle, pleaded the girl 
Well now you do know it Bo off 
The girl cast a glance at the boy, and wondcied why ho w^as brought 
there at such a time of night bhf made/ another effort to stay 
* I ve had no su]:)per uncle, said she 

“ Get off to bed, shouted Bilsoii, savagely, “ or itll be the worse 
for >ou Will >ou go or wont you^ ’ 

Being thus peremptonlv commaiuh d, tlie girl withdrew She tunied 
when she leaehcd the door, looked hard at the Italian boy, and kuit 
her blows , but it was unobserved by him, and she left the room 

Now, boy said Pmstlej “well have a hit of suj)per 1 supjiose 
you rt hungry AVhat have vou had to day ?” 

“ Notliiiig, sir ” 

‘ Nothing’ Well, you couldiit have much less Arc you foud of 
heel ^ ’ • 

“ Ics, sir , hut I don t often got any ” 

“lou shall have some tonight then Sit yourself down You 
ought to be very thar’d!ul to U'^ lor giving >ou all these things ” 

‘ I am indeed, sir,’ replied the boy “ I should bo quite happy if 
little Tocko were here ’ 

Wno the devil s Jocko ^ ” * 

“ My poor monkey, sir said the hoy, wath difficult) restrammg 
his tears “ Cold and hunger killed him I got a good man) pen- 
nies by him I shall he \ciy lonely without Jocko — poor Jocko ’ ’ 

“ Bah, never mind that returned Pnestlc) “ Bilson, will you go 
out for some beer, and — and — t other thing ” 

‘All nght” lejomed Bilson and he left the room As he shut 
the door behind him, he fancied he heard a hght step on the stairs 
Hd called out, but there was no answer He listened a moment all 
was still • 

“ If that girl’s up to any tricks,” muttered he, “ 111 stop her wmd 
pipe ill a huriy ” 

He ascended the stiurs, and sofdy opened the child’s ISeobxKim door 
She was m the bed, apparently unoonscioos of Bilsou’s presence The 
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moonfight streamer! into the room full upon tlio girl’s farp , the m 
truder watched her closely for a minute, her eyes were closed, she 
breathed quietly, and was to all appearance fast asleep The man 
tourhed her cheek with his finger she moved a 'very little, that 
was all 

“ It s all nght,” thought Hilson , “ but I’ll make suie ” 

He left the room, locked the door on tlio outside and ^^ent out foi 
the beer^ But the girl was not asleep Strange surmises things that 
had of late crept into her mind, (which was not so young a one as her 
age would imply,) received a ficsh impulse this night, from thr cir 
cumstance of that bo\ being brought into the house When ordej ed 
from the room by her uncle curiosity — nay something more — 
prompted her to listen At the door She hadhaiely time to escape 
upstaiis, when Bilson left the room as before related Shc' feigned 
sleep and thus deceived the man fejlure in doing so might Invc been 
her death No soonei was the door closed than she rose from the bed 
and listened intently She heard her uncle pass down staiis, and 
issue into the street Obeying a sudden impulse, she tried the lock 
of hei own door, intending to leave the room, and to listen over tho 
stairs foi Bilson’s return To her unutterable dismay it was fistcned 
“ I believe they 11 murder him * she said “ Good God, what is to 
ho done ’ ” 

Bilson returned she heard him wait for a moment at the bottom of 
the stalls, and then enter the room below Slie tugged hard at the 
lock it was firm tiied to turn it back with a knifo il scriped iloiig 
the edge of the holt, but mov cd it not What was to he done ^ Tlio 
key still remained in tho lock on tho outside of course A thought 
struck her 

‘‘ 1 think I can got that key,” she said Obtaining a tlim piece of 
twine, she fastened it to that part of the ke> which obtiuded thiough 
tlie lock, and pushed it gently through As it fell fiom the lock, it 
swayed about for an instant and struck the dooi more than once She 
held her hreffth in alarm, lest the noise, slight though it vv is should 
disturb them There was no movement, hot^ever, from below, and 
the girl eased the key down till it reached the floor outside, and 
with it dropped the piece of twine that guided its descent 
“ Now then,” she cried, “ 111 have the key ” 

She bent a large pm into a hook, and tied it to the end of the knife 
With this mstruipent she raked under tho door, and presently drew 
the string through A low chuckle of triumph followed Too soon, 
however, the key was huge, and the space between the door and floor 
mg not wide enough to allow it to pass The girl pulled, and 
pulled again, till the twine snapped Her hopes were annihilated 
She fell back on the bed tremblmg m eveiy jomt 
The wmdow * 

The idea rushed across her mind quick as the driving clouds that 
flew frantically over the moon’s face Intense curiosity, no less than 
a latent hope of saving the boy’s life, which she feaied would be sacn 
ficed, prompted her to tiy this means of escape TMb thought was 
action *Twas done, as soon as conceived Tho room where Bilson, 
Priestley, the boy were, was immediately^^nder her own Some 
outhouses stretched into a yard at the hack from which she could hear, 
ay, and perhaps see into the room Fastening a sheet flrmly to the 
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window sill, she let herself quietly down to the tiling In another 
minute her car was close to the window, and through a ciack in the 
sliuttci all that passed within was visible 
Lit us ictuni to Bilboii and his worthy fnend 
‘ Now, bov,’ faoid the foimer, on his return witli the beer , “ eat away, 
and milve } ourself happy I suppose you can sleep heie on this bit 
ol caipct 'ihcre an t nothing else ioi }ou ” 

ihc pool boy was too happy on receiving shelter, and food into tne 
b irgun, not to express his thanks m most grateful language • 

Well contiiiued Bilson, “Im glad you re thankful, for it ant 
c\tiy one as would do this for you Dnnk away, dont he afraid of 
llu licti How old are you ^ * • 

“ HI even, sir * , 

All, }ou le old enough to go a thieving ” 

He buy laughed , ht thought the “ gentlemen ” v ere very funny, but 
then they weie ver} kmdtoo He ate heartily of beef and breaxland 
iliLcsc md (hank much of the beer with which tlie men plied him 
llie dniik was g( tting mto his head, and he was merry Poor fellow ’ 

‘ Do ^uu bing > ’ said Priestley • 

* Ph }Ls, bii, replied tlie bo} ‘I sing with my hurdygurd}, and 
Jocko dances But he b dead , Jocko s dead now ” / 

When }c>u\e done pecking,’ said^^iiestle} , ‘ }ou may give us a bit 
of a tune 1 lu wonderful fo»d of music So stnke up^nay boy, as soon 
as > ou ^ e done ” -» 

Jhc boy finished his supper, and taJmig the hurdygurdy, danced 
md song to its unmusical jmgle He whirled about, jabbered bad 
Italian, (he knew moie of English than of his native language,) 
and his bionzo countenance was ht up with smiles, as the 
iiicn applauded his performance Poor bo} * he little knew tlio dan 
gci he was in Ihe Aciy men who shook with laughter at liis 
Lght hearted merriment contemplated his death They made their 
vietiiu sing, aj , sing the melodies of Ins couutrj , that breathe of hap 
piiicss and contentment, and e\en while they clutched at his litc, 
laughed Aecuised fields ’ 

Como, I saj , cued Bilson, “ it’s getting late, and I must go to bed 
We’ll have a diop of giog alore we go, and then you con take joui 
snooze, boy Here, tins is for you, drmk it off ’ 

The boy took the hot liquor the men had nuxedfor him , and poured 
It down his throat at a diaught He winced a little, and water came 
into Ins eyes A few minutes moie, and he fell Lodi in his chair in a 
profomid sleep Bilson lifted him up, and laid him at full length on 
the floor 

*'He IS such a jolly ho}/’ said Priestley, *'it3 almost a shame to 
settle him ” 

‘ D — n me if e^er I see such a fellow as you are,” replied the other 
“ Every thmg s a shame ’ with you Why, i^ was the Kmg or the 
Bishop of London, you couldn’t make more fuss Here, take summat 
to drink, and wash that humbug aw a 7 Its enough toturnamuri 
sick” 

“ Well, well," returned Priestley, “ ycu needn’t be affronted Let s 
go out for half an hour, till he’s fairly stupjhed, and thej} we’ll drop 
h im in What do you suppose he’s worth •*” 
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“ Oh, a good im like him an’t going wider ten guineas I know the 
place t() talto him Come along , lea\e him there a bit * 
bo they took tlieir hats and left the house, having pieviously locked 
the door and pocketed tlie hey 

Iheso men — mm ' we fear we have disgraced the name of man by 
so designating them — followed the disgusting orx»upation of “bod} 
snatching,” as it is called They found a ready market foi tliest “suh 
lects ’ at the different medical halls, wh«re young piofessors studud 
anatomy '' The difficulty and danger of ransacking the grave of its 
tenant induced these fiends to try the more easy method of muidcrmg 
— murdering for the sake of ohtammg a few guineas for the coipsc 
Tremendous as this may seem, oui leaders may doubtless iccolli ct the 
appalling disclosuies of ^1831, connected with this awful ti ilhc A 
trade of murder ’ 

The littlo girl, Bilsoii’s niece, had for some time suspoctnl stiange 
things, her di cams w 61 p haunted , fancies undclinabli Imt not the 
less hideous sliapcless thoughts — nothing, but evtry tlftng — flitted 
about her biain when night came on It was as though the ghosts 
of those, murdeied close by her bed, appealed to hci — a woman, 
though a child — for lengeance Now, she knew the tmtli tjpder 
the influence of this horrible conviction, the girl surpassed hei naiuie 
and became something more than human And on the roof outside 
the house, shiventig with cold, hut bci soul ijuickened h} ^plrltual 
file, stood this child, a watchful angel When the fifnds left their 
■victim awhile, she descended the tiling, and passed into the house by 
aboek entrance But the loom wherein the boy was inipiisoned was 
locked , the key gone With her list slie smote the panel violent!} , 
again and again Its echo was the onl} answer 

“Boy, boy she screamed, throwing herself against the door with 
frantic passion “ Quick ' — walie up ’ — hide youiself^ — boy, boy ’ ’ 
But he was senseless, and heard her not She rushed below, and 
seizing a heavy iron hfir — she could not have lifted it at aiiothci time 
— l>ore It up and dashed it agamstthe door It quivered under the 
shock Again — and it flew open Despite the noise the bo} lay there 

unmo\od Ilunning up to him, she shook him violently, shruking 
out, “ Wcike wake ^ murder’s about * Shake off this sleep— the} 11 
kill you * d}e hear me ? wake » wake * O God, what is to be done' ’ 
With tiemendous force she lifted him from the floor, and placed 
him in a chair She pinched tlie boy almost till tlie blood came, 
but he showed no signs of animation 
“ He s dead ' ’ she cned 

She got water and threw it ovei him He opened his eyes slowly 
but he saw nothing, and they fell again She feared to call the police , 
she thought hei uncle would murder her if she did 

“He’s still ahve’ she cned, dashing more -water over the boy 
“ Bouse yourself ' — sielb no more ' Death s m the room ' There, 
take hold of me Quick ’ don’t fall back ' — ^they’ll be here directly 
O God, will he never wake' Ah* too late — they re heie' I shall 
bo murdered ' ” 

She stood glaring out into the passage, as the street door was heard 
to open, fojlowed b} the footsteps of the two men 

‘ Halloa ^ cned Pnestley, “ what s that * The door’s open ' ’ 
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They rushed into the loom, but on the mutant started back affnghted 
on beholding that child s features transformed with excess of passion 
Tin gill, with a wild scicam, made a iiish at the door, but Bilson 
struclv lici back, and she fell — blood spouting from her face 

‘ A ou hell hound,’ cued the man, with a teriible oath , “ 1 11 do for 
you fiibt What brought you here ^ — speak ’ ” 

Muider ’ murder ’ shrieked the girl 
‘ Damnation ’ will jou hold your noibe^ ’growled Priestley, striking 
the girl down again as she stioAe to nsc bhe screamed more loudly 
yet, as Bilson kneeled down and caught hei by tho thioat •But the 
girl s fiantic* cries had been heird m the street, and at this moment a 
A olent knocking at the outer door resounded through the house 

“ It s all up ” cned Priestley , ‘^lea\e her — quick ’ or we shall ba 
take 11 ’ ’ 

Pie throw open the window, and dashed through it, followed by Bil- 
son In another minute the street door was burst open, and several 
polite men rushed into the room Ibe girl was senseless as well as the 
lKi\ and the ^>olice at first thought th* m dead Bilson and Priestley 
hid (lostd tbi shutters behind them and by this means deceived the 
ofiif eis as to tin ir flight Ihe two children wcie conveyed to Ijie sta- 
tion house, and, after a time, recovered It will hardly be behe\ ed 
t'ldt this girl, notwithstanding hei uncles attempt *to lull her lefused 
to gne any niforination that might criminate the men She simply 
sud that her uncle v\as ill tkoiting her, and so she cned out muider 
bln had s net! the boy revenge was foreign to her heart 

I he Itilian hoy s btorj was a simple relation of the fact of the men’s 
talcing him to their home, and lieating%i«i, as he said, landly He 
kne w nothing nioio, poor bo^ ’ So, for a time, the ruthaiis escaped 

St- ★ i* 't' * 

About a yeai oftei, the Italian boy, v\ho had got another Jocko and 
was as merrv as ever was passing thiough hiewgate Street at eight 
o clock m the moiiJing, when a vast crowd close by the prison attracted 
Ills iltcntion He mingled witli it and siw, erected in the Old 
Buie}, the dismal scaffold He heard men talking of “tlic Barkers * 
pjight o clock stiuck, apd a minute after, a teiiific }ell arose fiom the 
vast multitude there assembled It shook the air Looking up, the 
bov distinctly recogni&c d two men wlio appeared on tlie scaffold He 
turned deadly pale, and felt veiy sick Ihey were the same men who 
entertained him a year hcfoic He turned away his eyes from tlie 
a\\ful spectacle , but he didaiot dance oi smg that day 

Ihe girl v\ho saved his life was taken by a relatl^ €!*into the country, 
and IS now a servant in a farmhouse bhe fears to enter London 
the great metropolis.i!bghtensher 
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IN BEN JO^SONS “EVEBY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR ” 

BY PAT lOGAETY, OF COPK 

‘ Impudence,” says Tlieophrastub “is a contempt for honour, induced 
l)j the hope of base lucre Behold in this little axiom the key 
to the character of tlie illu&tiious lace oi the Bobadils Fiom 
the earU^st ages down to the present, the Bobadils have had but one 
ambition — money They have lied for it, cheated foi it, swaggered lor 
it, bullied for it, sneaked for it, and at times ha\e even squabbled loi it, 
but money still they seldom got and though it is their coustani pursuit , 
they are generally as far away from the realization of tlieii wishes as il 
it was the philosopher s stone Plutus himself^ the blind old god — 
seems to have made a vow that whoever may be his subjects the 
Bobadil family shall not be of them Ev en a poet slaiids a better 
chance than one of this lited race ^ 

Perhaps yt)u will ask how does all this happen^ I wjll tell \on 
The Bobadils do not know the way to get ncli Thej walk in a ct i 
tain path, to be sure, which they imagine leads direct to the temple ol 
ndies, but when they have got to the end they find tlienihelvcs in 
the temple of contempt They always mistake the load, and never 
lind their error until it is too lato It is no use to tell them they a e 
wrong A Bobadil never yet went nght even bj mistake 

But who are these Bobadils^ In sooth they ate a company of 
potent, grave, and leveiend wgniois — ^stout swash bucklers, whose ^le 
profession is to live pleasantly at the expense ol then neighbours 
London swarms with them — so does Pans , so does Rome , so dots St 
Petersburg, so does every OTcat capital And yet they ai e iicilliei 1 ew s 
nor riuthors In our own happy land they are geneially colled men 
about town^’ on the continent they spoit a title, and aie called 
^che^jaliersdmdustne ’ 

Destitute of truth, honour, courage, intellect, or any one redeeming 
quality the Bobadils live by their w lys and means, from hand to mouth, 
practising a thousand wretched shifts and tndks to impose upon tlio 
world, and leadmg a life that is, from the first act to the finale, a base 
odious he Their whole object is to keep up appearances, and this can 
be done only hy falsehood and sycophancj Some have great estates 
and great connexions, but they prudently avoid adding that the hr-^t 
are in Cloudland,»and the second somewhere between this earth and 
the nearest fixed star Others haxe splendid expectations which aie 
just as likely to be fulfilled as those of Tantalus while some more have 
played a gallant part in the wars, and can recount tp you campaigns 
achieved under their advice, and cities that surrendered on the men 
report of their presence All these fellows are idle as drones The ir 
m\eiitive faculties alone show that they live, and it is by these veiy 
faculties they contrive to live Do they meet some young and mexpc 
nenced heir of noble or ignoble blood ^ Do they fall in with soino 
cockney fool who despises the homely manners of the city, and apes 
the monkey fashions of the courts Then, indeed, a Bobadil is in Ins 

• H wrt — Cap IX Cliaract 
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element He sticks to the youth like a vampire He pimps for him^ 
uid liughs for him, and flatters him, and s^^mdles him He will take 
X hostile raesbage, a uillet of mtngue, or brush a coat, with equal 
plcasuie For the time ho seems to have lost all management of his 
own afiaiis, and to he thoroughly cngiossed by those of his patron 
Likt the ^'‘Grmculus esurimis of Juvenal, he will go to Hell or Con 
naught at Ins feeders bidding Nothing is too diflicultfor him — except 
to be lespeetable 

Bobadil IS an essentially dramatic charoctei , and has figured in many 
X»^a>b and novels Weio I to attempt an enumeration ot alrthe pieces 
ol wit and fancy in which he has axipeaied, I should scaicely cvei ha\0 
Jonc To the old Greek comedians he was an mexhaustible theme 
Jhc I’omans too appieciated and jiaiiitcd him The Throso of Te 
iL IK k , iiid the Pyrgopolinices of Plautus proye that the race flourished 
jiobl) in the classic ages The Paiolles of Sliukspearc, the Bessus of 
Lcanmont, and the Bobadil of Ben Jonson, show that tho bleed still 
continued (k)wii to tlie golden eia of Queen Bess Fielding next took 
him 111 hand, and gave us his portrait under the title of 41 “ led captain 
Undi 1 what name lie now liveb and swindles I am not sufficient! v ac 
qiuinted with the Lleusiiiian m}stenes of the West End to say, hut I 
think he maj be discovered lounging m the clubs, sauntering m the 
X)iikt5, cheating in some one of the siher hells that glittei in the 
ne]ghl)Ourhood of fet James s Palace, and betting perhaps at Ascot and 
on the Deib} Where\er*he may be found he is a noble and philoso 
l)hie fellow, and I heartily wish him many a goodly goose to pluek— 
many a fat pigeon to devour 

** Quam facile accipiter saxo saccr ales ab alto 
Consequitur peniiis subhmem in nube coluwbam 
ConipreDsamque tenet, pedibu<«que eviscerat uncis 
Turn ciuor ct vulsee labuntur ab eethere plumoe ^ASneid xi 721 

lie IS the true cosmopolite, and cares little for king or countiy , hij> 
sole desiie— and it is a laudable one — being to live, laugh and glow 
fat out of the coffers of fools and simjiletons, whose money is in an 
in\er&e ratio to theic brains — tlie former being as 1000 — the latter as 
OnOl The latest of his biographers was, 1 think, Theodore Hook , 
and l)j that gentleman he is flattenngly drawn, under the charaetei of 
tiack Brag, whether or not this be a true delmeation of the present 
Bobadil 1 leave to tho author, perhaps Robert Bell, and the other 
men of wit and fashion about town, to say, but that he has many quali 
ties in common with tlie older heroes ol this school I know One of 
Jack s amiable customs is, never to tell a word of truth Nearly two 
thousand ^ears ago Ciceio observed the some little failing in the Biug 
or Bobadil of Plautus “ Defonne esty' says he (Ofhc 1 ) * de seijjsa 
p7i£(hcare, falsa piasertim et cum irrmone audicntium imitari inilitem 
gloriosum ” There are many other mcei shades ot character in which 
they are alike, but in tlie mam point and distmctive attribute of the 
Bobadil family they are one — and that is what modem politicians have 
called “ enormous lying ’* 

The Bobadil of Ben Jonson is the best modem specimen of this dis 
tinguished race — superior to Parolles, and a fellow of finer genius than 
Cajitaiii Bessus borne btfve said that the inimitable Falsfaffi belongs 
to the family, but this theory is now exploded , and tne more correct 
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opinion seems to be that in Sir John, Shakspeare intended to represent 
a man of exalted intellect dn\en to debase it by sheer necessity, 
neither liar nor coward, but assuming the semblance of both lor the 
purpose of achieving his sole wish, — ^the amusement of the prince 
\ lewing the cliaracter of Falstaff m tins light we blend pity with our 
idmiration , but for such animals as Bobadil we feel only contempt 
In every circumstance we find him the creature described by Plautus — 

^‘glonosus, impudens, 

^ Stercoreu9, plenus perjuni atque adulteni 
Alt Rcse ultro omnes mulierca sectaner 
Is dendiculust quaque inoedit omnibus.* — Act ii Sc i 

He eats, dnnks, dresses, smokes, and lodges hv lying, and, like the 
slLirk that preys upon entire shoals of small fry, make^ dreadful ha^ oc with 
foolish landladies, and unswspectmg hosts His lodging house keeper 
i'^ his every day dish, and he feeds on her voraciously she has lent 
him her smock off her hack, while his one shirt has been at washing , 
pawin d her neckerchiefs for clean bands for him , sold almost all her 
platters to buy him tobacco , and meets with ingratitude in the end 
Ho likes to live well so long as he can do so at the cost of otheis, but 
can content himself at home on his bench with a cup of his hostess s 
snull beer, for which, as for the forty shillings which she lent him out 
of hei purse by sixpence at a time, besides his lodging, he means to be 
for ever in her books His lodgings he ke'^ps a secret from his com 
pauioiis, and swaggers among them as lustily as if he weie housed in a 
pilace, when m truth he h^ just come fiom a g'lrret, cleanly, in 
deed as simple Mistress Tib desenbes it, but a gaiiet nevertheless 
and when tliey are by accident discovered, he pra> s Master Matthew 
111 my case to possess no gentleman of their acquaintance with notice 
of his lodging, not tlmt he needs to care who knowrs it, for the c xbiii is 
( onvenient, but in regard he would not be too popular, and geneially 
visited, as some aie, and confesses tliat he loves a cleanly and qmet 
privacy above all the tumult and roar of fortune He swears the most 
delicate oaths — “ hy Jupiter ’ — “ the foot of Pharaoh ’ — “ hoOif o me 
— “ body o' C(rsar,upon mine honour^ and hy bt G^orqc — and holds m 
utter scorn any one who has not a good phrase, m other words, a com- 
mendable piece of blasphemy , he never scruples to flatter when he 
wishes to attain his object — ^he persuades silly Master Matthew, whose 
two shillings or so he intends to borrow, that he will make him cunning 
o It nee, and he addresses Tib as his sweete hostesse, sootliing hei with 
compliments for solid dinners, and paymg mavhap for his beer and ale 
in tlie coin mentioned in the merry old ballad — 

For Jillian of Benr she dwells on a hill, 

And she hath good beer and ale to sell, 

And of good fellows she thinks no ill, 

And flumer will we go now, now, now. 

And tbiflier will we go now 
And when you have made a little stay. 

You need not know what is to pay, 

3ut kiss your hostess and go your way. 

And thither wnl wa go now ** 

In all this how closely he resemHes the Bobadils of the present gene 
ration — ^the bqlf pay captains, and swindling authors, who figure 
periodically before Mr Commissioner Menvale, and make poor mdeed 



CAPTAIN BOBADIL 


251 


the retched owners of furnished lodgings in the polite neighbourhood 
of Coveiit Garden ind Druiy Lane, and the streeth of Surrey, Arundel^ 
and Norfolk Some fimous writer (Dr Atterbuiy, we believe) says, 
that tratlilion is to he lound lu its perfection m the p|ays of children 
only He loigot the Bobadils, who live by the identicd practices m 
tho lUth eentuiy whieh they praetised on the homely peojile of the 
first 

Ne \t to Bobadil s cunning is his valour For this latter accomplish 
ment all of the commumty are famous In the dialogue between Pyr 
gopoliniccs and Artotrogus, we hnd the former requesting*his com- 
panion to enter down in his tablets the number ol souls he has sent 
acioss tilt Siyv — one hundred wq^ors m Cilicia, and fi\e hundred 
bycol itroiiidaD thirty soldiers of Sardis, and sixty Macedonians, all 
slaiighti red b) Ins potent sword and stalwart ^rm in one dav, and the 
‘'Uiii total of which the paiasite, vuth a talent for arithmetic that might 
make Cocker oi Joseph Hume stare, declares to be se\en thou- 
sand ’ So ^weet Monsieur Paiolles addresses his noble heroes — 

(rood spaiks and lublious, a woid, good metals — }ou shall find m 
tlie icginiditof the Spurn, one Captam bpuno, witli his ucatnie, an 
emblem of wai, heie on his sinister cheek, it was tins very swoid 
entrendud it siy to him I live, and obseiwe his reports for me, and 
aftoi wands ad\cntures tho recovery •©£ a drum seized by the enemy, 
in whith he ol course likg all braggarts signally fails The heroic 
Bobadil too has had his feats, and hesitates not to assure his friends, 
upon his rejiutation, that at the beleaguenng of Saguntuni, where m 
h ss than two houis sp\en hundred resolute gentlemen as any were m 
Europe lost their lives upon the hi each, he was the first man that 
entered the breach, and had he not effected it with resolution he hod 
been si uii if he had had a milhoii of lives Yet this same rascal 
Millers himself to be distumed and beaten by Downright, in the com- 
pany of those \ery indniduals to whom he has vomited lus insolent 
l»ruggub)fios a thousand times and defends lus cowardice h^ the poor 
excuse that he was hound to the peace and struck by a planet horn 
heaven foi he had no power to touch his weapon And when he 
iiitioduces himself to the lighting justice, Clement, as a soldier who 
had been despoiled of his honour, disarmed of his weapons, and ruelely 
laid along or knocked down in the open street, without so much as 
olleiiiig to resist, aud demands legal redress, v\ho will not participate 
m the contempt of the worthy magistrate, and with him exclaim, ‘ O 
god^ precious ’ is this the souldier * here take my^ armour off quickly, 
’twill make him swoune I tear, he is not lit to look ont that will put 
up a blow f And are not the Bobadils of our own goodly da^s nght 
excellent copies of their predecessors^ Where shall we find more 
honourable men ^ — ^more apt at cart and tierce^ — more dexterous with 
sword and pistol — more ready with card and cartel, and a military 
moiubtached fnend in a blue Spanish doak with red Iming, aud a kill* 
lum aud eat him air quite enough to dnve peaceable people out of their 
senses Breathe but a word against the honour of one of these gentle 
men, tmd a, courteous mvitation to Wimbledon or Wormwood Scrubs 
ensues I say invitation^ for if you accept it — ^and if you are an Eng 
lishman do so by all means, if you are an Irishman do so as a matter 
of pleasure— -the challenger will probably sneak out of or go with a 
hue air to the ground, after having, like the two fionous hteraxy com* 
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batants at Chalk Hill, sent a piivate intimation of the fim to Bow 
Street The Bobadils of oui own era are not a whit braver than 
their anctstors, and they use the word honour as nuises put on masks 
to fnghten liiU^ children Whenevei you meet one, tieat him like a 
dog for a cur he is by nature and education, and if he snails kick 
him out of the room Do this once and you will never again be 
pesteied by the puppies 

Bobadil too has lus humble follower and imitator His own fantasy 
has affected another Mr Matthew, the town gull, whose father is an 
honest man, a woi shipful fishmonger, and so forth, and is greatly sui prised 
that so finished a Coryphaeus should lodge with a watei cai ner I dai e 

be sworn,’* he says to poor Cob, “ he scorns the house He lodge in such a 
base place as thy house' Tut, I know his disposition so well he would 
not Ije in thy bed if thott *uldst gi* it him ’ And when at laat lie is 
convinced tliat the brave Captam does indeed reside tlieie, he bieaks 
out, “ lye in a watei bearei s house, a gcndemaii of his li i\mgs ' well 
I’ll tell him my mmd But the spell of the enchanter upon him, 
and when he tdks to the Captain, he does not mention tho subject 
He distinguishes himself by a respectful demeanour towaids linn, and 
gnes hfm his last two shillings for a bunch of i-adish and salt to taste 
their wine, and a pipe of tobacco to close the onhee ol the stomac h 
From him he has learned to despise every one who is of a rustical cut, 
and doth not cairy himself like a gentlemtjp of fashion , md so much 
is he mider his influence, that even when he is beaten and never lesists, 
he pledges the jewel m his ear, having but two pence leit in Ins po( ket, 
which he reserves for wine and radish Nay, he o\en assuics the magis 
tiate that Bobadil was hound to the peace, so anxious is he to detciid 
him, and so blmd to his cowardice These are the foolish gulls, on 
which the Bobadils of all ages have fastened and fed , and many on 
e\cellent tailor in town will lecogmsc lus own portrait m that of Mas 
ter Matthew, and lus certificated creditoi s m tliat of Captain Bobadil 
To yt^af * o - t * axterruv, for this IS the pm liege of snips 

But there is one other characteristic in which the old Bobadils 
are closely imitated by the young ones, and that is the spirit of s])ccu 
lation, but m wntmg this word, the latter generally drop tlie “s” 
Captain Bobadil s project for spanng tlie lives of her Majesty s soldiers, 
is as singular as Swift’s strange advice to the Irish people to eat then 
children, or that curious Jesuitical work published m Cork, and entitled 

A Modest Proposal for Shaving Bam Cats by Moonlight ” “Were I 
known to her Mtyes^y and tlie Lords,”quothhe, * I could undertake foi 
the publique benefit of the State, not only to spare the intiro lives of 
her subjects m general, but to save the one half, nay three parts of 
her yearly charge m holding warre, and agomst what enemie soever 
1 would select nineteen more to myself throughout tlie land , gentle 
men they should bee of good spint, strong and able constitution, I 
would choose them by an instinct, a character that I have and 1 would 
teache these nmeteen the speciall rules, as your Punto, your Reverse, 
youi Stoccata, your Imbroccata, your Paasada, your Montanto, till 
the> could all pky very neqr or ^together as well as mysalfe This 
done, say the enemies were fortie thousand strong, we twentie would 
come mto the field the tenth of March, or thereabouts, and wee would 
ehallenue twestie of the enemie, they could not m their honour refuse 
us, well wee would kill them, challenge twentie more, kill them. 
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wee kill c\ene man tw^entie his day, that’s twentie score, twentie 
score that’s two hundreth, two hundreth a day five dajes a thousand , 
forty thousand , fortie times five, five times fortic, tw< hundred days 
kills them all up by computation And this will I venture my poore 
<^»entlemanlike carcass to perform (provided there be no treason practis’d 
upon lib) fine and discreet manhood, that is civilly by the sword ” 
AI IS, poor Bobadil ^ scaicely hadst thou closed thy lips on this vain 
boast, when thou wert disarmed, lacked, cuffed, and revileji by tliy 
relentless peisecutor, Downnght, and thus mcontro\ertibly refuted in 
the vei-^ midst of thy fancied tnumph All the absurd and ndn ulous 
priis( which thou didst heap upofi thy skill in using the sword and 
lapiei tliy cut and thjust, thy passada and stoccata. disgraced for ever, 
and thyself exposed, as thou didst desen o,* as the most false and 
wi etched of larlets Such is the fate which folly and vain pretension 
alwsys meet 

And here would take leave to ask, Are the recent pro]ects of 
recent Bobadils wiser than the foregoing^ Are the comp&ies fordoing 
c^ cry tiling by steam — ^by gas — by galvamsm — ^by air — by smoke — b\ 
humbug one atom more likely to be successful than Bohadils grand 
nostiiim ' IIa^e not our Joint Stock Banks diiven thousandb to 
bcggaiy ^ How many hundreds are wSndenng and starving through the 
(ountn from oui knavish Atsurance Societies'!^ Wliat is the meaning 
of the great tunnel just about to he made under Fleet Ditch — of the 
mrihlo bridge of ten millions cost, that is to he thrown acioss the 
fibbing biook at Walton''^ Is there no Bodadil at work m the 
Ainoruan Loan, the Spanish Loan, the Cherokee Loan, the Portuguese 
DehLiiliires the Central Moon Colonization Company, the erection of 
National Schools at Sierra Leone ^ Truly, good people of England, of 
each and all of them, a Bobadil is the mamspnng, and it is only 
when ye are fleeced to your heart’s content that }0U will discoier that 
tlu grand plan which was to ennch you all, was started merelj to fill 
htH po(kets> by smkmg a shaft through yours But financiers will 
Tle^cr be warned, nor. capitalists ever deterred by the destruction of 
those who have gone before themm the same hne, and the valiant tribo 
of swindlers laugh and grow fat as fast as ever Exult then, 0 ye 
illiistnons Bohadils^ — exult, and he assured that your dynasty is 
immortal So long as there are fools to be fleeced, so long will there 
be rogues to fleece, and from the history of the past we may safely 
conjecture that the race of both will continue ffer ovima mciila 
SfBCidonirn 

A late eminent surgeon desp itching an old lady to Bath, who 
had been his patient for some j ears, gave her the following letter to a 
medical fnend — “ I send you an old goose which I have been plucking 
for a long while— do you complete the job, and strip her bare, for she 
can well afford it ” The old lady read the letter on the road, and senther 
compliments back to the wnter, adding that as old a goose as she was she 
had yet sense enough to see through his arts, and begged to declme 
an introduction to his friend at Bath Would to Heaven that that dear 
good old goose John Bull would only act with similai sjfint, and have 
wit enough at last to perceive how close to the veiy skin he has been 
plucked by the knowmg family of the Bobadils • 
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THE CELL IN THE ROCK 

A LEGEND OF TEEBACINA 

BY CHABLES HERVEY 

Beyond the Pontine marshes, and bordcrtng the sea, 

^here stands a town of great rcnovv n in robber history 
learned Geoffrey Crayon hith told us long ago 
And as some travelers may have had ample cause to know 

But Terracina s heroes fre quent “ the road no more — 

The neighbourhood, tho far from good is safer t^ian of yore 
Yet must the p*issiifg stranger pertorcc a tribute p ly, 

Tho brigands spare, a lion s share the Doitane takes away 

How difTrent from the olden time, when from some mountpin top. 

Or \vo/;>dcd hill, a signal shnll badb horae and carriage stop 
When men in velvet jackets, n ith black masks o cr the faci , 

^ Kinsackcd ear h box, and picked tlie locks with true romantic grace 

Yis, things are strangely alter d along this rocky coast 

Where folks were stopped and ears were cropped, and forwarded by post 

Masked robbers then used pickloi ks our trunks to o>crb uil 

But not so thcitef who beg our keys, and wear no mask at all 

Not far beyond the archc d gate that binds the little town 
Which must have been b^ touribts h cn to Naples going down, 

I here is a rock o erhanging the roid so narrow there 

Th vt scarce tlicre s room for c cn a Brougham to pass a chaise and pair 

Thi giant rook is lofty its polished sides are steep. 

So smooth and bare, no footings there to tempt the wild goats leap, 
Sive one long winding pathway the solid mass cut in. 

Trodden by none save those who own a rocky home within 

And there, instead of windows to court the sunshine bright. 

In the thick wall ore loopholes small, which sqaftic tell day from night ,, 
A door above the pathway affords them entrance, but 
It seems the light offends their sight, and so they keep it ^ut 

Time was, in Terracina a gray-haired miser dwelt, 

So stern, so grim, that tew for him or love or friendship felt , 

He had one cbil^ I rancesca, (which Anglicised is Fan,) 

Folks thou^nt her much too good for su^ a horrid cross old man 

She loved him well and truly, but then that wouldn t do, 

Tho of her heart he held a part, that heart had room for two , 

And like poor Desdemona, she candidly confessed, 

She loved papa extremely, mo— she loved Lorenzo best 

Thricc lucky wight, Lorenzo 1 half such a heart to win. 

Blest with I rancesc a s fond caress, and all her father s tin I 
Alas ! the stein old father dismissed him in a trice , 

* Young man, twont do, she s not for you, no, not at cmy^irioe I 

" They tell me you re a robber, and lead a shocking life, 

No^^oubt, and yet you think to get daughter for a wife I 
A girl like my f*^rancesca I Pooh, pooh I this nonsense cease. 

Go quietly, and don t force me to send for the police ** 
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Lorenzo p^ve him one look, that made his blood run cold. 

Not for his child, so fur and mild, he feared, but for his gold , 

Yet not a word in answer the robber deigned to say. 

After that look, but coolly took his hat and walked awaj^ 

Time passed, Francesca thought it passed slower thin before , 

Despite her sighs and tearful eyes, Lorenzo come no more 
No more at eve she met him, for, ere he went to sup, 

1 o * moke assurance doubly sure, her father loc ked her up 

•Twas on a lovely morning in bright and balmy June, • 

h ranccsca at her casement sat, and hummed a plaintive tune , 

When a low whisper d rumour thro Tcrracma ran, 

In yonder cell there s cometo^well, oh 1 stick a holy man ! * 

The rumour soBn grew louder, twas proved |>cyond all doubt 
A man was there in shirt of hair, which h( wore inside out , 

His long grey beard hung lower than beards m gen ml do, 

Nor wanted much m length to touch the latchct of his shoe 

• 

Tw *is said, when others slumber d a fasting watch he kept? 

And lay upon a rugged stone for pillow wh^en he slept , 

Twas said he never tasted tish, flesh or fowl, or wine, • 

Contr nt enough on garden stuff and Atlam s ale to dine 

In short he seemed a model to follow and admire, 

So meek, so good, no [^nanc e could his zeal or patience tire , 

No wonder then that hundreds of gaping }>easants ran 
brum mom till night to get i sight of such a holy man 

hrancesca watched them sadly, and fain herself would go, 

“ Let me, papa, it isn t far ! but cross papa said * No ! 

And bought a lock, so anxious was he nis child to snub 
As strong and thick, and liai d to pick as any made by Chubb 

He led her to her chamber, and double-locked the door. 

Two kc^s thought he will surer be than one key was before , 

But when she d been a captive three days or thereabout, 

* I rancesca dear, she heard quite clear ** 1 m come to let you out * 

• 

The keys were turned, and sudden the door wide open flew. 

And she was free, how could it be ^ in truth she little knew 
Her father stood beside her he smiled and looked so kind 
She tried in vain to aseertain what could have changed his mind 

'Tw IS not without a reason her pa had ceased to frown, 

That very morn report had borne a tale throughout the town , 

Next day from Terracina the holy man must go. 

Yet, ere he went, twas his intent a portion to bestow 

Not on the haughty beauty, in youthful charms array d. 

For time soon flies, youth s blossom dies, and beauty soon must fade 
Not on the flirt who scattered her smiles among a host. 

But on the maid, the good man said, whom he admired the most 

** Ho » ho ! ’ exclaimed the miser “ here s luck in store for me. 

The holy man mttst choose my Fan, there s none so fair as she , 

Two&ld he a shocking pity to lose a chance so fine. 

The honour shall to her share fall, the moneif shall be mine. 

And as to that Lorenzo, he 11 never meet her there, • 

In such a place to show his face 1 don t think he would dare, 

I ll give him leave to morrow to try — twill be in vain. 

For by the pow rs, the booty ours, 1 11 lock her up again ** 
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The last faint rays of daylight still tinged the western skj ^ 

When from thetovin maids fur and brown the hermit s cell dieiAigh , 

The foremost paused an instant his saddled horse to scan, 

Too fresl^ thought thej, too full of play for such a holy man 

Beneath the rock assembling the lovely maidens came 

Fach dark eye seemed, so proud it gleamed, the prize at once to claim 

Behind them stood Francesca, whose glance s sparkling ra> , 

Like glow-worm s light, shone forth by night far brighter than by day 

Soon rose a gentle murmur amid that anxious throng 
“ Twas growing late but they must wait — ^thev hoped be d not be long , 
Besides, the light was fading, each moment twas more dim 
And how could he their fat cs sc^ or how could the y st c him ^ 

A minute passed, another, and tlien a whisper ran 

From tongue to tongue the crowd among “ lis he, tne holy man ’ 

Oh ! then, as if by magic, there beamed a witching wile 
Soft and yet sly in each dark eye — ^all smiled or tried to smile 

He canfe, the hill descending with solemn stop and slow, 

He paused half way — oh 1 what would they have giv n his thoughts to know ! 
Hearer he came, once looking at each in turn — no more 
As if his mind, to beauty blind, was made up long beiore 

In vain did Maddalena her iascination try, 

Hot all her wilts nor Hina s smiles, eouldkeatch the old mm s ey e 
lied lips, jet locks availed not white teeth and whiter skin, 

And snowy arms were pow rless charms his ley heart to win 

Frmcesca gazed, and wondered how he could still defer 
His choice, and why he passed all by, yet looked so li ird at her 
But wnndeied more to hear him in quite a lovers tone, 

Say Those bright eyes hate won the pri/c, tis thine and thine ilone ! 

** Come hither, fairest maiden, come hither thou "halt sec 
My coal-black steed, tw beauty s meed, and su( h 1 give to thee 
** Ha I In ! laughed Maddalena, “ a horse, and nought beside ' 

** Oh yes I said he, “ and somebody to teach her how to ride ’ 

• 

He placed her in the saddle and whispered in her ear 

Words heard by none save her alone, which quite dispelled her fear 

Then quickly sprang behind her, tore off his beard so grey 

And patched old gown, and flung them down, and galloped right away 

^stir ye, gallant horsemen, o ertake him if you can, 

Spur on in chase, don t spare the pace to catch the holy man * 

Aits • alas 1 ye follow the spoiler s track in vain, 

For Teiracma ne er will see the robber s bride again 

• « • • • 

JNow how the slighted damsels abused the happy pair, 

And how the miser ‘ piped his eye " for gnef, and tore his hair 
And how across the mountains his bride Lorenzo bore. 

This we must fency as we can^the legend says no more 

Yet, reader, tho’ abruptly tradition s records fed, 

A j recognise the locak of the tale , 

And while the Pope s officials your bags and hoaes scan, 

You stiU, trust me, the rock may see, but not the holy man. 
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TALE OF A TOE 

m EDMX7KS OLLIEB 

Last nighte, when deep4 sleepe lay on all menne. 

And smalld foules did whist their notds sotc. 

And cverie beaste did slombre in his denne, 

I sawc within my chambre, with this e c. 

The gnslicst higtite that ever manne did se ” 

• OCCLEVB 

ry , 

Some yens since, while living m the country, I became acquaxi* 
with an old gentleman who resided next door to me He is now, I 
giicve to say, dead , and though I am possessed of a long list of \alued 
friends I kmaw of no one who can till his place H-e had been until 
aveiy short tune before my introductiDn to him, a gaeat tra\eller, 
and many a curious story of far off lands has he told to me, while sitting 
nose and knees into a roaring tire in winter, or, on summer efenings 
smoking ni some green and leafy nook ot his garden, a curiously carved 
Geiraau mierschaum^ for which (bemj^a bachelor) he possessed almost 
a fatherly affection And^a first-rate hand he was at telling a 
good tale, whether serious or comic, gnm or grotesque He had a 
turn clear enunciation, pci feet ease and self possession, a large share 
of humour, and such a strong and Mvid imagination that lu a few 
words he could place a scene before you with startling and lifelike 
distmctness Moreovei, he had not that Jilmost um\ersal fault among 
Btory tellers of prolonging a narrative to so great an extent with little 
episodical remuks and constant repetitions, that the catastrophe falls 
pellet tl> pointless and ineffective upon the hearer He just hoveitd 
about the outset and middle parts of his stones sufficiently to tickle 
the cunositj of hib auditors , but that was all 

One Tsew Year s Eve (for it was a regular custom with my friend — 
would that it were boVith every one who has the time and means ^ 
— ^to keep up, with great feasting and jollity, all our old English 
festivals,) — one New Y«ars Eve, 1 sa^, a small party of ladies and 
gentlemen, myself among the number, were assembled at the old 
travellers hospitable house, to hail the birth of Dan Times new 
oftspnng ill copious libations of that glonous, noble, genuine Saxon 
di ink wassail And it was real wassail, too, that we had , none of 
}our^lse, fiimsy, meretncious French v\ me humbug, (which is a 
Bcan<4K)tts foreign imposition upon the public,) but the true, legitimate 
Englisii dnnk compounded of true, legitimate English ale and roasted 
crabs togetlier wim sundzy other mmor ingredients, of which the 
real wassail er does not need, and the false wassailer does not deserve, 
to be told 

It was a bleak and bitter evening, wilh a shrill, moaning, wailing’, 
restless wind, which seemed to go incessantly round and round and 
round the house, like some wild beast who had no shelter from the 
night raw and misty, too, with a sullen leaden sky overhead, and a 
thick carpet of snow under foot It was just the very ewing of all 
others for wassail , and I never hehcli a more deligjitful scene of the 

\OL VIII B 
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homely kmd, (and tin re is no scenery like o f home,) than 
— dinner being over — the whole party drc1Mlfcm1|fi(kes in a 
sciuKircle about the lire like so many satelhtes round <^^iter and 
a man ^erv int ^ the strongest and most sinewy m the'hou'^e — 
(nteicd AMtli a' gigantic howl full of the generous liquor At this 
appf aiance, a kind of subdued murmur ran gently through the whole 
assembly , and the ^ ery fire (though it had been any thing hut a dull 
one before) seemed to grow still greater in its life and spirits for it 
(liuckled, and laughed, and crowed to itself and threw couiitlcsb soft 
lights tuffl shadows into the room, and burst out at a thousand glares 
into nimble flames, some dam mg some gliding, some lapsing ^ic 
^^eaving and palpitating like li\mf» things, some twining and ooilmg 
^^und gnat masses of coal soine gushing upwards from the hcait and 
^isentre of tlie fire, and esparing half wa} up the chimney It was m 
^^4eed a cheerful, jovial scene, enough almost to ha\e tunied a bigot 
into a religious man 

When e 4 ch and all had been ser\ed with great goblets of the steam 
ing w^iSfiail, mine host said — 

Well ladies and gentlemen, how shall we amuse oursehes during 
Ale long ( veiling befoie us ^ * 

An old maidtn lady tiimdly proposed a game at “ Kiss in the King, 
and inqmnd of me whctliei I didnt think it capital spoit to which 
I replied Yes , conbidenng myself bound by the laws of gallantly 
to assent to any thmg proposed by a lady But tins being violently 
protested against by some young fan ones, and no other suggestion 
made i turned to my friend and said — 

* Ab the ladies, with only one exception, ha\ e so violent an antii)a 
thy to * Kiss m the King,’ I do not see how we can be bettei entei 
tamod than by listemng to one of your ad\euture3 in foreign paits, if 
you will oblige us by namtmg om' ’ 

The old gentleman was evidently flatteied by tins proposal , 
yet not wishing to appear to desire it himself, he affected to be 
modest and replied — 

My dear sir, vou do me great honour by such a wish , and al 
though 1 /ou have often been so kmd as to listen to my little nan itives, 
I am afraid that the haps and mishaps of tm old bachelor trav ellei 
would be of very little interest to the fair portion of my company ’ 

At this, there was a great eiy of “ No, no, ’ among the ladies, fol 
lowed by a loud request from every one present for a btoiy imme 
diately , whereupon, excusing this departuiefrom lus habitual modesty 
before company, ufon the plea of its being “ impossible to resist the 
unanimous request of the fair,*’ my fiieud took a long draught of 
the generous liquor at his bide, and then, casting his eyes foi^ mo 
ment to the ceiling (in which locality, from some unexplained cause, 
the ideas of story tellers are mvanably seated,) began as is here set 
down 

“ When I was travelling in Holland and the Netherlands But 

wait a bit I have two narratives connected with those countries, — 
one of a ludicron$(, the other of a grim nature Which would you 
prefer ladies and gentlemen ^ Perh^ you had better put it to the 
vote ’ 

There wi^s not the slightest occasion to do so From some remark- 
able appetite for the gh^tly existing m almost all people, both young 
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and old, grim tales aie imanably most coveted at the veiy time when 
one miglit suppose they would be least desired, — ^namely, at night , 
and especially winter nights A ghost story, or any otlier dismal 
II irrative, is conSidered to^ly flat and worthless at noon day There 
is no ghastly sensation to be derived from it no curi^ling of the blood, 
no beatings of the heart, none of those gloiious tastes of feai which 
gne suili a itlisli to human comiiany and human accessones But 
collect a company of all ages, all classes and all tastes , bnng them 
togetlier aftei dark — say about midnight just give a vague hint of 
some terrible adventure, — and if there is not an universal desire to 
know moie, whv tho woild is altenng veiy much Of coarse there 
are exceptions but tins, I sa 3 % w the rule And so it was on the 
occasion ot which 1 am now wnting The *‘gnm stoiy was carried by 
one simultaneous and deafening shout 

* Well, then reSumed our host, when. I was travellmg in Hoi 

land and the Netherlands, 1 met with a night adventure which, for 
ghastlmebs sui'passes any tiling of the kind I ever heard or read of ’ 
[Hen whai the newspapers call a “ sensation ” ran through the whole 
ussembl) ] “ I was on my way from Rotterdam to the Hague at the 

ti ne in (*onipaiiy with a friend , but as Delft lay directly m oui road 
half wiy between the two cities fust mentioned, we thought We might 
as well stay a lew hours there particularly as it had the honoiii oi 
giving biilli to tho learned Groups Accordingly, just about nine 
o clock on a fine clear a\jtumn evening we rode into the puncipal 
street, and loolvcd about us for quarters for the night W c hod been 
nding all day and it was too late, and wc were too tired to think of 
any thing but supper and bed 

* Wdl, we rode along for some time, but not an inn could wo 
light upon that wasiit full to the verj gairets At last we tunied 
down a nirrow, straggling thoroiighfaie quite dark and shadowy 
(though by tins time a full moon was up) with tlie overhiuigiiig 
tops of the houses, which almost met overhead , and as silent and de 
sorted as a Russian steppe in the winter, to boot , for the Mynheers 
are raie fellows for going to bed early, and I dont believe }ou could 
have found above two or three score of people awake m the whole city 
at the time ot which* I am speaking However, there was an inn m 
this street, with a few people stimiig about it, and enteimg it, we 
learnt to our immense gratification, that we might have as many rooms 
as wf liked And in good tinith I think we nught , tor, t ven fioin the 
small portion ot the building I saw, I should imagine it was capable 
of containing — and comfortably, too — every man, woman and child in 
the whole town — ^ay, even mcluding the four burgomasters, who are 
about equivalent in rotundity of person to our aldermen In short, 
it was one of those strange, old, straggling, rambling, sleepy looking 
houses, full of odd comers and passages, apparentiy built for no 
eartlily purpose, which you only meet witti m Holland, and whu h only 
a Dutchman can devise 

“ When I and my friend had supped, (which we did pretty quickly, 
for, as I have said before, we were desperately tired,) a fat, oily man, who 
seemed always debatmg with himself whether he should go to sleep or 
not while he was walking about, and to have a great inclmation towards 
favounng the somnolent side of tlu question, showed us up to our bed 
rooms The chamber mto which i vas conducted, was just the kind of 
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apartment you might expect to find in such a house as I have described 

gloomy, and lofty , wth heavy looking wainscoting half up 

the walls a cracked and time blackened ceiling, and p. tremendously 
wide hre place, surmounted by a massive carved oak mantel piece, and 
j>a\od with blue aAd white glazed tiles bearing rude pictures of every 
incident in the Bible 

I am not a superstitious man , far from it but, despite all my 
efforts to the contrary, I could not help Bunking, directly I had taken 
a survey of my chamber that I should never quit it without going 
tliiougb a 4tiange advcntuie There was something m its immense 
size he iviucss, and gloom that seemed to aumliilate at one blow all 
im resolute scepticism as regards supernatural Msitatioiis It appeared 
to me totally impossible to go into Bikt room and disbelieve in ghosts 
The fact IS, I had iiicautiouslj partaken at supper of Biat fa>oinite 
Dutch dish, sour krout and I suppose it had disagreed with me and 
put strange fancies into mv head Be Bus as it mav I only know 
that, after parting with m> fnend for the night I gradually worked 
in} self up to such a state of fidgetmess that at last I wasnt sure whe 
ther I hadnt l>o('oine a ghost myself The old ciimbious hangings of 
the bed appeirtd to my diseased mind to be swelled out as with a 
whole arm> oi goblins indeed, I almost thought I saw them mo\c of 
tin ir own accord and the carved figures upon the mantel piec e seemc d 
to have entered into some devilish impact on purpose to plagut me 
bj>try Bung in short, had a suspicious look ;• and mv nervousness w is 
lilt leased when, upon tuimng to the door to fasten it I found ntiBu i 
bolt nor lock 

‘ 11ns discovery raised a host of new fears m my brain and i thou 
sand recolloi turns of midnight robbers shot thiough iny mind ‘Sup 
posing ruminated I ‘supposing the landlord lumsclf should be a 
jirictiHi d lobhcr, mid should have taken Bie lock anil holt from off this 
door foi the purpose of entenng here m the dead of night, abstracting 
all 111} }uopertv, and perhaps murdering me ’ I thought the dog had 
a lut throat air about lum ’ ISow I had never had an’v such 
idea until that moment, for my host was a fat, (all Dutilimeii 
are fit ) stupid looking fellow, who I dont believe had sense enough 
to uiiilerstaiid what a robbery or murder meant But somehow or 
otliti >N believer we have any thing really to aniio> us, (and it certainly 
was not pleasant to go to bed in a stiange place vMthoiit being able to 
faaUn ones door,) we are sure to aggravate it b} ni}riads of cbi 
me ms of our own brain So, on the present occasion, in the midst of 
a thousand disagreeable revenes some of the most wild absuidity 1 
jumped ver} gloomily into bed, having first put out mv candle (for 
total darkm ss was far preferable to its flickering ghostly light whuh 
transformed rather than revealed objects,) and soon fell asleep, per 
fectlv tired out vMtb mj day’s ndmg 

* How longl lav asleep, I dont know but I suddenly awoke from 
a disagreeable dream of cut Biroats ghosts, and long winding pas 
sages in a haunted inn An ludescnbable feeling such as 1 never 
before experienced hung upon me It seemed as if everv nerve in my 
Indy had a hundred spirits tickling it , and Bus was oicompamed by 
so great a heat that, inwardly cursing mine liost s sour krout, and won 
dermg how the Dutchmen could endure such poison, I was forced to 
81 1 up m bed to cool mjself 
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“ The whole of the room was profoundly dark, .excepting at one 
idace ^herc the moonlight, falhng through a cre\4ce in the shutters, 
iIh:^ a stiaight line, of about an inch or so thick, upon the floor — 
deal, sharp, and inttnsdy bnlhant against the darkness I lea\e you 
to conceive m) horror when, upon looking at this said line of light, I 
saw there a naked human toe ' Nothttig more 

h or the first instant I thought tljc a ision must be soeie effect of 
moonlight then that 1 was only half awake and could not see dis 
tinctly So J rubbed my eves two or three times, and looked 
igiiii Still there was the accursed thing, plain, distinct immoveable 
marble liki in ita fixedness and ngidit), but in e\ery thing else horn 
bh hum in 

‘ I am not an easily frightened man no one who lias travelled so 
nmdi and setn so mucli, and been e\ posed to so many dangers as I 
can be bift there was something so mysterious and unusual in the ap 
ptaiancc of this single toe, that lor a short time 1 coulcf not think what 
to be it, so 1 did nothing but store at it lu a state of utter bewildf r 
iiK nt At length, however, as the toe did not ^ amsh under niy steady 
g i/t I thought I might as well change my tactics , and remembenng 
that all inuliiight intruders, be they thieves, ghosts, or devils, dislike 
nothing 80 much as a gooihnoise, 1 shouted out m a loud voice, ‘ Who s 
there ^ The toe immediately disappeared into the darkness 

Almost simultaneously with mj words 1 leapt out of bed and 
rushed towards the place where I had beheld the strange appearance 
The next instant I ran against something, and felt an iron grip round 
my body 

* After this, I have no dibtmct recollection of what occurred except 
ing that a fearful struggle ensued between me and ray unseen opjio 
nent, that eveiy now and then we were violent!} hurled to the floor, 
from which however, we always rose again m an instant, locked in a 
deadly embrace, that we tugged and strained and pulled and 
pushed — 1 in the convulsive and frantic energy of a figlit for life — ^he 
(for by this time I had discovered that the intruder was a human being) 
actuated by some savage passion of whidi I was ignorant, that wo 
whirled round and round and round, cheek to cheek and arm to arm 
111 fierce contest, until the room appea];ed to whiz round with us and 
that at lost a dozen people, (my fellow traveller among them ) roused, I 
suppose h} our repeated falls, came pounng into tihe room vath lights, 
and showed me struggling with a man having nothing on but a shirt, 
whose long tangled hair and wild unsettled eyes, told me he was 
in^^ane And then for the hrst time I became aware that I had 
received m the conflict eeveral gashes from a knife which my opponent 
still held m his hand 

‘ To conclude my storv in a few words, (for I dare say by this time 
all of }ou are getting tired ) it turned out that my midnight visitor was 
a madman who was being conveyed to a lunatic asylum at the Hague , 
and that he and his keeper had been obliged to stop at Delft on their 
wav Ihe poor fellow had contrived durmg the night to escape from 
his keeper, (who had carelessly foi^gotten to lock the door^of his cham 
ber ) and with that irresistible desire for shedding blood peculiar to 
many insane people, had possessed himself of a pocket knife belonging 
to the man who had charge of him entered my room (which was most 
likely the only one in the house unfastened,) and was probably medi' 
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tating the fatal stroke, whon I saw hi«Aoe the line of moonlight, tlie 
rest of liisbodybAng hidden m shade After this terrible freak of his 
he was watched with much greater stnctness , but I ought to observe, 
BB some excuse for the keeper s negligence, that tins was the first act 
of \iolcnce he had ever attempted 

“ My wounds, thank heaven, were of so little importance though 
they presented an alarming appearance at first, that I was able to re 
6ume my journey the next day but one but ever smee that night I 
have had on unconquerable objection to old rambling inns , and I never 
behbld a line of moonlight on the floor without undergoing a very un 
pleasant sensation ” ^ 

Thus tlie old traveller finished his story, to the immense gratification 
of the gentlemen and terror of the ladies Who declared that “ they 
shouldn’t sleep comfortably for months to come ’ And although I •un. 
not a lady, I confess that I was haunted for some weeks alter hearing 
my friend's recital with dreams of toes and madmen , and I took ciio 
to have d crevice that happened to be in the shutters of my own room 
corefully stopped up 
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How oft bath beauty m that holy pile 
In silence mournU end vouth iuigot its smile , 

Turn d to the narrow mte with si^ly gaze, 

And look d, and sigh'd, and wtpt for other days 1 
Thought, though twero sin to think of scenes that dwell 
Deep in the mmd, and friends beloved so well ' 

1 he gallant form half-s^en at twilight hour, 

The step olt welcomed to her father s bower, 

The moriiiog stroll, the midnight serenade 
The winning whisper in (lie myrtle s shade, 

And his the vow, with subtle accent spoke 
Too fondly cherish'd and too falsely broke ! 

And u there none to pity here, or fhcl 
A pang for all her btter sobs reveal ^ 

Will none by gentle word or Ipok impart 
The balm of comfort to her bleeding heart, 

And draw that lo\e to earthly objects given 
By soft persuasive aigument to heaven ^ 

Alas I poor victim! o er thy living tomb 
Drear silence hangs, and ever thn^ening gloom , 
Cloisters uiscribed with records of the dead , 

M alls that re-echo not the noiseless tread ; 

And souls long lost to earth are offering there 
Penance, and fast, and meditahve prav r I 
Dream not of sympathy— <an bosoms know 
Thy gnef that never teit afiections glow? 

Sna^i d from the world and taught its power to shun, 

V Pride swells the feelings of the meek eyed nun. 

And Pity rarely haunts unworthy guest. 

The frozen chamber of her virgin breast ' 
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• EHRENSTEIN 

BY G P R. JAMES, ESQ 
CHAPTER VII 

The Count of Ehreustein tossed uneasily on lus bed, in ^at stato 
between sleeping and waking, when the mind neither eiijojs quiet 
repose nor yet li\es as an active being dissevered from the body, in 
continuous and regular dreams — ifhen scattered and disjointed frag 
nients of visions cross^the imagmation — when voices call, and suddenly 
biiik away from the ear— when figures appear for an instant and are 
lost before we can accurately see what they are Often his bosom 
heaved and panted as if oppressed with some terrible load Often 
murmured v^ids and smothered cnes broke low and indistinctly from 
his lips Often the eyeballs would roll under their filnQr curtain, as if 
some sight of horror presented itself to 

At length the grey light of day streamed through the narrowVindow, 

I and fell upon the sleeping man s countenance , and after tummg for a 
' moment from side to side, he started up, and gazed towards the 
casement with a bewildered look, as if he knew not where he was 
After leaning his head upon his hand, and apparently thinking deeply 
for several minutes, he rose,, and dressed himself without aid Then 
walking to the little dark ante room, m which two of his attendants, or 
hiecliU, were sltepmg, he drew back the bolt of the door— for his was 
not a heart mthout suspicion— and stirred one of the men with his foot 
as he slept upon the ground, bidding him go and tell Ferdinand of 
Altenburg to come doivn upon the eastern rampart immediately 
Ha^ mg given these orders, he himself issued forth, and walked slowly 
up and down, now casting his eyes upon the stones beneath his feet 
now gazing at the nsmg sun But few minutes had elapsed however, 
ere herdmand was his side, and the count turned towards him, 
bajmg, “ What’ up so early^ You should have no dreams, }oung man, 
to break your rest ’ 

Na}, my lord, ’ replied Ferdinand, “ every one dreams, I suppose 
Have jou been disturbed^’' 

“ That ha\e I," answered the count “ I have seldom passed a more 
troublesome night and yet I was weary, too, when J went to re'>t ” 
“Were they good or evil visions, my lord asked the young man 
“Mine were all bright ” 

* W^ould that mine had been so I ” answered the count “ But they 
were wild and whirlmg things and — tis no matter — ^and yet these un 
digested thoughts," he continued, after a short pause, these fanciful 
nothings of the dreaming brain, trouble us as much as fierce realities — 
nay perhaps more I have sufiSsred more bitterly at tunes in some 
dark visions of the night — yes, even m my corporeal frame than even 
choking death itself could infiict I « annot but thmk tliat there is a 
land to which the spmts of the sleeping travel for a time, and undergo 
a strange and wayward fate, till they ere called back again I ve often 
ftincicd'\here must be such a place , a kingdom of dreaitfs, as it were, 
to which all the strange actions and thoughts are sent as soon as done, 
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as a sort of commodity or merchandize, and there are mmgled up, by 
some fantastic power, with the productions of the Jand itself There 
go the images of the dead, the voices that are lost upon the earth, the 
passionate and follies of our yonth, the thirsty ambition of our 
manhood, the cnmes and the temptations, even the very thoughts of 
infancy , and there we find them all, when summoned from the slum- 
bering body to visit that strange country Else how is it, that when 
we lie with daifmeds ill aroond us, no sight, no sound, no scent, to 
wake UD memory, thmgs long forgotten, faces that no effort of the 
wakmg mind could call before the eje of fancy voices that have long 
ceased to ring in the deafened ear of forgetfulness, come upon us all 
strong and vivtd m reality, ay, even the feelmgs also, no longer smted 
to our state of being, totally dissonant to the condition of our corporeal 
ficune or to our mented ace , such as the joys an3 pastimes of our early 
boyhood, and the prattlea pleasures of our babj days ^ Yet there they 
all are bright as if in life, though strangely mixed with other wilder 
things, and east into mad, impossible array Last night ^t seemed as 
if every action of my life, charmed by some frantic Orpheus, danced 
around me in wild and grotesque fmrms, never pausing till 1 had 
leisure to taste one joy, or power to resist one pang Woidd to hca\en 
I could be a hoy agSan, and with the knowledge of each acts lesults, * 
live over my hie anew * It wouW he a very different one 

Ferdmand had let him proceed withcait observation or question 
Indeed, he was surprised, for he had never before heard the count 
speak thus to any ohe It seemed, in truth, more as if he spoke to 
lumself than to his companion , as if the weightof thought overpowered 
him, and he cast down the burden where he could But the joung 
man’s surprise was not less excited by the matter of the confidence than 
by the confidence itself He knew die count was learned, far bejoiid 
most of the nobles of his day He knew that he was thoughtful , but 
he had ever seemed in disposition worldly, grasping, avancious evil 
qualities, as he thought, perfectly incompatible with fancy In his 
inexperience of the world, he was noi aware how frequently habits of 
tliought and of desire, cftm produced m us by t^e operation of a long 
tram of circumstances, overbear the natural bent of the miiid, and lead 
us to a course of life, and to innumerable actions, utterly inharmonious 
with the original tone of the character It is so , and there is scarcely 
any man who is not thus walled m by circumstances in his course, — 
scarcely any tree that, hbwever upnght its ongmal shoot, is not bent 
by the prevailing wind ^Nevertheless, when the mind is left free for a 
moment from the nabltual influences — ^when the passions that have 
been indulged are not called into play — when the desires that have 
usurped a sway over us are for a time without either obiect or opposi- 
tion, the ongmal character of the nund is suffered to indulge itself for 
a brief space, like a prisoner allowed a few moments of free air So 
was it with the Count of Ehrenstem Busy with the thoughts which 
had stioceeded to his dreams, he forgot not only his motives for sending 
for the yo^g tmm at his side, but also his habitual reserve , and led 
from one feeling to another, as he discoursed imaginatively of the 
visions of the sight, he was burned on to admit sensations of regret 
which, sooner or later, visit every one of Adam’s race, hut which the 
pride that essfered into us at the fall forbids us to acknowledge 
Ferdinand had walked on by his side, thoughtful and mterested. 
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With hi8 eyes, too, bent down upon the pavement of the laqopart, and 
eager to hear more But when the count paused, he unwittingly 
brought the confession, if it may so be called, to a conclusion, by asking 
a question which would naturally nse in any simple and straight^ 
forward heart, saying, “ Is it not very easy to repair, my lord, that 
which has been done amiss 9** 

“No, youth, no*” answered the count, turning upon him, and 
speaking almost bitterly, “ that is a foolish error It is never possible 
to repair aught that has been done amiss Each act, once pOTormed, 
IS irrc\ocable It is more — ^it is a foundation stone upon which, under 
the lash of the stem task master, Fatg, we must, whether we will or not, 
build up a part of the fabric of our life Now do not go, silly boy, and, 
from what I have said, raise up in yo\rf {ancyiul bram a belief that 
I ha\ e committed great crimes, and bitterly repent them It is with 
mo as with all men who have power to thmk, and who try from the 
past to extract guidance for the future I see small errors producing 
greater evils , I sec pitiful mistakes, which were thought notlung at 
hrst, swellmg with bitter consequences — ^but nothmg more Every 
man, Fcrdmand,” — and he laid hiS hand upon his shoulder with a sort 
of monitoiy gesture, — “every man who has passed through a great 
part of life is like one who has climl(pd a mountain and is destmed 
to descend on the other side , if he turns round to look at the country 
he has travelled, he sees it s^ead out beneath him, with all its roads 
and passes, rivers and valleys, laid out as in a map , and he will ever 
find that he has often lost his way , that there w^re paths which would 
liavc led him to his ob]ect shorter than those he has taken , that the 
objects on which he has fixed his eyes to guide him on were often wide 
of the right course , and that, m a word, he has not aecomplished in 
the summer day of life one half he might have done, with less labour 
and by easier means — And now let us speak of other things You 
would not say last mght what you had seen m the old hall , now tell 
me what befcl you there We were then in theTiour of fanciful 
( onceits, when the imagination wanders and easily receives false im 
pressions We are nowpin the broad light of the real day, and you can 
better tell, and I can better understand, whatever you may have 
witnessed there ” 

“ I did not wish to speak lost night," my lord, replied Ferdmand, in 
a calm and easy tone, “because aU the people about us have filled 
themselves with fears which would be quite as well away, and all 
I had to say would only have made them more afraid ^ 1 went straight 
to the hall, as you directed I do not mean to say I would not rather 
have had a light, hut neither flesh nqi spirit shall tum me from doing 
what I have undertaken to perform I found the door fastened, how- 
ever , and after having lifted the latch, I shook it hard, but it did not 
give way For a minute I thought of coming back to tell you, but 
then I fancied that you and the rest mi^t doubt me, and I tried 
again Just then, I thmk I heard a bolt drawn back , but, however. 
Hie door opened, and I went in At first I could hardly see—” ^ 

“Why, the moon shone, and must have given plenty of light 
through ^e wmdows,” replied the count 

“ There was too much light, my good lord,” answered Jft^rdinand 
“ I came out of the dark vestibrJe , and when t entered the 1^1, it was 
all m a blaze of light The suits of old armour that stand against the 
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ipeaB bad eadi me goiimtldted band exteiided, and in it was a torch It 
seemed, mdeed, that there were more suits than ustlal , but 1 did not 
stay to count them , to as soon as I could see, 1 hurried on, passing 
the table wese seated — " 

"Who’"* exdsmed the c(mn^‘‘ who were seated 
“ Nay, my lord, I cannot tell yon,” answered Ferdinand , “ some six 
or eight taH^guiCB, each wxspt xn a strange garment, like a shroud, 
dusty and as if they had lam bng in the earth, covering the 

head ana Mling down te to eyes. My heart felt very heavy, and beat 
fast, and I dared not look narrowly at them , but 1 drew my sword and 
huitied on, meunlmg into to grmt chair to reach the banner, when 
ju]^ as I laid my hand upon it, the voices of those round the table said, 

* Health to to dount o€ Ehrenstem * health tcf the livmg dead * ' and 
lookmg round 1 saw tot they had cups raised high, as if thty were 
pursmngidtetr unearthly wassail without seemg or noticmg my piesence 
1 felt someiHiat iamt and side but 1 tore down the bani^r, breaking I 
fear, to rest that held it, and homed out as fast as 1 could go As 
I paused to talm breath, 1 heard a toad clang behind, but what it was 
I do nbt know ” 

We will see, ws will see,*^ said to count, sternly , *^six or eight, 
did you say?” • 

** Ay, my good lord, at to least,” replied Ferdinand 
Can tore be some tnek m this ? ” rqoined the count, and fell into 
a fit of deep whuh ooeii^ed him for several minutes And 

yet all to men were m the hf^” he continued, evidently showing 
which way his suspunona tamed 1 marked the absence of none 
except to horsehoys ” 

would not dare, ny load,” relied Ferdinand, “there is 
scarce a man m to whole castle would venture thitlier in the bioad 
day, and surely none at nighA” 

“True, true,’*' rqjomed to count, “but yet they shall venture 
thither, if I live till supper time What could this ckng be that 
followed your coxmiig out? We aU heard it, even at that distance ” 

“ I shiiU soon see, lord, if it have left hny trace behiiul it , for 
should you hold your mtotion of feasting in the hall to night, they 
shall not stoj^me from decking it forth as 1 have promised ’ 

“ You seem nAt wdlxWg to venture with these ghosts ' said the 
count, whose mmd washaUtually suspicious 

“ l^ey teve done me no harm as yet, mv lord,” answered Ferdinand 
boldly, well understanding what was passmg m the counts mind 
^^Whlen you have seen Hsome euck sight yourself, you will belie\e , but 
doitotess not tiU ton. I weald not myself, unless I had seen 

“ Well, I will try,” replied to count “ Come with me now, and 
perhaps we may di^ver what was the cause of this clatter tliat shook 
to wn«da castle as you were returmog ” 

He spoke somewhat scom&Uy , and Ferdinand made no reply, but 
followw as Ins lord led on with hasty strides, as if either impatient to 
see to state of the hall with his own eyes, or fearful Uiat his resolution 
would itof befim his intention was fulfilled On their way they passt d 
through the lesser hall, where their meals were now usually taken, and 
thence toou^ dong stone passage, which crossed the entrance from 
to great gates, down a broad fli^t of steps, and into the vebtibolt by 
one of the smaller doors oppoate to tot at the great hall There the 
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count paused for a inom6nt» ao if tebeaitatoit, then pulHiing bis hand 
upon the latch he lifted it, iitd fitmgba^ the ponderous mass of wod 
trork, which yielded at once to his h^ '^th an eatisr and stmnbig 
gaze his eyo ran round the ^nde taulted dsunber, vt}&A tVRS vacant of 
eveiy living thing , hut shll the sight that it presented offered strange 
confirmation of the strange tale Ferdtnam had tsld The twelve 
suits of old armour, no longer m the mode and feshion of the time, 
which had been for many years ranged along the wall lopposite to the 
windows, upon wooden standards that kept them m an etecC po«itaoQ, 
were now cast prone upon the pavement, and the lances, swo^, and 
axes, which had been arranged m lanciM devices between theai^ were 
likewise strewed upon the ground, as if they had been flung down bj an 
earthquake The 0 I& hannevs rstoSiBed mmng overhead , but that 
which had formerly hung over the ehaar of state, and which the oount 
had sent Ferdinand to fetch on the precedmg mght, was no longer to 
he seen The chair, which had been the only piece of furniture left m 
the hall stood ttere still, with its cushion of enmson velvet, affording 
a strange contrast to the air of desolation presanted by the whole ei the 
rest of the scene — the broken casements, the mouldemg baiteexs, the 
rusty suits of armour cast down, and the disjorntad pavemeat, with the 
green grass growing up between the«crevices of the stone. 

The count took a step aqross the threshold, and tb^ stopped short, 
repeating several tunes, **This is very Btranflp^*” To have supposed 
that h erdmand himself had oast the Bxmmt £>wii ma out of the ques- 
tion , for It would have taken him half an hour to do it , and the first 
impression upon the counts mmd was evidently one of awe, if not of 
tciror But still there seemed to be doubts, or else he thought fit to 
assume them, to cover the emehoate ^aat he really felt, for after 
remaining for se\eral minutes in fhe same positiion, he titmed suddenly 
round to his young companion, inquiring, ** ‘Wliere flat these thmgs you 
saw^ Here is neither board nor b^oh fer them to hold their 
revels ” 

Ferdinand's face was very grave, and erven «ad, but he replied at 
once walking some ten paces forward to a spot on the left-hand side of 
the hall “ Here they were seated, my lord, or i^peared to be so ” 

The count followed him, and gated upon the ground ** They have 
left no traces of their presence” he sosd, at leugtih , and then looking 
up to the vacant space where hts banner had fermerly huaug, he asked 
And did you really take that thing you brought me from that place 
The re««t does not seem broken ” * 

1 thought I heard it break, my lord,” replied the young man, walk 
mg on towards the chair , but th^, etoppmg as he came up to it, he 
said, ** Here are the marks of my fe^, xay lord, m the dust upon the 
cushion ’ 

“ Well, well, T do not doubt you,'* said the eount, who had followed , 
and then, crossing his arms upon Ins chest, he fell into thought again, 
from which he did not rouse himself for a long time In the end ho 
exclaimed with a start, He shall not dnve me hence , 1 have done 
him no wrong , and with H slow pace he trod his way ba^ towards the 
door ‘ There that will do,' he continued, as Ferdmandfellowed him 
out , “ I do not want you more^ Say nothing of what harbappe^md to 
any one , and go fly your hawk, or wheel youi horse, till hioakitet-tnne 
1 will speak to you further afterwards ** 
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When the hour of breals&Btcame, joid the household were assembled 
in the hall, the count a^^un called Ferdmand up to His own table, and 
seemed to regard hun with much more farour than he had ever done 
before But th^ yomig man remarked that his lord's eye wandered 
round the chamber m winch they sat, and then rested on ^e groups of 
his followers and attendantSf as if calculating whether, with num 
bers which were to be added that day to the party there assembled, the 
hall where they then ware would contain them sll A fairer ob]ect of 
cOntetnpUtion, indeed, was before the young man's eyes, for he was 
seated opposite to the I^gidy Adelaide, on Sickendorfs left hand She 
was a litde paler, perhaps, than on the preceding mommg, but that 
was the only trace which her temporary sickness seemed to have left 
She was more than commonly gay, indeed, thouglf there was a thought- 
ful and a feelmg tone mingled with her cheerfulness, making it like 
the song of a wk, in which, though blithe and happy on the whole, 
may be heard sad minor tones by any ear that listens for them 

When the meal was over, the count rose, saying, Come with me, 
Ferdinand Gome hither, Adelaide " And walking forth, he led the 
way to the corndor above, into which the different apartments occupied 
by himself, Jua daughter, and her maids, opened, either directly oi 
through their several anterooms* There, alter taking a turn back 
wards and forwards, be turned to his two joung companions, who had 
followed, speaking with their looks, and said, * To }ou two 1 must 
trust the arrangements of the great hall for our guests this evening 
It IS vam to ask those dastardly mm below, who are frightened at mere 
shadows, and the other hall will not hold one half, — that is clear 
enough 

Oh, ask them not, my dear father," answered Adelaide , “ 1 and 
Ferdinand can do it all, and we have no fears " 

Good faith, dear lady," rq|omed Ferdmand, though 1 fear not, 
}et 1 somewhat doubt whether, unaided, we can accomplish it all, at 
least in time The armour has somehow fallen down , many of the lo 
2 enges of glass require to he replaced, and, good faith, I hardly know 
how I am to manage that, all the rest we might accomplish easily 
enough " 

“ That shall be done for you,” said the count, “ if you and Adelaide 
can do the rest 1 would have my jestmg fnend and his gay 
followers come hither and say that they found the Castle of Ehrenstem 
in rums, and its banquet-hall as if it never saw a feast Do the best 
that you can to givd it some air of cheerfulness , wreathe the cressets 
and &e corbels with flowers — ^there are many in the woods just now — 
and ihtb green branches , strew the pavement over thickly with rushes, 
80 that no flaws be seen ^ I I will emd one to repair the case- 
ments vrho would b^d the devil himsdf " 

wMt come flom far, w lord," answered Ferdinand, “for all 
the peo^k near have got tins tale 1 first beard it down at the abbey, 
and not of the people of the village, 1 beheve, would come up to 
save his soul " 

“ Not very fek either," replied the count , “ within a mile of the 
abbey, on the other side You know Franz Cruessen, the great 
blacksmiith^^ not fear, I warrant Why look you so suipnsed, 
jottth?" 

“ lE^usd, my lord, I one day heard you threaten to split his skull,** 
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said Ferdinand, when he refused to shoe jour horses , and certainly 
he never showed you any great reverence ** 

** It would take a sharp sword to split his skull,'" rejoiced the count 
** A thickheaded blockhead, as rude and as hard as tl^ iron that h& 
hammers , but if he answers my purpose, that is all I heed He that 
docsiit fear me within ten miles round is not likely to be easily 
frightened I must set forth m half on hour to meet my noble guest 
by the way , and as I go, 111 speak to the man, so that he be up before* 
mid day Now, Adelaide, my child, go with your girls anck gather 
Rowei^ and tender branches, so that you may make dull old halt 
look light and cheerful for there wdi we all sup to mght, if the hend 
himself sa^s nay ’ • 

Ihus saying, he left her standing With Ferdinand but they could 
only vcntuie to exchange a few brief wbrds, aftd then parted for the 
time on their several tasks 


CHAPTER VIII 

b niDixAND was busy at lus work about a quarter of an hour aftgr the 
Count ol Llireustem had riddtn foith with hw tram The castle was 
Uft even more empty than the day before, for Sickendorf and his 
p irty had gone with their lord, and non® of the feudal retaincis of the 
house had yet ariived Some ^grooms and horseboys m the stables, 
and eight oi ten men on the walls or in the courts, were all that ro 
maiued behind, except the young gentleman himself, and they weie 
not at all disposed to aid or interrupt him by their presence in a place 
'wluih they all viewed with dread, eNen when they passed it at a dii> 
taiK e Many were their comments, indeed, upon his danng, and some 
ol those comments were by no means favourable to their young lady s 
lov(r for whih bome of them wondered how Master Ferdinand was 
getting on, without venturing to go and see, others went the length of 
suiiposing that lie must have either some amulet from the Holj Land,, 
wliiiliwis a charm against spints, or a plain compact with the evil 
one wliK li gave him a command over them for a time In the mean- 
while h t rdiiiand worked away at hiS unaccustomed occupation, perhapb 
not quite so dexterously as if he had been an armourer’s man, or a 
groom of the chambers to some great lord , hut he did it cheerfully 
and without apprehension, for the gay sUnbeams shone through the 
dim easements, and chequered the old motildy pavement with a bright 
fretwork of light and shade IIis he^trt, teo, felt verj^ summery foi 
tbeie was hope witliiu and the expectation of loVe, and every thing 
was done quickly too, for he fancied that he miAt not be long without 
the luesc nee ol one he loved, and thought tnat every moment tlius 
busily employed might well purchase one of sweeter occupation His 
first task was to laise the different suits Of armour from the ground^ 
‘uid fix them in their places again Nor was this an easy undei* 
taking ior in many cases the thongs and buckles had given way nt 
the fall, and the several pieces were afcattered about and Imd to be 
united Nevertheless he worked on zealously, stooping over the 
quaint old garments of steel liftmg their ponderous masses, and ever 
imd anon casting back from bis face the thick glossy curls his hair 
as they fell over his face He showed no sign of apprehSusfcn, not- 
withbtanding the strange sights that he had seen on two preceding 
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nights , he never tnmed to give the tunid glance over hib shoulder 
towards the door leadilkg to vaults , but more than once he looked 
towards the other entrance of '&e balk and listened lor any sound from 
the vestibule ""At len^, as he was rmsing one of the suits of harness, 
wh^re ihe ruaty and vantbraoe were still stretched out as he 

had seen it on jftivious visit, some white spots like drop]>ings of 
wax upon the steel seemed hia eye, and to awaken a new and 

mteiestmg tram of Ideas , ^ he patu^ m his work, and, with his 
hand toxins brow, remamed m deep thought for several mmutes, with 
a smile his lip. As be thus stood, the sound of voices speaking 
near the door was heard, and it was gently pushed open, while the well 
known tones of Bertha exclaimed, 1 would not go in for Neustadt, 
and you don^ Wrant me, either, dear lady , but 1 11 stay here, and watrh 
against any ghosts on •this side , but 1 11 open that other door, and 
have more li^t, for spints don t hke the daylmht, and 1 don t like the 
dark” 

“Well, stay there, stay there, then,* answered Adelaide, ‘ I can 
<iarr> in the Vroaths myself ” 

£r€^sbe concluded, however, Ferdinand was by her side and raising 
up the flowers and young branches, which Bertha and hei mibtrebs 
faJui brought thither, he earned them in, and laid them down upon the 
pavement of the hall Berthas merry eye was fiist turned, with a 
somewhat timid and apprehensive glance, towards the intenoi of tho 
chamber, and then, with a meaning smile, to Ferdinand s countenance 
As soon, however, as the lady had followed her lover in, the discreet 
damsel closed the door, murmurmg to herself, “ Well, lo\c s the best 
charm against evil spirits, after all Heigho, 1 wish 1 bad somebody 
to love * ’ 

By this time, Ferdinand s hand clasped that of Adelaide , but I 
have noticed before that a strange change had come over the fan girl 
sinco their meeting on the prec^ng day , and that change was moic 
apparent now than ever All doubt, all timidity seemed to be gone , 
there was no boldness, it is true, for modest gentleness seemed an in 
herent part of her nature , but the fear, the anxiety, the hesitation of 
unconflmed and perilous love no longer had any mfluenee over her 
When Ferdananda hand clasped hers, she laid the other upon it, 
gasing m his eyes, with a warm and affectionate light beaming in her 
own, and saying with a thoughtful, if not absent air, as if the question 
she put was as much to hof oWn heart as to him, “ You love me, dear 
Ferdinand — ^is^it not so^ and you will ever love me, and never do 
ou^t to gneve me, nor let others gneve me, if ^ou can help it ^ 

“ Can you doubt it, beloved?** cned Ferdinand, drawing her to him 
** Is not my whole heart and being onty love fDr you ^ 

“Nay, I do not doubt it,** answered Adelaide , “ I will not doubt it, 
yet I have heard tales of men vowing deep vows and Inreakmg them — 
df tiEtmr lookmg upon woman and woman*s love but as a flower to 
be galheied and cast away but I will not believe it , no, no, we have 
khown and foved m chiltmood^, and we will love still , 1 will trust you, 
dear Ferdinand, I will trust you , only promise me that, if the time 
llMuld%veruome when deep gnef and pam menaces your Adelaide, 
and It IS m your power, iy any act, to avert it, you will do so, what- 
*ever beSihe coniSequenoes ** 

^ Can you suppose 1 wedd hesitate ?” ezchimed Ferdinand eagerly. 
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** But 1 do promise, dear one 1 vow b j all 1 hold saored, bj all that 
IS dearest to me, that you shall neTor ask me aught that can remove a 
gnef from you without my doing it at once ” 

Thank you, thank you,’ answered Adelaide, resting dier face upon 
his shouldei, vhile he kissed her soft cheek, “thenfl am happy — 
then I am all yours 1 have longed for this moment to come Fer- 
dinand , for 1 wished to say all that might be said, and, to tell the 
tiuth, it was for this opportunity that I undertook so readily the task 
we have here to perfoim 

“And are jou really not afraid, dear Adelaide J*” asked hir lover 
' For certainly here I ha\6 seeufearM sights, though I think it must 
be a demon indeed that could harm you Have you no fear 

“ Fone, none in the world, ’ she answered gaily “ I set all spints 
at defiance, Ferdinand, but the spirit of love, and it would have 
needed somewhat nioie than imagmaiy terrors to keep me away fiom 
}ou to day, when we have so fair an opportunity of saying all that we 
could wish to each otlier * 

Na), not all,’ answered Ferdinand, “there is no day, no houi, 
when I shall not have something more to say to you, if it be but to tell 
}ou igdiii and agnn how I love you, howl thank you But the^e may 
he more muc h more to be said, dear Adelaide , there may be dif- 
ticullics dangcis unforeseen circumstvices, and, e\en witli Beithas 
aid it ma) be impossible to communicate them to you fully and fieely 
without seeing ^ou and speakflig to you myself ’ 

‘ Well, then, I will come to you, ’ replied Adelaide, with a beaming 
smile, as if to banish all his apprehensions like mist before the sun , 
or if not } ou shall come to me 1 have no hesitation, I have no 
doubt now All yesterday, after we parted, I was full of gloomy 
thoughts and daik apprehensions I was like one wandering by mght 
in a wood and losmg his way, to whuJiever side he turns I was 
doubtful of myself, doubtful of you, doubtful of the past, doubtful of 
the future but that has vanished away, and 1 am all your own ” 

“ \iid what dispelled it asked Ferdinand 

“One word, answered Adelaide , “ but you must not question me 
farther 1 say 1 will come to you, or you shall come to me, at any 
houi at my sc ason that it may he needfid I know I can trust you,” 
she continued, gazmg at him with a look grave mid yet tender , and 
then raising her e^es towards the sky, “ I do believe, Ferdinand that 
for the best gift aiider heavens sun you would not wrong your Ade 
laide m v^ord or thought, or deed , and it is that trust, as well as some 
necessity, that makes me promise you thus boldly to fintf means of seeing 
you whenever you desire it Should there be danger to either of us, 
but especially to you, let me know it at once even if it be in the dead 
of the night, 1 should not be fhghtened, Ferdinand, if 1 saw you 
standing beside me ay in the very spmt-waUqng Ume when inmrtel 
eyes are closed m sleep I am veiy sure, quite sure* that you would 
not come without some real need-*^that no light motive would bung 
you, to my nsk and to yours , and therefore I am thus bold, for love 
and confidence makes me so ’ 

“ And I must ask no questions,” i»id Ferdinand, “ for your thoughts 
are changed indeed, dear one ” 

“ None, Aone,' answered Adelaide, with a gay iailgh. “ And now 
we must to our task, Ferdinand, for if tboy come and jQnd ^ maper- 
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formed, they may inqiure m their om thoughts how we have loitered 
so Aid me to hang up ^ese garlands, and to fix the green branches 
on the walls, and then I will go and seek the wreatKs that Theresa is 
still weaving ” 

He did as she desired him, moving the great chair of state foi her 
tiny feet to climb and hang the flowers on every prominent place that 
would hold them , and often he mounted thither too, and supported 
her lest she should fltdl, with the arm cast lightly lound her waist and 
the bai)^, as they came m contact when stretched out to ready the 
projecting beam or ca^tt the garland over the uood work often dasped 
together with the gentle pressure of warm love , and if, from time to 
tune, they paused for a moment or two to speak of the things of tlieir 
own hearts, their pleasant toil was resumed the instant after, and pio 
ceeded the more quickly from the happy spirit £hat was in both 

It was a dream of love and loy , and the flowere which Adelaide had 
brought were nearly all expended, when a rough voice was lieard talk 
mg to Bertha without and Ferdmand sprang down lightly from tlit 
chmr, and looked towards the door It opened as he did so , and a 
man entered, on whose appearance 1 must pause for a moment, as we 
may see more of him hereafter 

CHAPTER TX 

Thu personage who broke m upon Uie conversation of Ferdinand and 
Adelaide must have been at least six or eight inches abo\e the oi dinar} 
height of the human race Nevertheless, though he undoubtedly 
looked a very tall man, and those who stood beside him felt themselves 
like pigmies, yet at first sight he did not seem so tall as he i eally was 
Unlike most of those persons who deviate from the common standard, 
either above or below, there was no dispioportion m his limbs noi 
want of symmetry— the neck was not long, hke that of the ci me — ^tho 
form was not spare and meagre— the jomts were not large and heavy — 
the knees did not knock together as he walked , if there was any thing 
out of proportion, it was that the chest and uppei port of the fiaine 
was even too broad and bulky, and the head comparatively small it 
was round and well shaped, wi^ a capacious forehead, and the short 
brown hair curlmg round it, like that of the Famesian Hercules 
The features of the face were good, but somewhat short, and the ex 
pression stem and bold There were no wnnkles m that countenance 
except a deep furrow between the eyes , and yet by those indesciibable 
indications which convince us of a fact without our well knowing why 
one judged m a moment that he was between forty five and fifty yeais 
of age, though every thing m his whole aspect and carnage denoted 
tmdimmished vigour and activity Here and there, indeed, m hi'^ 
beard and hair, might be traced a single white line, but that was all 
diat spoke the jpaasmg of years 

THkb dress of this worthy f>ersoiiag8 was that of a handicraft-man of 
modernte wealth His coat was of untanned leather slashed here and 
there tmoli the arms, as was the custom of the times , and he wore 
before him a great leathern apron^ Uackened and soiled, apparently 
With the labours of the forge A little vanity of the kmd the French 
eml eoqiietrjf' wa§ observable m the covering of his head, which was a 
bomiel of b]a(^ felt, bordered with a lace of gold , the bnm was 
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Bome^liat broad, slabbed m the shape of one of the Greek moulding^U 
and tunitd back towards the crown, while a buncli of green fewdiersw 
t iken not from the Vnig of the ostrich, but rather from tliat of some 
more hoinol) bird streU hed across the fiont, and leaned towards Ins 
lelt should e I His shoes, or rather half boots — ^fox th^y came up to 
his ankle — were long and pointed at the toe, and under one arm he 
earned a niimbei of pieces of lead and iron, while Ins right hand was 
armed with a sledgehammer, which, wielded by him, might ha\e 
brained an elephant 

Lehmd the blacksmith came a lad, beanug a basket full of^vanous 
utensils of his trade, who, in any other situation, would have appealed 
a good sized comely youth, but who, Uy Ins side, looked a mere dwarf , 
and such A\as the eflect of the mans iippearance, that Adelaide, who 
luid ne^er beheld Franz^Creussen before, turned somewhat pale at the 
sight though Ferdinand welcomed him with a good humoured smile of 
rr cognition, perhaps a little vexed that he had come so soon, but not 
i ttnl)uting iuiy«hldme to him on that account 

lla. In, Master b erdinand ' ** cned the giant as soon as he saw 
him , ‘ good jnoimng to you, sir, I thought how it would be Why 
(lout 50U help the lad} she can never get that bunch of flov/brs 
there and at the same, time striding forward and towering above Ade- 
laide even as she stood laised upon the ^hair, he stretched out his long 
powerful arm and h^ed the wreath upon the «pot she could not leach 

“ ou thought how what would be, Franz asked Ferdinsuid, who 
Ind icmarlvid a peculiar tone as the blacksmith spoke^ and a glance of 
the e\c from himself to Adelaide 

But Iianz Cieussen did not answe^ilus question, going on in a 
rambling manner So there are ghosts here, the count tells me, and 
all the men and women but you two are afraid Let the ghosts come 
hitln 1 and bee if I will not split their skulls wath my hammer 

* Win 1 b lanz, I hardly thought you would come,’* answeied Fer- 
dinand , 1 heard you once tell the count you would neither shoe his 

horses nor do work of any kind for him I am glad to see you m a 
better humour ’ 

“ 1 would not have come,” answered the blacksnutb, “ only he told 
me ill it all tho people were afiaid , and as I never yet saw a thing to 
be afiaid of, I came to look if 1 could find it here But 1 must set to 
work, Mostei Ferdinand , God bless us, how thou art grown * When I 
first saw thee, thou wert scarce half an ell high, and now thou art 
above my shoulder ” 

b erdinand smiled , for though he was certainly hbove the black- 
smith b shoulder he saw not much higher, and had no reason to believe 
he would ever rise above the height he had attained Franz Creussen 
turned abruptly to his work, and, mth the aid of his boy, soon un- 
hinged tbe latticed part of the casement nearest the door, in which the 
largest fractures were perceptible He then proceeded to another 
another while Ferdinand continued to aid the &ir girl in omame^ng 
the other side of the hall , and many a dear whispered word passed be- 
tween them, as they hung the garlands, or shook the bakers,, or 
crowned the war crests of the old helmets with bimehes of 
At length, as the blacksmith reached the fourth window, 
store was exhausted , and she said, ** X must ga and brmg more, 
dinand , Theresa, 1 dare say, has twmed plenty by ttuSvitpipiei 

VOL vili T 
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the meanwhile, if you could drive some nails between the stonework of 
l9ie arches, we coiild emn over the vault with ^een branches, and 
make the old hall look l^e a forest bower 

I will get Franz to help me,” answered her lover , “ his arm, I 
should think, would dnve a n^ into the heart of the stone, if it were 
needful ” 

As soon as she was however, Franz handed down tlio lattice of 
the fourth window to ms apprentice, saying, “ There cariy that to the 
little court by the stables I will work there Then come for the 
others, ^)oy ” and as the youth departed, the stout man leaned upon 
his hammmr and gaised after him till the door was dosed 

“ Come, Franz, help me to dwe some noils in here, to hold some 
houghs,” said Ferdinand But^ranz Cieussen strode up to him , and 
grasping him tight by<the shoulder with his ^eavy hand, he said, in 
a low voice, bending down his head “ Be cartful, be cartful, young man 

“ Be cartful of what'* * asked Ferdmmd 

** Pooh, nonsense,” cried Franz Creussen do vou tl ink others will 
not see what* I see * and if they do, jou may chance to go to bod oiio 
night shorter hy the head ” 

hernmand was somewhat puzzled how to answer It w is a ciso 
perhaps, m which inbincenty is tolerated by ill the rules of social 
polity , but he Icnew the man wjio spoke to him to he honest and tiue 
hearted, and one who had always displayed towards him pecnluir 
kuidnf ss and legard, when he was almost at open enmity with all the 
rest of the Count of Ehreostein’b household After a moment s lu sita 
tion, however, he answered, “I luiow not what t ou ha\e Sfcn Inn/ 
to make \ou use such words ,#but I wish you would speak nioic ])ldiiily 
I do beheve you lo\e me, and would do all ^ou nu to ser\e me 

“Ay, more than you know, Master Ferdinand,’ replied the black 
smith “Speak more plamly’ Why, I have spoken plainlv enough 
Who IS it makes love to his lord’s daughter and thinks tliat all other 
men are buzzards, and can only see by candlelight ^ I knew it would 
be so long ago, and told Father Greorge so too, when he first put }ou 
here ” 

“ But if Father Geoige wishes it rejoined Ferdinand, looking up 
in his fkce 

“ Why, I suppose he knows best, tlien,” answered the man, turning 
on his heel “but it’s a dangerous game A neck’s but a neck, and 
that s soon cut through , but he knows more than I do and 1 suppose 
he’s right ” and thus saying, he searched his basket for a numbei of 
Lirge nails that^^^it contained, and was soon busily dining them in 
between the jomts of the stone-WoSrk 

In a minute after, his boy returned to take away another of the 
ftames, and as soon as he w’as gone, Franz Creussen turned to 
Ferdmand again, and said, “I’ll tell you what, young gentleman, 
Fathear George knows best, and so you must follow his counsel But 
theke monks, though Ibe} manage all the world, do not always manage 
itns hke best and jf this matter should go wrong, and you should 
need you will always know where to find it as long as Franz 
Cr^nsaen la any time of need, come down to me if you can , 

and If yod ean% get out, which is not an unlikely case, get me down 
word, doer wiU be strong indeed that Franz Creussen’s arm 
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** Thank you, Franz, thank you,*’ answered Ferdinand^ m^pmg lu^ 
hand “ But I would not have you penl yourself for me ^ 1 must tcdte 
my fete as I find it, and no fears for myself wfil stop me ” 

That’s nght, that s nght,’ answered Franz Creussem “ Life wouU 
not he worth keeping if it always wanted watering But I don t fear 
peril either, good youth , and I can do more than you think, for there’s 
many a man round about would follow my leathern apron as soon aS a 
kmght b banner , I can nde with as good a tram, if I like it, as any 
baron iii the land But all I tell >ou is, dont you wait too I§ng If 
you lind yourself in dangei, come to Franz Creussen m time , flae good 
count IS quick m his despatch , didn t he strangle the poor fellow who, 
he thought — or said, whether he thdhght it or not — had stabbed his 
brother within twelve houis after he brought home the news of that 
brothers deitli*^ • 

‘ Indeed ’ exclaimed Ferdinand, “I was not aware he had done so ’* 
A} a> , answered the blacksmith “ he did it, sure enough , you 
lua^ see liis bdlies, poor fellow, chained to the pdlar against which they 
strangled him, down in the serfs bunal vault, but that v/ks before you 
came here of eourae so you cant know much of it * ^ 

‘ I was aware he had put Inm to death,” rephed Ferdinand “ but 
did not know he had been so prompt m his execution 

‘IJo was though, rejoined the bldfcksmith, “and for tliat reason 
be }ou prompt too, il jou ^ee signs of danger Come to Fianz 
Onussni at once, — ^liettei to him than to tlie abbey, for though the 
monks bold tlieir own well enough agamst tfie count, they do not like 
10 iiK (Idle 111 other people s quanels , and it la likely there will be long 
loiisultilions, before the fiid of winch the abbey might be stormed, or 
<it th( end ol which }ou might be given up ” 

As he s])oke the Lady Adelaide returned with a fresh supply of 
garlands and Fi inz Crtussen turned away to dnve m more nails to 
hang the brandies on and, at the end of about a quarter of an hour, 
quitted the hall saying, with a laugh, “111 go work at the casements 
in the court , I am better theie thm here, and you shall have timely 
notice when the count is eommg up the hall ” • 

‘Ihat man looked very strange,’ said Adelaide, “and spoke 
strangely too Can he suspect any tbjng, Ferdinand He fnghtens me ” 

‘ Oh do not fear him, dearest girl,” replied her lover , “ he is honest 
and true if e\er one was so, and has a great lo^e for me 1 must not 
conceal from you my beloved, that he does suspect, and him 
waniirg me if any danger should arise, to fly to hipi spc^edil), or to 
send to him at onto if I should be imprisoned He is much loved and 
much feared in the countiy round, and might give good and serviceable 
aid in case of need ’ 

‘Heaven forbid that it should ever he required^ ’ cned Adelaide^ 
clasping her two hands together, and gazing sadly down, hut the 
moment after, the light rose in her eyee and she looked up with 
a bright smile, exclaiming, “ I am doing what is n^t, ai^d I 
fear, but we must be careful, dear Fermnand We must net, for the 
mere happiness of the moment, call suspieions upon u$ that 
endanger the happiness of our lives Let us to our task, 
task, and show them when they return that we have been Jtidbt hoiftla 
that we undertook ” ^ 

For the next three or four hours, with a bnef i 
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mid day meal, the lady mi her lover continued to employ themselves 
m decorating the old haH, and, aided by Franz Creussen and his lad, 
contrived completely to change the appearance of the place Bertha, 
too, by seeing ttien^er four continually go in and come out, b;y heanng 
the cheerful sounds of their voices from witliin, and hy the presence of 
so many persona who seemed to have no fear, was at length cncouiaged 
to look m, and than to speak from the door to her mistress at the other 
end of the hall, and lastly to enter herself and assist with her own 
hands c 

Every thmg was nearly completed, but a few more houghs were 
required to be added, to form a sort of canopy over the chair of state, 
and to bnng m the tables from the othei halls, when the distant sound 
of a trumpet was heard , and Franz Creussenjp boy learned fiom the 
feudal retainers, who liad by this time assembled in considerable 
numbers 'that a large body of horsemen was coming over the opposite 
hill Adelaide hastened away to prepare herself lor the rc ceptioii of 
her father s guests , but h erdinand remained for a few minute-* longer 
to finish, with hurried hands, all that remained to he done and then 
left the hall with Franz Creussen, who declaied that he would now 
hasten home , adding in a suil^ tone, * I will not st to st c them 
revel, who have no nght to be here 

At the door, however, Ferdmand turned to look back niid sec the 
general effect which had been produced the hbouis of Ihe daj A 
pleasant, though a somewhat strangely mingled sight it was, and 
certainly the change which had been produced was \(r\ gieat The 
old arches, witli their fretted roofs above— the grey stone w oik fiom 
which the tone of age and disuse could not be removed coutnisted 
curiously With the gay garlands of bright summer flowers that ci owned 
the chapters of the pillars, and hung m wavy lines along the walls , 
the green houghs too, with their regular irregularity foimnig a \ault, 
as it were, within the vault, crossed m different directions b^ the 
banners, now shaken clear of the dust that had long co\eied them 
and the rushes with which the floor was thickly strewn , ga\o the old 
hall, as Adelaide had said, the appearance of a forest glade dressed out 
with flags for some chivalrous hoi} day, and as he stood ind looked 
around, he felt sure that his lord would think they had laboured well 
dunilg his ahsende , and, contented with his work, hastened to Ins 
ehamher to remove the dust from his face and haudb, and don his 
ftfitiv4 attiro 


CHAPTER X 

A nonr >of some sixty armed vassals of the house of Ehrenstem wero 
drawn up in the outer court of the castle they were under different 
itubordmate leaders , for, by the subdivision of land, in descending 
from*^ generatiQn to another the exact number which had been 
o^^^uMdly assigned by texture to difierent portions of the seiguoiy had 
become eemewhat confused, and also difficult to compute , for many 
snmll pigSfW^ies were now only bound to send half a man , and others 
one, two, and u half As it wa^ not so easy to divide a man 

as it had fbu]^to divkte the land that nounshed him, each little 
usually calW upon to send their aggregate number, 
to^uhomaohief was appoiuted to command them, under the lord of 
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Ehrenslein, or one of his officers As Ferdinand of Altezdiui;^ ms 
the only person of note m the household of the count that now re 
mained in the castle the villagers were, of course, under his guidanee , 
and he endeavoured to array them m such a sort as to {oahe the great- 
est possible display of force on the entrance of the lord of the castle 
with Ins gucbts llie outer gates, however, were closed » although 
some of the letaincis thought it not a iitde strange that the young 
gentleman should shut the doors upon tlie count himself But Ferdi- 
nand knew well liib task , and after ordering a banner to be <^splayed 
upon the walls he approached the gates, and waited with some im 
patience, listening for the sounds from without At length the sbnll 
l>]ast of a tiumpct upon the bridge, withm a few yar& of the spot 
where he stood, showed him that the eftunt was near , and opening the 
wickct, he demanded aloud, “Who seeks lo enter here^” The 
trumpeter replied in the same tone, “The Count of Ehreustein 
Open the gates to your lord And the young gentleman mstantly 
commanded them to be flung back, that the cavalcade mi^ht enter It 
consisted, m the whole, of some sixly or seventy men, with a number 
of baggage horses following in the rear At the head of the fijrst and 
principal group appealed the count himself, m the garments of peace , 
while on his left rode a hne looking man, somewhat past the middle 
age, paitiall} armed His head was* only covered with an ordinary 
veh et cap and plume, however , so that Ferdinand had a full oppor- 
tunit} of g izing at his features, which he did with a degree of interest 
for which he knew no cause He had heard of Count Frederick of 
Leinmgen, indeed, as a gallant and. skilful soldier, and a frank hearted 
and amiable man But he had seen many such, without feelmg the 
same sort of (unosity which he now experienced The counts face 
was such as might well express his character~blithe and good 
humoured, though with a high, thoughtful brow, while two or three 
scars upon his lip and cheek showed tnat he had not acquired the 
gloiy ol aims without tasting the ^nls and the pangs His hair, 
iieaily white, falling fiom beneath his cap, would have seemed to show 
a more advanced penod of life than the (^unt of Ehrenstem had at- 
tained , but, on the other hand, the guest was more upnght and 
stately in person than his host, and rode his ho^ewith a more martiaj 
air Behind these two appeared old Sickeiidorf and Kail of Mosbaoh, 
with two or three other knights of Count Fredenck’s traux, and the 
first group was closed by a party which would have eeeme^ very 
strange, and in most unnatural companionship to ouj^ eyes, though in 
those times it 'was of e\ei7 day occurrence On the right 'was a pnest 
in his ordinary nding apparel, bearmg a dry branch of the Oriental 
palm 111 his hand , and on the left^de a tall, power&l ;|Mrsoiiage, 
whose motley garb, and sort of Phrygian bonnet, suzmountea by a 
instead of a tassel, bespoke him jester of the high nobleman 
whom he followed He also was past the xmddle age^ and h«a beard, 
which seemed once to have been of a nch dark brown, was now 
mingled with white, his eyebrows were quite blanched , huthme^ 
WEB keen and qmck, and his teeth white and perfect The 
horse that he bestiode he mana^d witli ease, and even ^nee ,^and oe 
he came forward, he sent a rapid and xua^king over ^ory 
and battlement of the castle, and round all me retamera ez the 
of Ehrenstem, scrutinising each face, and then passing en^ 
these two, and mounted upon a horse as tall as those th^ went be&re, 
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^ims a difvarf, excessively dfmmxttive ta size, and hideous m fSeatttse, 
form and cotaipkadoa , hews decked out m all* the gajest colours 
that cotild he found, 'which, seemed to render his deformity but the more 
apparent , and^s small black eyes twinkled from beneath his bent 
brows With a dark malicious expression as if in that small frame 
there were a vast store of hatred for all human things more favoured 
by nature than himself Some pages in attendance, of good birth, 
followed , and then the men^t-aims 

Just d>tyond the arch of the gateway stood the Lady Adelaide with 
her women, lookup metre lovely, at least m the eyes of Ferdmand of 
Altenburg, than she hod ever done before — the colour of her cheek 
heightened— -and a li^t m her*” eye, that can only be given bj love 
As soon as Count FVedenck %aw her he sjv>ke a few woids to her 
father in a lowvmce, the Lord of Fjhrenstein bowed his bead, and 
his guest instantly sprang to the ground, and adv incmg gi acefully to 
the lady, took her hand and pressed his lips upon it lest ot the 

party idso dismounted, and Count Frederick still holding Adt luide 
by the hand, ‘and gazmg upon her with a look of admiration and in 
terest, ^as led to the lesser hall, where her father apologizing lor 
beii^ absent for a moment, left him to the entertainment ol the fan 
lady for a time , and hurrying back mto the couit, ctilled Feidinond to 
him * 

" Ts all prepared m fie ball?” he asked, with a low voice 
** Yes, my good lord,” replied the young man proudly “ But >oii 
cannot go to see it yet, till it be lighted up Die evening is begin 
mug to fedl, and at supper time it will show as }ou could wish it — so 
sweetly has the Lady Adelaide decked it It seems as if she were bom 

a queen of flowers, and they do her bidding wilhngl} 

The count smiled, but went on to say, ‘ Then >ou had nothing to 
interrupt you— none of these ktrange sights again ? 

“ ISfone, none, lord,” answer^ Ferdmand “ The only strange 
sight that ViSited'uer durum the day was that giant Franz Cieussen 
but he did us good service helped to reach up wheic we could not 
stretch oupaims, and in the labouring part did more tlian any one he 
was only just gone when you arrived 

** Me passed us on the road, without a word roplw d tlie count 
neither doffed his bonnet, nor made any sign of reverence So all 
passed quietly^” 

“So peacefully ahd lightly, my good lord” answered Ferdinand, 
^*that, standing |here m the broad sunshine of the day, 1 could hardly 
believe that my eyes had not played me the knave last night, and 
cheated me with idle visions ” 

“ Perhape it was so,” said fee count , “ and vet that banner — ^that 
was nu vision, Ferdmand Howevm*, we must forget such things and 
you must dboose out twenty of the men to be with us in the hall to 
night Lay my commands strictly on them to show no signs of fear and 
iMid all the rest even to whisper one word of these vain tales to any of 
guests, I have spoken wx^ Sickendorf and Mosbach already , but 
I trust todie to you, Ferdinand, for 1h^ have doubts and feamt^tyou 
are withcxit neither, to say tlie truth, are they very courteous Here 
8icken8oi|^ h^iS bravdmg already with one of Count Fredericks 
4’' dnef fCHowefa You must tiy aoid Imep peace and quietness and see 
that hospitable courtesy be shown to all ” 

“1 cannot meddle with Sickendorf and Mosbach, my lord,” 



iRmMimTmsi* 


fmsiKered Ferdinand, **for they are knxghta, and I am none, mA 
morpo^ er are my elders , but all the reat 1 can oa^ly command pari^* 
by love and partly by authority, if you will delegate some power to nue 
to ruk them as 1 think best, when you are not present” 

“ I will, I will, good youth " rephed the count , “ rfb suppei time I 
will do It publicly, with thanks for what you liave already done You 
sliall be my master of the household for the tune, and in that 
ohirarter }ou must show not only every land attention to Count Frede 
n( k lumself, but to bis favourite followers ” ^ 

‘ Iheic IS buiiicient good accommodation provided for his knights, 
my lord, answered Feidinand, “I saw to that before I went to the 
hull Every thing is ready lor sev^, and I see but five * 

‘Good filth there are others that he cares for more than his 
knights ’ anbweied tlie count ‘‘There is the pnest, ay, and the 
je&tcr loo My old fnend seems full of strange phantasies, and we 
must humour them 1 his fool whom he has witli him saved his life ui 
the Holy Lahd it seems , and though he is at times somewhat in- 
solent, even to his lord — as all such knavish fools are-^not only does 
he bear with him patiently but, ever keeping m mind fhis one service, 
sets him at hiblc with his knights, and listens to turn like an oracle 
He ind the pnest must sit with us, and we may draw diversion from 
the man il nought else Be sure that you are cml to him, my good 
>oiitli lor Count Fredenck s friendship may stand me m good stead 
'iheii tlures a youth, — there he stands, talking with Mosbach, a 
down looked quick eyed lad who seems a favounte too ” 

What IS his name, my lord^” asked Ferdinand, tummg his eyes 
in the direction of the group of which the count ^he 

“ Martm of Dillbeig,” said his lord “ He is a gentleman by buih. 
It seems but of no v ery high nobihty Not like the Altenburgs,’ he 
continued with a smile and a flafctemig tone, “ whose very blood is 
vNcalth bo now go, Ferdinand, and see ^at all be arranged as 1 have 
said for I must hie me back again, and lead this good lord to his 
apartments You do the same for the others^ and fet the trumpet 
sound some minutes before supper, that we may all be gathered m tlie 
otlier hall 

Ihus saymg he left him , but m the meanwhile some words ef in- 
terest had passed between Adelaide and Count Fredenck, who bad re- 
mained witli her near one of the windows, while the few attendaiite 
who had followed them grouped together talking at the other end of 
tlie chamber 

“ I have known your father long and well^ my detr young lady,” he 
said, as soon as they entered , “ and I knew your uncle better ^1 — 
H noble and high nrnided man. he was, as sportful as a child yet with 
the courage and the conduct of a sage , and 1 must look upon you almost 
as a daughter Thus, if 1 do so sometimes^ and saem more familiar 
and more concerned about your happiness than oi|r young acquaintance 
might warrant, you will forgive me ” 

“ Emdness needs no forgiveness^ my noble lord,*' replied 
thinking she remarked somethu^ pecmiar in the prince's 
she knew not well what ^ ^ < 

Yes^ for it may sometimes seem nn^rtment, ' apsuit^ Count 
Fredenck “ But methmks, my 4^d, if I can rdad tjie M&m: hook 0 
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yoxS eyes aught, vou are one who can see very speedily what are the 
xnotnes of wordb or acUons that to some might strange T am 
prepimng you for the demeanour of an odd did man — but 1 think I 
haTe said enough ” 

“ I do not kiiow, my lord,” replied Adelaide casting lound her eyes 
in some doubt and confusion , ** enough to awaken cuiiosit} but not to 
satisfy It * 

“ Perhaps not enough to win confidence,” replied Count Fiedenck , 
** yet as I never knew that it could be gained by words 1 must leave 
deeds to^Bpeak for me, and will only tell you mou that I have seen 
and spoken with a friend of yours, and that if -^ou should need at any 
time aid and protecUon, you will have it from Fredenck of Lennngeu ” 

** A fuend of mine ^ ” said Adelaide, m surjuiso 

“ Yes, indeed,” replie^l her companion, “ and a good fneiid too who 
told me that a time was coming when you might need support and ] 
promised to gi\e it But I must hear inoic m3 soli hcfon I uni 
speak further In the meantime, keep whit I Imit suuf to your own 
lK)Som, but trust me os for as you will when you have lu ed — bat is 
It now, Herr Narren^” he contmued, as Lls jesltr approiichtd liim 
** Wliails It that you want 

* Wliat do 1 waut^” said the man m motle} “ Good faitli, Uik Ic 
Fredem k, my answer, to bo pertinent must be as long as a di( tionary 
First, I want lands and lordslups, and*, a pin so well stored then I 
wont wit, at least so men tell me , and I judgi ni>self that 1 want i 
pictty wif( Sure I ought to lia\e one 01 ilie otlici though both 
lannot go together, for a pretty wife takes away u mans wit, and a 
man who has wit has not a pretty wife Then 1 want boots of un 
tanned leather* broiderod with gold, and a will darned double t, whiih 
the heir of heaven knoweth right well I hfi\o not got — Givt }oii good 
luck, fair lady , arc you the daughter of this castle ^ * 

“ 1 am the daughter of its lord, ’ replied Adehude, with a smile 
Then you are the daughter of the castle,’ answeied the jester 
** and its only begotten child ” 

“ How do^ou prove that, Herr von Narren ’ asked Count Frede 
nek, seemmg ^0 enjoy veiy much the man s dull jokes 

Now cogitate,” replied the jester “ Is not the castle made of 
stonc^'^ lord a hearts are made of stone too He is the lord of the 
castle , and if she is the daughter of his heart, she is the daughter of 
11 fitone The castle is made of stone — ergo, she is tlie daughtei of the 
tiastle ” 

“It halts, It Units,” cned Count Fredenck, “your argument is 
lame of one foot*' 


“My fathers heart has never been of stone to me,” replied Ade- 
laide, ^ntly 

“ Perhaps you never cut it or y6u would have found it so, pretty 
blossom, ** stud the jester, more than was his wont and tlien 

tnming to Count Roderick, he was about to continue in his usual 
styain, when Iheir host entered, and m courteous terms, and with tho 


oerOmcHdous manners of the day, besought his noble guest to follow 
the tf|»artinOnts which had been prepared foi lum The party 
in tho htde Indl then separated, and Adelaide retired to her own 
idtember, tlK'oui^ ptssages and comdors now crowded ivith men carry 
which the horses had been laden 
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THE VALLEY OP THE MEUSE 

Tnp goodly ftllo^vsliip of tourists who wend their wny to Germany at 
this penod of the year, are generally m such a hurjy tq get there fcr 
lear any unforeseen acudent, any sudden call of business^ should oblige 
them to retniee their steps before they Can **8ay they have seen the 
Kbme, that they seldom think of inquiring about anything else than 
this ‘ How soon shall we get to Cologne and look neither to the 
light nor the left till they get there And pretty consideasibly dissp- 
ponited lire they, as wt imagine, they do find theihsehes m ita 
<lirt\ nnnow streets, very much resembling those of that Cockney 
Cologiit — Gravesend, and rush incontinently to buy boxes of the 
“ \cnUl)lo eau de Cologne *’ — just as the Gravesend tounsts buy bags 
of the ^erltal)le shrimps of that ancient and interesting watering 
)1^( e And when they manage to poke their noses throu|^ the end oi 
a long gutt^ gullet of a street, and smff the breath of the brown 
i^h yellow Enine, crawling sluggishly between its low uanks, very in 
( ontinently do they begin to compare the opposite bank with that of 
Tilburj and to speculate upon the difference m breadth of the two 
n\ er*^ and choking perhaps with the oleaginous oookeiy of the German 
Ciastlioff, iiitertam for a moment soinething like avain desire that they 
might be back again at the Falcon ” to refresh their meihones of an 
old familiar spot, ** too early seen unknown, and known too late ” No 
doubt but next da} , when they find themselYeB steaming up the i^irei 
to Coblent/, and pay their respects to the Seven Mountains by the way^ 
this disloyal feeling haves them, and their faculties begin to oponTto a 
pcrcrption of the grand and picturesque, and by the tune they have 
steamed bn( k again they have got the panorama hook by heart, and 
have nothing more to desire but to get comfqrtaldy home to the Hill 
of Ludgate, or Com, or Denmark, or Hai^steadf (which they begin 
to think rather meanly of,) and to tell the (J^eses w they saw and all 
they didn t see 

And did we say that in all this fortnight’s tour they B&if nothmg but 
Cologne and the Rhine ^ If so, we wnmged them much They saw 
everything that was to be seen at Antwerp, and Mechlin, and Brussels, 
and Luge,— perhaps even at Ghent and Bruges, eatihiedrals, town 
halls, pictures, lace, and so forth, and all mi^eeted in a wondeiiifiil 
short space of time It is really charming to see one of these us- 
quinng tourists go through the accustomed proceeds, with an instinct 
as if he had been bom to it, and aceostomed to it aU his life 
Arrived at Antwerp, he is seised upon by e comnussionaxie, a sort of 
licensed highwa}man, who whilst he robs you himself, prevents your 
being robbed by anybody else Haying chosen his hotel, he calls for a 
** bang, ’ infjlic4 a bath, and havmg therein cleansed himaM^ tqf 
all tincture of cockneyism, resigns nimself as mualy as a new hsha^io 
his taskmaster, and m the bnef spacq of-aa hour and a quarter whjl^ rt 
wants to feeding time, is conducted to the cathedral^ where 
himself up its six himdred and sixteen spiral steps, and pe^rs 
five hundred and twenty pipes ef tne orgsn^ teles a looh^ad 

• A Tour through the Vall^ of Meuie, with ^ LoBenfde ^ tli» 

Country and the Ardennes, by Dudley Ceit^ London 
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Ilubens<»s and then^ ho presto ' to St Jacques, T^ith its twenty four marble 
altars, and then to 8t Paul s, and seven other samts ,• besides museums 
botanic gardens, town hdls, Ac , which appear to have hi en < stahlished 
for no other pur|;ose than to increase the toil and pett} ( <ibh expoudi 
tuic of English travellers And what it is at Ant'v^irp, it is at Crhcnt, 
anil Bnig( s and Brussels, and all the rest of Uiem 
Instead of following the herd m this well beaten track, let us sneak 
off the road with Dudley Cootello, who tells us of fre slier fields and 
pastuics green, on the banks of the little, modest, but wild and rugged 
Afeuso, whose history is as wild and rugged as itself Mr Costello 
recommends liimself to us as a travelling ( ompoiuou hv the motto which 
lie has chosen from Chateaubriand,* Un voyageur est une especi d his 
toneu , son devoir est de raconter fidelement i e qu il a vu ou ce qu il 
a ontendu diro/* and accordingly, mingling aueidoto and old legend 
with graphic descnptiori, »we speed on our w ly wrtli him 

We start up tho stream from Liege, the busiest and wealthiest com 
znercial town of Belgium and which has always been a ploc e of note 
and importance m history of these parts *'Frf)mhi \ery early 
period the Lidgeois,” says Mr Costello, “ like their Flemish brethren 
of ChenI and Bruges, are distmgusshcd for an ardent love of lihert} 
and a firm determination to maintain the nghts and pniileges winch, as 
the city grew m importance, they wrung from their successive rulers 
Alternately oppressed by the harsh contnd of tlieir bisho])s who c\cr 
iised a power both spiritual and temporal and the tviaunv of the 
nobles, vmo constaLtuted a numerous and formidable body, the history ot 
Liege js, for several centuries, the recital of one continuous stiugglc — 
the^truggle of the many against the few — the weak against tlio strong 
— ^whobo parallel may be found in the history of feud il Luropt in all 
fia^e the terrific visitations which it endured at the hands of its mor 
ciless masters 

Hallam tells us that no taxes were raised in h landers, or indeed 
throughout the domisoons of Burgundy, witliout consc nt of the three 
estates " And in a note we have tiie following curious particul irs — 

“ It was yery reluctantly that the Flemings granted any moiiej 
Phili]) once begged fbr a toy on salt, promising ne\er to ask au} thing 
more , but the people of Ghent, and, in imitation of them, the whole 
country, refused it Upon Ins pretence of taking tlie cross, they 
granted him a subsidy, though less than he had requested, on i ondition 
that it should not be levied if the crusade did not take place , whu h put an 
Tnd to the attempt The States knew well that the duke would c mploy 
any mouev they ^vc him in keeping np a body of gens d anues like 
his the King of France , ana though the want of such a 

imo exposed their coontiy to pillage they were too good patnots to 
place tlie means of enshivmg it in the hands of their sovereign ’ 

What a picture does this one passage give of th^se troublous times, 
when the rough burghers of a border countiy preferred to stand the 
brunt of the fire and sword of their enemies, to placing the meiuis of 
defence in the hands of a prmce whom they did not choose to trust 
when cyery jaajarw hand was against eveiy man and the now peaceful 
farm house and homestead were fortified for defence and aggression, as 
yre see to this day 

It 18 in tibis point of view that the Valley of the Meuse, with its 
^^;||||(Mldeftn^relics, but Ua ntiil hvmg impreBsioiis and memories of the 
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past, IS so interesting to intelloctUjGd observers <»f tbe world , wliifet its 
thousand legends, compounds of truth and fidsehood, m tbe jproportaon 
of one to ninety miie are suflScieat to entrance the lover of the mar- 
vellous It IS said hy somebody that mountamous eountnes are the 
proper birthpluLes of poetry ^ oertamly they a^iear to be of romancinff , 
and Mr Costello informs us that the preddeotion to tins habit atul 
exists to a large extent amongst tba {SumitiTe inhabitants of the 
Meuse district 

At the Chateau of Freyr, (&moQS m diplomatiG history, as the 
place ^herc the famous Treaty of Commerce was s^gAd between 
France and Spurn m 1675,) *‘the«gavdener's son was our and 

a youth of less intelligence it is p^^ps difficult tO meet with HiS 
discourse, as he led us through the woods^ was chieSy about serpents, 
and li( questioned ^us very partiotdarly lU, regard to the quantities 
wlu( h he had heard existed in £n^an<L He then dilated upon the 
adders of I ie>r, which he said were as thick as a man's body, md very 
numerous f •No doubt, if he had been pressed oxuthe sul^eet, he 
would have peopled the caverns with dragons , but we prudently ab 
btainf d from asking more than the modem history of the grofbo, leaving 
to other authorities tht rcsponsibihty of denviug the name Freyr from 
the Scindina\ian Venus, Fnga ” * 

Agiin, conceniiiig this grotto, which was accidentally discovered 
about t^^enty livt- ^ears agot our author tells us — 

* Some bones and two or three ekulls are diown , but whether they aj« the relics 
of ancient sdcrifu es tbe remains of venerable henktits, or the di^rcti numbra of re- 
fugees or murdered travellers, tradition is stient Otir guide awd that an iron yeaaol 
and a poniard were also found when the grbttik was^rat opened , but SB Hf tendency 
was e\ idcntly towards the marvellous, we were wiUing to auppoae them merely an ac- 
companiment to his gigantic adders * 

Amongst other popular customs, now grown obsolete, Mr Costello 
gives a cuiious account of the Stiiters of Namur, who used to hght m 
a kind of toumainent in lists regularly marked out, and guided by a 
code of laws as punctilious as any m the range of chivaljy 

But wc must hasten to Dinant, which our author recommends as 
head quarters to those who would explore the Walloon country, and 
afterwards the Forest of Ardennes, as what Englishman ought not to 
do, who pretends to true allegiance to his great poet Shokspeare ? For, 
to quote, par varenihcBe, the words of our author — 

It IS here truly the scene as Shtkapeare has pantted H, ajpdrfect picture of qdvaii 
beautv Except the * green and gilded snake,’ aAMl Ike * noneaa, with udders all 
drawn dr} thit lay in wait for OrUndo s elder bin^ber, all the features of * the Foreat 
of Arden, m ‘ As You Like It, ore drawn to The truth ef the descnptDon 

arises of course from the poetb <]uick aensd of Ihe beautiea nature, and his ready 

ipprchtiision of all that unites to rente forest seeneiy delightfubfgKbether in 
land or beyond the Meuse Nurturedin tnKfat|pn« and stepped m tbe recoUecten of 
the days when he ^ 

• did lay him down Wilbiii the shade 

Of waving trees, and dreamed unoounted hours,’ 

the Forest of Ardennes was to him as real an object as the woods ffiat bqrtead the 
Avon and thus the scenery of bis unrivalled comedy is as true as the pemqnapaa 
with whom he has filled these wilds are instinct with lifc^ At pvery atc^ aoiet 
with 

* Oaks, whose antique roots peep out 

Upon the brooks that bmm atong the wood , 
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v/t cannot pene^Aite beyond the slade<<i without dt<;turbini 7 &ome * c*irele&s herd, full 
of Uie pabturc/ the * dappled fiikOU'' that fdttncd the subject of tiib moraliMo^ revenc 
of the * melancholy Jaques,* we linger m many a spot where still seems to tcho tlic 
song of the forester lurd« nor can We lefram from cliaiiting with him— 

^ * Who dothambition shun,' &e ’* 

The Bitoation of Diiaasit le in the liighest degree picturt^sqne is 
an eTttremel/ long and narrow town, consisting of little more than one 
street, which runs for nearly a mile from one cxtremitj to tlic othc r, 
its breadth being m few ;plaoe8 more than a hundred yards Below the 
budge the are built close to the n\er, and abo^o it are stpi 

rated only by a long quay, planted With trees, which scr\cs foi re ere t 
tion as^well as commerce ** c 

The^penod of its greatest prosperity, was tliat of its doiviifall , 
and cruelly and signally <M it Ml ’ » 

** It was m the year 1466 that thus fatal calamity bcfel when thi of hostility 
which the people of Dinant had ala ays manifebted against the b )u i oi ilui^undy, 
and which was secretly fomented by their treacherous ally, I uiiis the F le\ 1 1 tii ot 
l^rancc, declared ilaelf so violently tliat wai became the necessary u nsuquciicc It 
proved unhappdy a war of extermination ** 

Tlio account of this tomble conflict is given with gi iphu vigour by 
Ml Costello, but of course we cannot pretend to go into tin dc tails — 

* In four days (after the surrender) walls, towers, gates, and house s all vierc razi d 
to the ground, the body of the cathedral being alone preserved In pt u t e i i rich ind 
llounshtng ci^, nothing was now to be seen but a heap of luttis and islies , and cht 
poor women who, after the retreat of the Buigundiaus, returned sidly to the spot to 
seek out their lost abodes, were unable to recognize wheie they stood 1 hus tell the 
uufuftunato city of Dinant 1 Never since the destruction of Jerusalem h ul any city 
exponenoed BO tetnble a ftifie As the old Chronicler obsencs, whose lecount we 
have followed, * Ceulx qui regardoient la place ou la ville avoit este, novo cut dire 1 y 
fust Dynant ' 


Such the terrible doings of the ** good old timob ” of chiviilr> und 
romAhoe, which add so much a picturesque gloom to tlicbi old fields of 
feudal 4trtfe ’ At present the good people are in bueh a btatc of pnini 
tive that if you want a sMdlo hoibe to explore the countiy, 

>ou him taken inna the plough, — and that there ib only oiu 

ladyh sidfbAddle in the whole town To those who ha\e the genuine 
explotimgaig^u^ l^hin them, however, this will offer no discourago 
ment , when they know that they aie withm reach of such 

q^acee «kS the eastle of WalaAn , the modem chateau, ** perched on the 
flummit of ajperpen^ieular rock above the deep waters of the Le^se, but 
far lower doivn UHmxhe eaoibnt castle, the rums of winch are v isible on 
anofther abeut hiif n mile beyond ** We have not room for the 

desonpti^B of daludens spot We give, however, a (luiaeten&tic 
4iiket(di of ^he^good of Ifbntajg^e — 


ipgpmitfy I 


wjlpaler He nei tte car4 of the village, sod n better specimen of the simple 
it Would be difficult to meet He led us into his parlour, and imitie- 
upon us * Would we have coffee ? No ? Then, as he 
it dmed (It was only twelve o docs), we musttake our share with him of a hot- 
i th a t could do no haim, on the contrary, as we felt damp, it would 
^ dwtoing* A spnghtly-iookmg girl of fifteen, the cure s niece, instantly 
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disappeared but speedily returned with wme foth)i|red ty a deai^ good- 

natured lookinjifold w^Jnian, bearing thennumm bottle ^ She was the cur^s mother, 
ind took bor seat besidt the stove, while the good |!9iest drew the cork and filled 
bumpers all round It was impossible to ^use hdkpitality s6 earnttrt^ pre^red 

“ The ( uiL was a quiet good tempered maOj about forty years « age, ol plalEii, 
farmer likt -ispi ct, with contentment fegibfy aWitten on his broad, shining fiice His 
iure coiisi&ttd of about five hundred souts, the duty he said was ^ trds fiieile/ for his 
parishioners wore < dcs manants bien douz , and he passed his tame in tfos quiet vil- 
lage much it his cast, except perhaps m the winter season, whoi the disteuee ait which 
the difie*'ei)t firms in liis pansh were separated, rendered his duty rather more severe 
He was simple, untravellcd, ind unlettered, knowing little beyond his rndber ^pr^re, 
ind at tins «eison was occupying his leisure in making and settm&apnnges for 
grivcs,— < le meilleur oiseau qui existe, mes le becasse ’ He he^iieen cifir^ of 
bomrou rs about ten years, and never left ft except once a year to go to his native 
place, Namur wlicrc all bis brothers and sistera lived He said th^ the owners of 
firms and cl atcaux all round were his fnends, and that he led a very tranqipl, happy 
life It w as easy to hi lie\e him 

Mr Costello s entertmiimg little volume, so full of alternate nana- 
tno and description, is, moreover, very 1)eauti£ully embeDiahed with 
wood cngraMggs of romantic and remarl^le spots , 


IIIE PORTUNE 0 ^ EDENHALL 

FliOM THE GEBHAN OV UHULND 


Or rdcnlnll the youthtul lord, 

\Vhilc pealing clarions swell and foil, 
Uists beside his festal board, 

L )ud calls h( to his seneschal, 

Now out with the bortune of Edenball 

The sencs( hil unwilling hears 
1 In oldest vassal of them all, 

He t^I cs, oppressed with boding fears, 
The crvst'»l tu]> from silken pall, 

They call it the Fortune of Edenhdl 

** Now crown the cup at my command 
With rudd> wine of Portugal ,** 

The old man pours with trembling hand] 
And piiqile light streams over all, 

Tis shed by the ForMne of Edenhalk 

1 he youn^ lord quolTed the ruddy wave, 
He said — I his goblet, clear and tall, 
A foiry to my grandsire gave , 

Therein she wrote, * If this shall fall, 

1 arewell then, O Fortune of Edeuhall I " 

A dnnking cup might well beseem 
The joyous ract of Edenhail , 

Wc love to qualf the gen rous stream. 
And from the glass its music 
Stnke sfSike with the bortune of 
Edenhail I < 

rr*- 

At first it rings— mild, deep, and mdlo 
Like nightingale s melodious call , 


Then as tha pealmg thunders bellow, 

Or angry mountam torrents brawl. 
Resounds the Fortune of Edenhail ^ 

** This fragile a gaHant race 
Takes for a rocky pedestal. 

Too long we bear with sudi disgrace 
With this bold blow, whate’er befall^ 

1 will try the Fortune of Edenhail, 

And as the goblet bumts asunder. 

Bursts the proud vault with sadden fall. 
And firom the cleft the ilan&s ruth under , 
The feveUing guests ate seatteted all 
With the broken Fortune of Edenhell 

The foe Storms tn with fircteid sword, 
Who m the nmlit had dmibed the wall, 
Then murder’dfoU the youtfafol ^ * 

His hand st^l bis 

The sha^eted Fonuite of ICder 

On foe neat morn, m hn^gnaa^ 
Wapdfite foe Aged sendnh2, 

He aw foe asbte ojf his ehiet; 

ffe abeks amidst foe ruined hall 
Th^vraedts of foe F«|^e of Sfo 

wal^of stone,” he said, 

The column s stalely grace jM 
^Vapnde, itsjoy ddm 
’ dandparezM^ fo> 
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The Tutra and Tm^em i« « f&neiful title cnouc^ the intent of which 
however u sufficiently ^Xfilarbed bjr that which follows — or IinpresMons and Ob 
sorvdtions of Character withm the donnmons of tht. Pop< nnd the Sultm Ihe 
author, Mr Hill, it a man otareflechie turn of mind he does not prcic nd to tike us 
into new scenes, hut he views them in a lip^ht of his onn, which gnes them 
much of the effect of novelty Hib spirit is a tolerant one, his thcor> is it seems, 
being, that ai^he physical constitution of min adipts itself under i wik, Pro\idcnie 
to all chinates, 4ie mcural and guiding principle may retain its viituc ui der every v nit tv 
of conventional institution The calm pi(ies ot these two volumes iie n illy i relief 
after the hasty and superficial style in j^hich modem tourists to i generally de iver 
themsehes 

X Y Z ,who presents us with a volume of letters frpm ^pam anH 1 in per, 
wixtiou m 1840 and 1841, is a^ravoller ot the mercun il ehii lett r neve rtix h ss tlu 
author B Style is u inteQigent as U is vivacious, full of g> sip h ut tvtrytl mg — . 
dress, dinners, travelling, polities palaces, brigands, erime pinushnuntb tti tU 
You cannot opet a page without foiling upon something to c nte t im J lu let- 
ters ftom 1 uigier are particularly interesting giving is tlu 3 d ) a re ( ent r h tur c f a 
country bm little visited by travellers At this we bm uld n t n( nder wht u v e nsi- 
dt r the hatred of the Moors foribreigni rsof the Christian f iiih in evidi net < f v hu h 
the luthor relxtes several startling ineidcntb The very chi Idu n iretiu^htth f d 
lowing tolerant and humane sentiment c— ** May the Chii li ms 1 1 hun„ 1 v tlu hook 
in the nosf and iw the back, on this eirth and in h — 1 and the liwb I c iin\ il d 
to nil eternity 1 It seems that fuirsons who ire^undcr tlu { r t ti n ( 1 i b I her 
of the 1 nii>eror are safe at least in or near the sci poit town ind if ai y iie bo 
guarded weie to bo injured the guard himself would piy the ] milty with 1 is lifi if 
lift wert lost * To wander far firom the town however even with thi cs -irt I us n )t 
B^|n to be c cmsidered advisable It 11 curious ** th it Iht pn st u( e of w c iiu n im n^ 

a party of btrangeni, for from increasing the dinger, ksseii*^ it Mr 11 i uits 

Its, that as women are lookc d upon as something saeitd by Mussuhn n Ih y would 
dnwidt diy «ei ve as a safeguard rather than the coutrirj Ncvcrtlulc s wi in t U 
that pistols, Without ball, have more than cure beiu fiashidiu tlu iue ot Mibs 

the * dulghter of England as she is staled in the oiicnt il j hnsi 1 ^y — 

however, was considered some a complimentary salute but I un Ic ist( d iicc 
*hatonce a loaded pistol had been fired at her and m ^ i d 11 )vm \cr tl > 
^the following incident, which occurred dunnf^ the usuknre ol thi tiiinlj 
ewe IS no cuiubt — * An European ladv , while riding, w is ic i osti d bv a 
''oibc bock, thus — * Christian you are too bi lutiful to livi eovi r jrur 
he speaker shot her dead I 

nglina, parivcularly ob repards Ireland Bv O ( orman 2 vols 
aghng? Yes,— and, according to the author, the only tiue one 
er for,’ be says in his preface ** owing to the delay this 
w , how many casualties ot v in lus 1 ind ha\ ( oci nrred 
’s of evil structure been fabneatt d h^w m iny wheels 
and vicious pnncipk s , how many line s b \ lly pre 
lusly knotted , how many h h ks ill turned and 
of the fly -tier, ill foi rnc d aj pe iranee ot the 
t wise, and silutiiy iiistrueticns and 
world for jeira fir so long was this 
use) [oh the sellishuiss of the 
evils however, may now be re- 
tured and wielded to pi rfic lion 
*h these pi letical derails how- 
^Ivcs d ihblin T knee ili i p iti 
^ obstiiiat jock Let us 

ds the lines run out 
th it I would whei 1 
him wh It he was 
e did, having 
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lathered himself \^ith a boiled potatoe — and, such a razor ! Bj the tune the operation 
was over, his face was scarified like a crimpi^ salmon 

O Gorman is verylntelli^nt and enterflinmg in many of hid gossiping disquisi- 
tions He vehemently scouts the doctrine recenBy promulgated by a Scotch writer 
^ the tadpole infancy of the salmon He also complains bitterly of tHe strict mono- 
^ poly which IS exen ised over the salmon fisheries in the ^anno^ and otlier great wa- 
ters in Ire I ind, —where it seems * it is even considered a complement to suffer gentle 
men to ^l^h on their own grounds. Jealous also is he of the dignity and Btatm of hia 
adopted sport and under the head “ a philosophical chapter, and presumptuous cri- 
ticism oil some of the works of a tolerated and idolized brute> * we have the following 
vmdictivt outburst — 

“ A VI orra at one end of a pole and a fool at the other •—This piece smartness 
IS for ever in the mouths of those paltry pretenders to wit, who affect tcMeride a most 
fascinating and sdcntihi pursuit The definition has been very falsely attributed to 
Dean Swift, who was himsell an angler and of whom tradition relates, that he often 
fished m that delightful brook which ran throu^ the bishop s demesne at Glasnevin, 
when on Msitb to his frit nd Dean Shendan It is really attributable to that great, 
corrupt, '111(1 ininnnni liy literary brute, Dr Johnson, wUb, it m much to be lamented, 
did not mike tlu tour of Ireland, where he might have acquired what he seems 
through life to have het n very deficient in — good manners He then retaliates upon 
the doctor bv aveiring that ht “ never could read his greatest work Rie Rambler, for 
an hour tngetheP without getting the headache* He tlien puts in contrast the 
scienit and philo oph) required of the angler on vanous trymg occasiofts, as for 
instance — a hook gits beyond the barb into your hand, finger, or perhaps your 
nost or lip How Piscator is to act in this emergem}, togcBior with many other 
matteis pertaining to his vocation will be foun(;^at length m these volumes 

Ulustrations of the Law of Kindness by the Rev G W Montgryncry is a 
small vohiiTic of most wholesome and useful influence consisting not merely of theo- 
retic il admonition but of practical illustration drawn from authentic sources of history 
and biography It ii> i reprint from an American work, and the author is miniater of 
the gospi ] n siding at Auburn in the United States Though necessarily making 
repeated i eft rence to iiu ulcations of divine law, there is nothing sectarian or intolerant 
in tlie styl of writing the Christianity of the author being of die true Catholic and com- 
prelu nsivc sfiirit The subject is divided under distinct heads, as, the power of 
kindness contristid with that of revenge the disarming force of kmdnesg, the effect 
of kindness in controlling and restoring the msane, and in softening and reproving the 
cnimnah {kindruss m tins case being a show of sympathy quite consistent with the 
enforcement of ill necessar} fiumshmcnt,)and in gaming the goodwill and confid'^nco 
of file Ignorant Th( ibnvc are matters more of persomd kindness , we have next a 
wide r fit Id iindi r the he ad of national kindness wherein the reciprocity of good ftehng 
between di tinct ranks of a community and between nations is inculcaited, and tlie 
practice of w ii elepn rate d as a two fold evil, cursing equally the conqueror and the 
vaiiqiiislicd This httl( volume is full of pertinent anecdote, and will afford entert m- 
ment as well as mor d ( diiu ation 

Closely allied with jiart of the above large subject, is a little brochure entiti d 
Tornngton ITnU by Arthur \\ allbridge the author of “Jest and Earnest * ' 
ringtou Hill is no ocher than an extensive establishment for the trod^ nont ^ 
insane founded and conducted near Bath by Dr Elstree The doet 
treatment is founded upon a broad and original theory of the •rigi 
According to the doctor s view, “ the character of man is entirely the i 
peculiar organization (we sliould state that he is a believer in Plirenelj|pu 
laUd by peculiar external influences This internal energy of orgamzatr^^ 
external c nergy of influences continually acting and reactingoipon each 
the origin of the being — make up the charactenstics of such being Tliua ti 

tion of character is governed by natural iiws, and is a scientific process 4 
successfully conducted by those persons have sufficiently studied 
Biology, and the modify mg effect on animal ^fution of various 
Madncis is esteemed mcre^ f mveotiona^ 

departure in tendency and opinion ^ropr 

usually understood fb be that recognizei 
enme is the simt departure in action 
our notion of the origin and nature o\ 
dcncy or opinion The discrepancy, \ 
intention Admitting the doctor s^aloj 
and of the body, it would seem to xolloi 
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iTiai'kiptiott or «a6p0n8iOTi of tliO jfbOfrtionB of reitson, rceultmjir ir meom- 
|U!^onoo tp receive end m&ke 0«o of idea* J()lncH dige tbc ^od of the mind ^iist as mucli 
u * dtate of indigestion Inctfpacitatea firm tba .nihp leBomc usd of pliystcal aliment 
^at mmd urd body closely act and react upoifflp Bnothei, and that an sbnorm^ 
ijtpte of cither'tt«)r^ treatra Bith success upon jpffhi*tliles strictly analogous, we 
prepartd to adopt ; ^nd this we bohove^ after all> is Di I' Istrcc s real pruiciple, 
mough it IS not Batiisi«G(only eiprehsod. lu pmctici, he appears to ha^o been most 
auccessfbl, as attested^bj the ocular observation of the author who gives an in 
teresti^ dobul of the arrangements and cheerfbl procei dings of this little eolpny, 
iMnlj^Sajip^nmg seven hundred mroates, is cntiri ly belf-«upT>orling 1 

of otur poets have been pretty numtrout of late Wc here 
volumes of this cla<«t on our table, til advanced in various stages 
<ff ieitf ^ thronsh Hut pootrv, ibovc all 

tinttSM* IS n mbiect which WilWofi gets astaste of, hy which to judou of the desirable- 

nc2^ofa5i#^por 

Charles Machay ts toOolwell recodlmcnded to us by his graceful and romantic 
** Sal imandnne,** for us to hesitate long at the thn shold of hi** m vv and ht lutiful 
littlt volume entitled Legends of the hUs and other "Fttem^ There is a fervour 
and purpose about this writer, a healthiness of sentiment, and a hi ai ty ap])Ctitc for 
the beautiful and manly, which stamp him os a genuine poet llie Legend^of the 
Isles compnsc a variety of subjects all happily treated — “ The St a kini > llurial 
“Iht Evo of Floddcn,” *<The Invasion of the Norsemen St Columbia or the 
Coiintnifpof the Isles are but a few of them Amongst the mi*>et llanLous ]ioenis is 
one cutuTed ** The Founding of the Bell which, in spite of re# ollLctions of Sihilhr 
will bei r n ading and reading again T he author infirras u** in a noti that he hid not 
read bihillers ^Laj of the Bell, an^ that having the fancy on him to tiki up the 
theme ho resolved not to read it till he had said his own siv riicie is siiiTiiunt of 
similantA and vet sufficient of diffircncc m the two poems to ren hr a perusal ol 
both c;|itr(.mcly nitcrcatiug, and to rank the more recent one 'imongbt the ciiiioaitics oi 
hterituii 

Dranatic and other Sketchest by the Rev Tames Wills havt chieflv appeared 
dy m Bhekwood s Magaxim « and other pcnodieals Tin Dr unit ii Poimsirs 
*Thi Court of Darkness, “Last Days of Nero and* IheDaughte sof J imc 
i|for s style is ambitious, and generally correct , and there arc scvcial pis**igci 
rauty and power to reward a perusal 

a Dramatu* poem tn three acts, and other Pnem^ hy Cilherf Ma^fii Id. 
a strange mixture of the sentunental and tiu str>«*uil Hi begins h^ 
he stars, whilst his boisterous guests (he is wialthv, 'ind primclj lu 
> are carousing in various p.irts of his villa To him however 
ed in flowing robes — lier breist liid bare in voluptuous freedom 
18 want of gallantry But the moral lit is on him, and he ttlli 


Mer, girl, as o cr the fi w past years 
ry wanders, painting dl thy deeds I** 

wever, and the end of the scone finds » m “ over 
^casting her arms with a snddin st rt of passion 
he chamber to tlie banqui t hill whi re ** > oun( 
are already assembled Aflcr tins relapse 
nen are tlic ordi r of each day, * mont j n< 
d out, 1 c orders one vast feast, which bi 









